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Quidqujd  agunt  homines,  votum,  timor,  ira,  voluptas, 
Gaudia,  dif^urfus,  noftri  eft  farrago  libelli. 


Juvenal. 


THE 


GRAYVINN  JOURNAL 


NUMBER  I. 

Saturday,  Oft.  21,  1752. 

Non  fuit  confilium  focordid  atque  defidid 
fionum  otium  center  ere, 

Sallust. 

IT  has  been  remarked  by  writers,  whom  a de~ 
fire  of  adding  to  the  entertainment  of  the 
public  has  incited  to  portion  out  their  endeavours 
into  periodical  e flays,  that  the  firft  addrefs  has 
occafioned  more  vehement  corrofions  of  the  nails, 
and  more  frequent  rubbings  of  the  forehead,  than 
any  other  fucceflive  compofition.  In  the  com- 
mon occurrences  of  life  we  meet  with  fomething 
of  a fimilar  nature  every  day.  Men  not  yet  hack- 
neyed in  the  ways  of  the  world,  upon  their  fir  If 
admiffion  into  company,  are  apt  to  betray  un~ 
pouth  and  awkward  movements  in  their  deport- 
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merit,  arifing  from  the  different  ideas  of  bafhful- 
nefs  and  diffidence,  which  agitate  their  minds, 
until  the  initial  ceremonies  are  adjufled.  As  I 
propofe  to  hold  -a  literary  intercourfe  with  the 
public,  and  flatter  myfelf  with  the  hopes  of  con- 
vening with  many  hundreds  of  my  countrymen 
ever y Saturday,  I cannot  iflfue  out  my  firft  perform- 
ance, without  feeling  an  extraordinary  folicitude 
for  the  event.  To  fay  the  truth,  I find  myfelf  dis- 
concerted by  thofe  alarms  and  perturbations  of 
fpirit,  which  are  apt  to  feize  people  of  fenfibility 
in  their  tempers,  when  irrefiftible  principles  of 
action  have  prevailed  over  their  modefty,  and 
called  them  forth  into  a confpicuous  point  of 
view.  The  firft  impreffion  has  always  great  in- 
fluence upon  mens  judgments.  The  mind  will 
often  haflily  form  affociations  of  ideas,  which  it 
cannot  afterwards  eafily  feparate.  On  this  ac- 
count I have  been  not  a little  anxious  about  my 
firft  appearance.  After  much  contemplation  and 
deep  ftudy,  I fhould  have  been  entirely  at  a lofs 
how  to  conduct  my  firft  addrefs,  had  not  the  ex- 
ample of  our  parliamentary  candidates  pointed 
out  a mode  of  eloquence,  to  which  1 think  proper 
to  adhere  on  the  prefent  occafion,  as  the  moftper- 
fuafive  rhetoric  I can  fuggeft  to  myfelf. 
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f ’0  the  Gentlemen,  Clergy,  and  Freeholders 
of  Great-Britain. 

Gentlemen, 

As  1 have  had  the  honour,  at  a meeting  of  my 
friends , to  be  put  in  nomination  to  reprefent  you, 
and  all  your  vices,  follies,  and  foibles,  in  a new  paper, 
to  be  publifhed  every  Saturday,  and  entitled  The 
Gray’s-Inn  Journal,  I define  the  favour  of  your  votes 
and  inter ejl , afjuring  you  that  I fhall  at  all  times  exert 
my  moft  vigorous  endeavours  to  ferve  you,  being  a fin- 
cere  friend  to  the  caufe  of  true  wit  and  humour , and  a 
fteady  affertor  of  decency,  virtue , and  good-manners . 
JVith  thefe  fentiments  I have  the  honour  to  be. 
Gentlemen, 

Tour  mofi  obedient  and  devoted  fervent, 

CHARLES  RANGER. 

N.  B.  I am  of  no  parly  whatever. 


Having  thus  declared  my  ambition  for  literary 
fame,  I do  not  expe£t  that  all  thofe  rival  wits, 
who  foi*  fome  time  pail  have  been  making  their 
court  to  the  public,  fhould  inftantly  decline  the 
poll  : on  the  contrary,  I am  apprehenfive,  as  gene- 
rally happens  at  elections,  that  much  feurrility  will 
be  difeharged  upon  the  prefent  writer ; and  I am 
no  way  doubtful  but  they  will  proceed  to  the  ex- 
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tremity  of  dilputing  my  property  in  ParnaJJus, 
and  obliging  me  to  make  out  my  qualification. 
Of  this,  however,  I hope  to  give  fufficient  proof 
in  the  fequel.  In  regard  to  the  petty  animofities, 
which  are  apt  to  embitter  the  minds  of  thofe,  who 
to  a fmall  fhare  of  wit  have  added  the  imbecilli- 
ties  of  a mean  and  little  fpirit,  it  is  my  intention 
to  purfue  my  courfe,  without  going  out  of  the 
way,  like  the  countryman  in  the  fable,  to  crufh 
the  grafshoppers  that  made  a noife  around  him. 
I ihall  confole  myfelf  in  that  cafe  with  a reflec- 
tion that  thofe  nuifances  are  ever  found  in  the 
funfhine. 

Sole  Jub  ardenti  rejonani  arbufta  cicadis . 

Virgil. 

In  the  profecution  of  this  defign  the  reader 
is  not  to  expedl  any  fcandal,  any  detraction,  or 
ill-nature.  The  mala  mentis gattdi a > as  Virgil  calls 
the  gratifications  of  a malevolent  fpirit,  are  not  in 
my  character  or  difpofition.  The  paper,  which  1 
have  undertaken  to  write,,  is  intended  for  other 
purpofes,  namely,  to  promote  ufeful  mirth  and 
good  humour.  To  fecure  thefe  in  my  own  tem- 
per, and  to  low  their  feeds  in  others,  I fhall  here 
beg  leave  to  fay  a few  words  to  my  friends,  the 
Critics., 


k 
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It  is  obferved  by  Mr.  Pope,  in  the  very  fenfible, 
Preface  to  his  Works,  that  both  writers  and  their 
readers  are  generally  unreafonable  in  the  mutual 
expectations  they  have  of  each  other  $ the  former 
fancying  the  world  mull  approve  whatever  they 
produce,  and  the  latter  imagining  that  authors  are 
obliged  at  any  rate  to  pleafe  them.  For  my  part, 
1 fhould  be  glad  to  compound  matters  with  all  the 
critics  of  the  age  : if  they  will  abate  fomething  of 
their  ufual  feverity,  my  demands  upon  them  for 
fame  and  reputation  fhall  not  be  very  exorbitant : 
fhould  they  withhold  that  fmall  tribute,  1 hope,  at 
leaft,  they  will  allow  me  to  make  as  much  wafte 
paper  as  the  refc  of  our  periodical  writers  and 
daily  hiftorians. 

From  the  latter  of  thefe,  the  gleaners  of  para- 
graphs for  our  common  newfpapers,  I do  not  per- 
ceive what  kind  of  advantage  can  redound  to  a 
rational  creature,  who  can  neither  receive  inflruc- 
tion  or  entertainment,  by  reading  that  Mr.  Such 
a one,  an  eminent  cheefemonger,  died  at  his 
country-houfe,  when  perhaps  he  is  in  perfect 
health  in  Thames-ftreet.  If  ’Squire  Rent-Roll 
is  arrived  in  town  with  a grand  retinue,  I ap- 
prehend it  no  way  in.terefting  to  any  man  breath- 
ing, except  his  taylor,  his  pimp,  or  his  gaming- 
club,  A true  delineation  of  men  and  manners, 
B 4 though 
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though  drawn  in  crayons,  is  worth  whole  reams 
of  that  trifling  intelligence,  which  ferves  only  to 
gratify  curiofity,  without  giving  one  good  quality 
either  to  the  head  or  the  heart.  Upon  all  occa- 
fions  I fhall  think  it  incumbent  on  me  to  have 
fome  regard  to  what  is  commonly  called  flile. 
Notwithstanding  the  prefent  pra&ice,  it  appears 
to  me  that  fuch  words  lhould  always  be  chofen  as 
are  moft  ftrongly  and  elegantly  exprefiive  of  the 
intended  idea  ; and  they  fhould,  if  I am  not  mif- 
taken,  be  combined  in  fuch  an  arrangement,  as 
not  to  offend  againff  the  rules  of  grammar,  or  vio- 
late that  harmony,  which  a true  ear  requires.  To 
this  if  fome  knowledge  of  the  world  can  be 
added,  I conceive  it  will  be  an  additional  enibel- 
lifhment,  as  from  thence  may  be  derived  exhibi- 
tions of  human  life,  and  proper  animadversions 
upon  the  follies,  that  are  every  day  fpringing  up 
in  this  metropolis. 

Henceforth  then  be  it  known  unto  all  men, 
whom  it  may  concern,  that  we  Charles  Range? , 
Lfq;  have  undertaken,  and  by  thefe  prefents  do 
undertake,  the  conduct  of  a paper  entitled  The 
Gray’s -Inn  Journal.  We  intend  that  the  fame 
fhall  be  a general  critique  on  the  times,  and  all 
falfe  appearances  in  men  and  books  and  as  we 
have  obferved,  that,  what  Dr.  Young  calls  laugh- 
ing 
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ing  fat  ire,  has  always  been  mofb  conducive  to  the 
end  we  propofe,  we  are  determined  to  exert  fome 
certain  powers,  called  Wit,  Humour,  and  Rail- 
lery, hereby  advifing  our  dearly  beloved  readers 
to  get  their  rifible  faculties  in  order,  but  referving 
to  ourfelves,  more  majorumy  the  privilege  of  being 
dull  by  defign.  It  is  therefore  ordered  by  thele 
prefen ts,  that  on  or  before  Saturday  next  all  of- 
fences fhall  ceafe.  Amanda  muft  not  coquette  it 
with  every  coxcomb  fhe  meets  ; nor  fnall  Lotha- 
rio continue,  with  impunity,  to  make  the  ruin  of 
female  virtue  the  bufinefs  of  his  life.  The  man  of 
modefty  Healing  down  the  by-walk  of  life  fhall 
blufh  to  find  his  virtue  called  forth  into  open 
day-light ; and  the  concealed  hypocrite  fnall  Hand 
in  the  pillory  of  detection.  In  fnort,  as  the  fati- 
rift  expreffes  it,  the  actions  of  men,  their  hopes, 
their  fears,  their  pleafures,  and  refentments,  fhall 
be  the  mifcellaneous  fubjedt  of  thefe  lucubrations. 

Given  under  our  hand  this  21  ft  of  October, 

1752. 

CHARLES  RANGER. 
TRUE  INTELLIGENCE. 

Bedford  Cojfee-boufc . 

Wit  and  humour  have  been  at  a low  ebb  in  this 
place  for  fome  time  paft,  but  as  it  is  expe&ed  that 

his 
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his  Majefly  will  fhortly  return  from  his  German 
dominions,  the  town  begins  to  fill,  and  it  is 
thought  thefe  regions  will  fhortly  be  as  brilliant 
as  ever.  In  conlequence  of  this  opinion,  a cara- 
van will  fet  out  from  the  Royal  Exchange  at  half 
an  hour  pafb  five  every  Sunday  evening  during  the 
winter  feafon,  for  the  convenience  of  the  holiday 
geniufes  of  the  city.  It  will  flop  at  George’s, 
Temple-bar,  to  fet  dowrn  thofe  probationers  in 
critieifm,  who  have  not  yet  a fufficient  power  of 
face  to  appear  in  this  academy.  As  we  expert  a 
great  deal  of  company  to-morrow  evening,  the 
gentlemen  from  the  Lord  Mayor’s  fide  of  Temple 
Bar  are  defired  to  fend  their  fhop-boys  at  four 
o’clock  to  keep  places. 

A7".  B.  The  Inspector  will  make  his  appear- 
ance at  eight,  attended  by  Mr.  Town  and  Quin- 
bus  Flestrjn. 


C j Den  t-  Garden . 

The  Manager  of  this  theatre  having  heard  that 
a fine  poet  has  been  compared  to  a rope- 
dancer,  and,  in  the  confufion  of  his  ideas,  think- 
ing a rope-dancer  and  a poet  to  be  convertible 
terms,  has  at  length  determined  to  exhibit  Mr. 
Maddox  upon  the  flack  rope,  in  fome  future  'panto- 
mime ; which  calls  to  mind  the  following  lines  in 
Mr.  Johnfon’s  admirable  Prologue* 


Perhaps, 
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II 


Perhaps,  where  Lear  has  rav'd  and  Hamlet  dy'd. 

On  flying  cars  new  Sorcerers  may  ride ; 

PerhapSy  (for  who  can  tell  thy  effects  of  chance  ? ) 

Here  Hunt  may  box , or  Mahomet  may  dance. 

ADVERTISEMENT. 

The  Board  of  Criticifm  will  meet  at  the  Bedford 
Coffee -houfe  this  and  every  evening  during  the 
winter  feafom  All  perfons,  who  are  willing  to 
furnifh  the  Malevoli  with  apples,  oranges,  cat- 
calls, and  other  implements  of  criticifm,  are  de- 
fired  to  fend  in  their  propofals,  on  or  before  the 
29th  of  this  prefent  October. 


X^X^X 
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NUMBER  II. 

Saturday  y OSi.  8,  1752. 

JDulce  ridentem  Lalagen  amaboy 
Dulce  loquentem . 

Hor. 

HAVING  endeavoured,  in  my  Iaft  Saturday’s 
paper,  to  recommend  myfelf  to  the  patron- 
age of  the  male  part  of  my  readers,  I (hall  dedi- 
cate theprefent  eflay  to  the  Britifn  fair.  I muft 
therefore  beg  to  be  admitted  this  morning  to  their 
toilets  ; to  call  oft  their  eyes  for  a little  time  from 
the  dearly- beloved  mirrour ; to  difeard  Betty  from 
her  attendance  ; and,  in  (hort,  to  exclude,  for  one 
half  hour,  the  whole  train  of  Mantua-makers, 
Ray-makers,  French  barbers,  and  venders  of 
wafhes. 

I am  aware  that  the  ladies  will  be  alarmed  at 
the  thought  of  being  alone  with  Ranger  : but  the 
reafon  of  my  defiring  the  difmiflion  of  fo  many 
favourites  is,  becaufe  I profefs  the  very  fame  art, 
to  which  that  clafs  of  people  have  always  afpired^ 
that  of  heightening  the  charms  of  female  beauty. 
Two  of  a trade,  it  is  faid,  can  never  agree.  I 
think  it  abfolutely  neceffary,  to  meet  with  no  in- 
terruption. 
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terruption  in  this  important  point,  from  the  pert- 
nefs  of  a chambermaid,  the  fervility  of  tradefmen, 
and  the  fhrugs  and  brifk  interjedtions  of  French 
proficients,  who  will,  no  doubt,  be  greatly  afto- 
niflied  to  hear,  that  their  artificial  embellifliments, 
though  they  may  ferve,  when  they  do  not  luxu-  ‘ 
riantly  wanton  into  fantaftic  extravagancies,  to 
adorn  the  female  form,  are  yet  in  no  way  efientiaL 
Beauty,  without  fuch  auxiliaries,  may  be  rendered 
ft  ill  more  attradtive  in  the  eyes  of  all  men  of  fenfe. 

Horace , whom  it  is  unnecefiary  to  introduce  to 
the  acquaintance  of  the  ladies,  as  Creech  and 
Francis  have  taken  that  agreeable  office  upon 
themfelves,  was  a man  of  the  moft  finifhed  tafte  in 
all  circumftances  of  life : he  tells  us,  in  the  words 
of  my  motto,  that  he  Ihall  always  love  his  Lalage 
fweetly  fmiling,  and  fweetly  talking ; which  two 
accomplifhments  would  not  have  been  touched 
upon  by  fo  fine  a poet,  if  they  did  not  carry  with 
them  fome  peculiar  charm. 

Exprefiion  has  been  mentioned  by  every  elegant 
writer  on  this  fubjedt,  as  the  firfl  ingredient  in  the 
compofition  of  beauty.  The  more  pleafing  the 
expremon,  the  more  energy  will  be  derived  from 
thence  upon  every  charm.  For  this  reafon,  the 
pleafing  fmile  is  the  bell  hand-maid  to  an  elegant 

fet 
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fet  of  features.  It  gives  numberlefs  graces  to  every 
delicacy,  and  diffufes  over  the  whole  countenance 
an  emanation  of  that  fweetnefs  of  temper,  which 
is  the  native  ornament  of  the  fair.  To  this  fenti- 
ment  the  witty  Dr.  Young  has  fubfcribed  in  his 
Univcrjal  Pafficn. 

What's  female  beauty  but  an  air  divine , 

Yhro*  which  the  mind's  all-gentle  graces  Jhirtg  f 
Yhey,  like  the  fun , irradiate  all  between  ; 

Ybe  body  charms , becaufe  the  foul  is  feen . 

This  doftrine  has  not  been  eftablifhed  without 
the  ut moil  propriety.  Inanimate  matter,  how- 
ever fymmetry,  colour,  and  other  adjuncts,  may  re- 
commend  it,  cannot  anyway  gain  upon  our  affec- 
tions. I have  feen  many  a picture  where  the  face 
was  well  turned,  and  the  features  juftly  difpofed, 
and  yet  all  men  of  judgment;  have  invariably  con- 
curred to  pronounce  the  piece  extremely  bad,  be- 
caufe there  were  no  perceptible  graces  of  a think- 
ing power  within.  And  if  this  property  is  re- 
quired in  the  mere  imitation  of  the  human  face, 
what  fhall  be  faid  when  it  is  deficient  in  the  origi- 
nal ? when  the  appearance  of  a mind,  which  alone 
can  diftinguifh  us  from  other  fublunary  exigences, 
and  which  alone  can  impart  real  fatisfacfcion,  and 
excite  the  focial  feelings  in  an  intelligent  being? 
fee  ms  to  be  totally  abjent  ? Mifs  Millefont  is 

without 
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without  the  niceft  proportion  of  features,  and 
without  a glqffy  bloom  of  complexion  : and  yet  I 
believe  no  one  ever  faw  her  fitting  in  a fide- box  at 
a play,  or  dancing  at  an  affembly,  without  feeling 
love  and  joy  in  fprightly  tumult  about  his  heart. 
On  the  other  hand,  Formoja  has  a delicacy  of 
fhape,  and  regularity  of  countenance,  and  yet 
no  man  of  tafte  will  hefitate  to  pronounce  her  un- 
amiable.  I will  venture  to  affert,  that  fhe  is  ne- 
ver toafled  but  by  thofe,  whofe  intellectuals  are  fo 
poorly  Hocked  with  ideas,  that  they  never  per- 
ceive the  vacuity  in  others. 

The  fecret  quality,  from  which  this  difference 
arifes,  has  been  called  by  the  French , a Je-ne-Jcay - 
quoi , and  the  phrafe  has  been  adopted  in  this  coun- 
try ; but  it  is  ferving  the  purpofes  of  good  fenfe 
to  explode  fo  unmeaning  a term.  For  my  own 
part,  I declare  myfelf  of  that  feet  of  fpeculatiffs 
who  really  believe  that  women  have  fouls,  and  I 
am  apt  to  imagine  that  the  operation  of  this  in- 
ward agent  has  no  fin  all  influence  upon  the  outward 
frame.  A poet  of  eminence  has  fung,  cc  thepaf- 
fions  in  the  features  are.”  Thofe  ladies,  there- 
fore, who  are  ambitious  to  appear  lovely  in  the 
eyes  of  men,  fhculd  fometimes  fit  to  an  intellec- 
tual mirrour,  in  order  to  fee  their  affedtions  re- 
flect'd to  them  i by  which  means  they  will  be 


en- 
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enabled  to  adjuft  them,  to  harmonize  them,  to 
keep  them  in  regular  order,  and,  if  I may  fo  fay, 
make  them  fit  right.  In  my  opinion,  they  fhould 
be  as  afliduous  to  fafhion  themfelves  in  this  point, 
as  to  apply  the  patch,  to  re-eftablifn  adifordcr’d 
lock,  to  recall  a draggling  hair,  to  fettle  the 
tucker,  or  compofe  the  mant,  fince  taking  care  of 
the  movements  of  the  mind,  is  alfo  regulating  the 
features. 


From  this  will  naturally  refult  the  next  effen- 
tial  to  beauty,  the  manner  of  talking  agreeably, 
than  which  accomplifhment  nothing  can  fo  much 
enliven  the  amiable  fex.  We  are  pleafed  to  fee  a 
beautiful  pair  of  lips  in  motion,  when  every  thing 
that  comes  from  them  adminifters  to  the  pleafures 
of  converfation.  The  fpirits  of  the  fair  are  awaken- 
ed by  the  exercife  of  their  thinking  faculties,  and 
the  eye  beams  with  double  luftrc ; the  tongue  con- 
firms, what  the  countenance  had  before  indicated, 
that  all  within  is  chearful,  gay,  fpirited,  andfen- 
fible.  1 he  feene  is  frequently  fhifted  to  our  ima- 
gination ; we  are  delighted  to  obferve  the  celerity, 
which  diitingu ifnes  itfelf  in  the  operations  of  the 
female  underflandinsr.  That  quick  fuccdhcn  of 
ideas,  which  they  call  up,  amufes  with  oleafingr 

J I J x O 
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tually  exalt  each  other,  and  we  Rand  convinced  of 
the  PlatGnic  tenet,  that  good  and  beautiful  are  the 
fame. 

There  are  three  things  highly  pernicious  to  the 
endearments  of  beauty,  from  which  I mud  abfo- 
lutely  interdict  thole,  who  are  willing  to  become 
my  pupils.  The  enemies  to  lovelinefs,  which  I here 
intend,  are  Gaming,  Scandal,  and  Politics,  furer 
deftroyers  of  every  elegance  and  bloom,  thanafpot- 
ted  fever  or  the  fmall-pox  ; as  chronical  difcafes  are 
more  fatal  to  the  conftitution,  than  a tranfitory- 
fit  of  .an  acute  iilncfs. 

With  regard  to  the  firft  of  thefe  corrofivcs,  I 
leave  it  to  the  fair  votaries  of  fortune  to  confder 
how  the  winning  graces  and  the  attractive  fmiie 
can  irradiate  the  countenance,  when  the  internal 
frame  is  difturhed.  Anxiety  and  folicitude 
loon  tranfpire  into  the  face,  and  prey  upon 
all  it’s  charms.  When  the  temper  is  difrcn- 
certed,  politenefs  and  good-manners  are  in  dan- 
ger of  being  qegleCted,  While  every  one  is  in- 
tent up,on  the  after-game,  which  is  the  fafhion- 
abie  term  for  that  clalh.  of  tongues,  frequently 
heard  in  one  loud  din,  as  foon  as  the  deal  at  JVkijb 
is  out,  is  it  probable  that  the  fair  can  converfe  in  a 
manner  fuitable  to  the  foftnefs  and  elegance  of 
their  fex  ? 
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Scandal  always  carries  with  it  a dreadful  efficacy^ 
to  ruin  a delicate  face.  It  fprings  from  envy  or 
malice,  two  pafiions  wholly  repugnant  to  my 
rules  for  acquiring  and  preferving  beauty.  They 
are  inveterate  habits,  the  traces  of  which  are  apt 
to  wear  themfelves  into  the  complexion,  inducing 
frowns,  wrinkles,  roughnefs,  and  a fettled  appear- 
ance of  ill-nature,  of  all  things  the  moil  una- 
miable. 

Politics  are  alfo  of  pernicious  influence,  tending 
to  inflame  the  ladies  with  party-rage ; to  caufe 
heats  in  the  face,  and  to  occafion  thofe  vibrations, 
of  the  fan,  thofe  bitings  of  the  Jips,  and  fidgets  on 
the  chair,  which  greatly  difcompofe  thewholeform. 
On  this  account  I would  have  my  fair  readers  ab- 
flain  from  parliamentary  debates.  And,  though 
the  intended  Naturalization- Aft  has  engrofled  the- 
thoughts  of  the  whole  nation,  1 think  it  enough 
for  the  ladies  to  have  fecretly  refolved  not  to 
marry  a Jew.  Without  engaging  too  deeply  in 
the  controverfy,  the  fparkling  erodes,  which  they 
wear  upon  their  lovely  bofoms,  will  be  afufRcicnt 
indication  of  their  principles,  and  will  at  once  re- 
flcdl  a luflre  upon  the  whitenefs  of  their  fkin,  and 
the  delicacy  of  their  fentiments. 

In  what  has  been  premifed,  I would  have  it  re- 
membered, that  I do  not  mean  to  recommend  a 
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ftudied  fimper,  or  a reftlefs  exertion  of  chit-chat. 
I would  have  both  .to  be  a natural  effufion,  from 
die  fources  of  good-nature  and  good-fenfe,  which, 
l am  convinced,  will  be  found  a more  beautifying 
cream,  than  any  cofmetic  advertifed  in  our  news- 
papers. Inftead,  therefore,  of  lying-in  for  a new 
face,  or  ufing  any  other  artifice,  my  precept  to  the 
ladies,  is.  Be  good-humoured  eor  a Com- 
plexion. I now  give  notice,  that  I fhall  carefully 
obferve,  in  all  public  places,  what  ladies  repair  a 
decayed  vilage,  or  add  new  graces  to  a blooming 
one,  by  this  receipt,  and  that  1 fhall  infert  an  exaft 
lift  of  the  fame  in  the  articles  of  news,  which  I 
Hi  all  ferve  up  occafionally  for  the  entertainment 
<pf  my  readers,. 

TRUE  INTELLIGENCE. 

Bedford  Coffee-houfe9  Oft.  2 6. 

On  Saturday  evening  laft  the  Board  of  Criticifm 
met  here,  when  Mr.  Town  opened  the  Critical 
Seflious  with  the  following  fpeech. 

My  Friends  and  Critics y 

I am  always  pleafed,  in  a particular  manner,  to 
embrace  every  opportunity  of  afTembling  you  to- 
gether. To  infufe  a true  fpirit  of  criticifm  into 
the  minds  of  my  people,  has  been  the  invariable 
rule  of  my  condutf:.  As  I have  no  doubt  of 
your  chearful  concurrence  in  fupport  of  thofe  prin- 
ciples, it  is  with  pleafure  I now  meet  you,  to 
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open  the  prefent  feffions.  Your  debates,  1 per- 
fuade  myfelf,  will  be  carried  on  with fuch unani- 
mity of  Jpleen,  cavil > and  malice , as  cannot  fail  to 
render  us  the  wonder  of  our  countrymen.  I have 
the  pleafure  to  inform  you,  that  the  friendfhip, 
which  has  always  fubfifted  between  my  good 
friends  and  allies,  the  commentators  of  the  States-^ 
General,  is  now  fettled  upon  the  moil  folid  bafis; 
fo  that  the  ambitious  views  of  the  French  Academy , 
who  have  always  been  aiming  at  univerfal  criti- 
cifm,  will  in  all  human  probability  be  fruftratedo 

Gentlemen  of  the  City , 

I have  ordered  the  proper  eftimates  to  be  laid 
before  you,  by  which  you  will  fee  that  Orgeat , Ca- 
y>illaire>  and  Red  Tea,  are  three-pence  each  glafs, 
and  I make  no  doubt  of  your  compliance  there- 
with for  the  fervice  of  the  current  year. 

My  Friends  and  Critics , 

As  affairs  of  the  higher!  moment  will  oblige  me 
to  vifit  my  friends  in  the  country  early  in  the 
fpring,  I mud:  exhort  you  to  a quick  difpatch  of  the 
bufinefs  that  may  come  before  you,  and  to  dev.ife 
proper  amendments  to  the  laws  now  in  force, 
again!  Poets,  Players,  and  Managers.  In  thefe 
important  objects,  you  will  always  find  from  me 
a chearful  concurrence. 


N U M B E R 
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NUMBER  III. 


Saturday,  Nov.  4,  1752. 


ghiis  nevus  hie  nojlris  fuecejfit  Jedibus  hofpes  ? 


HE  papers  which  I have  hitherto  publifhed* 


were  chiefly  intended  to  open  my  way  to  the 
public;  as  pioneers  are  difpatched  to  clear  the 
country  for  the  main  body  of  an  army.  The  pre- 
fent  lucubration  is  to  be  confidered  in  the  fame 
light.  I find,  fince  the  commencement  of  the 
Grays  Inn  Journal,  that  1 have  been  the  fubjedl  of 
much  converfation  in  this  metropolis  : the  cri- 
tics, itfeems,  are  bufy  in  their  enquiries  after  the 
author.  Does  any  body  know  him  ? Has  he 
been  long  upon  town  ? Has  he  any  thing  in 
him  ? What  fort  of  a man  is  he  ? Thefe  and 
many  other  queftions  of  the  fame  nature  are  the 
topics  in  circular  meetings  at  coffee-houfes. 
At  firfi:  fetting  out  I thought  to  evade  an  account 
of  myfelf,  having  had  always  a llrong  antipathy  to 
any  thing  that  borders  upon  the  ridiculous  cha- 
racter of  an  egotift  ; yet  fuch  is  the  prevalence  of 
cuftom,  that  it  is  now  become  a tribute  due  from 


§>uem  Jefe  ore  ferens  ? 
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every  adventurer  in  this  way.  I fhall  therefore 
wave  the  refolutions  I had  taken,  and  will  at  prc- 
fent  gratify  tile  reader’s  curiofity. 

I am1  of  the  fprighdy  family  of  the  Rangers *• 
who  have  made  a diftinguifhed  figure,  in  this 
country,  ever  Iince  the  reign  of  Charles  It.  &ty 
namefake  in  the  play,  whom  many  of  my  readers 
have  often  admired  when  perfonated  by  Mr.  Gar- 
rickv feems  no  bad  reprefentative  of  the  humour 
and  difpofition,  which  have  marked  the  predomi- 
nant chara&er  of  the  family  of  the  Rangers. 
Though  I do  not  at  prefent  afcend  by  ladders  of 
ropes  into  honeft  men’s  houfes,  yet,  under  a few 
reftri<5tions>  I Hill  bear  fome  fimilar  habits  of  his 
roving  temper.  My  education  was  at  ~Etony  where 
I imbibed  my  firll  tindlure  of  letters  ; though,  to 
tell  the  truth,  I was  chiefly  remarkable,  at  that 
place,  for  running  out  of  bounds.  I fcarce  pafied 
over  a week  without  paying  a vifit  to  JVindJor.  I 
was  delighted  in  the  caftle  with  the  bold  imagery’ 
which  the  touch  of  Verrio's pencil  has  poured  forth 
to  the  eye.  To  fee  the  canvas  every  where  glow- 
ing with  mimic  life,  was  pleaflng  to  my  young 
imagination. 

At  length,  with  the  chara&er  of  a wild  lad  that 
had  Latin  and  Greek  enough,  I was  removed  to  the 

univer- 
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univerfity,  where  I maintained  the  fame  reputation 
for  five  years.  Whatever  Was  the  reafon  of  it,  I 
never  could  adopt  any  party-principles.  Thofe* 
whom  I perceived  attached  to  prejudices  on  either 
fide,  have  always  appeared  to  me  in  very  ludicrous 
colours.  I have  known  a Jacobite  drink  himfelf 
out  of  his  health  and  fortune  for  the  good  of  his 
country,  arid  I have  feen  a very  worthy  gentleman 
reduced  to  neceffity  by  fejuandering  his  fubftance 
in  eledHo'nsf,  to  keep  out  the  Pope,  the  Devil,  and 
the  French  King.  I believe  there  Tcannot  be  a 
more  ridiculous  character  than  that  of  a State 
Quixote,  who  having  affairs  of  moment  to  himfelf 
and  his  family,  generoufly  riegle&s  his  own  con- 
cerns, to  take  care  of  his  country,  which  would  in 
every  particular  thrive  arid  Hourifh  full  as  well 
without  fuch  a patriot. 

In  lhort,  I have  no  manner  of  tafte  for  politicks. 
The  election  of  the  King  of  the  Romans  does  not 
concern  me*  nor  do  I trouble  myfelf  about  the 
window-tax,  provided  the  prices  at  the  play-houfe 
are  not  raifed  upon  Us.  As  to  a Handing  army, 
twenty  thoufand  red- coats  fhall  give  me  no  kind 
of  trouble,  while  they  plant  no  bruifers  in  the  Pic 
to  over-rule  our  decifions.  Should  any  fuch  at- 
tempts be  made  upon  the  birth-right  privileges  of 
an  Englijhman , I fhall  then  be  as  warm  a patriot  as 
C 4 the 
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the  beft  of  them.  Not  even  the  freedom  of  both 
.houfes  ill  all  buy  me  off.  I have  now  lying  by  me 
feveral  effays  on  hiftory,  and  the  Britijh  form  of 
government,  which  in  that  cafe  fhall  fee  the 
light. 

Thefe  are  the  principles  1 have  contracted  with 
regard  to  matters  of  hate.  As  to  my  perfon,  I 
beg  leave  to  be  filent  on  that  head,  as  I do  not 
chufe  to  receive  any  propofals  for  marriage,  which 
I am  told  have  been  publickly  folicited  by  a cer- 
tain daily  writer.  Thus  much  I will  hint : I am 
now  in  the  two  and  thirtieth  year  of  my  age,  and, 
after  having  taken  the  tour  of  Europe,  Grafs-Inn 
is  become,  in  Shakejpear' s language,  the  Jea  mark  of 
myutmoft fail.  I have  been  regiftered  according  to  the 
police  in  Paris , and  like  Sir  Harry  IVildair  in  the  play, 
have  played  at  hot-cockies  with  an  whole  convent 
of  Nuns  in  Italy . In  fhort,  I have  gone  through 

all  the  variety  of  manners  and  diverfions  in  each 
different  country,  and  now  behold  your  beau  up 
to  the  ears  in  ink.  I look  upon  the  gardens  be- 
longing to  this  fociety  to  be  the  feat  of  the  Mufes  : 
here  the  great  Bacon  paffed  his  contemplative 
hours  ; and  here,  at  an  humble  diftance,  the  pre- 
ient  writer  purpofes  to  follow  his  Reps. 

Lcnge  fequere , & vejligia  ferny  er  a dor  a. 

Statius. 

The 
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The  day  I do  not  take  a turn  in  the  poetic 
ground  juft  mention’d,  I fed  the  moft  aukward 
fenfations,  and  fancy  to  myfelf  that  I breathe  with 
difficulty.  This  I muft  own  is  an  oddity  in  my 
temper,  but  habit  has  now  confirmed  it.  How- 
ever, I fhall  make  it  fubfervient  to  the  defign  of 
this  paper.  It  will  afford  me  an  opportunity  of 
collecting  materials  for  future  lucubrations,  and, 
among  the  number  that  frequent  this  place,  I 
fhall  be  able  fometimes  to  glean  a few  characters 
for  the  amufement  of  my  readers.  Befides  this,  I 
belong  to  a club  of  originals , who  meet  once  in 
each  mouth,  at  the  Devil -'Tavern,  near  Tempi e- 
Bar.  Every  member  of  it  is  remarkable  for  forUe 
peculiarity  in  his  manners  and  way  of  thinking, 
not  contracted  by  an  affected  imitation  of  others, 
but  abfolutely  inherent  and  native  to  each  refpec- 
tive  perfon.  I fhall  take  a proper  opportunity  to 
make  the  town  acquainted  with  this  fociety.  It 
is  probable  that  I may  occafionaily  be  able  to 
derive  from  them  materials,  which,  I truft,  will 
not  be  difagreeable  to  the  reader. 

I muft  add  to  what  has  been  faid,  that  I have 
from  nature  a very  extraordin  ry  talent,  which  as 
it  will  be  of  ufe  hereafter,  I will  here  explain.  I 
have  been  remarkable  from  my  infancy  for  a moft 
lurprizing  fkdl  in  phyftognomy,  and  have  had, 

from 
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from  my  greener  years,  the  fharpefl  difcernmcnt 
into  the  pafflons  of  men  from  the  iurvey  of  their 
countenances.  This  faculty  has  grown  up  with 
me,  and  is  now  arrived  to  that  degree  of  pene- 
tration, that  I can,  by  infallible  rules,  read  the 
thoughts  of  people.  When  a critic  talks  of  Lon - 
gin  us,  I can  often  perceive;  by  the  call  of  his  eye, 
that  he  has  never  looked  into  him.  In  all  decifions 
upon  flile,  language;  and  authors;  I can  difco- 
ver,  with  a glance,  the  fecret  fprings  of  a&ion 
and  the  latent  prejudices  lurking  in  the  mind: 
But  of  this  more  hereafter. 

Having  thus  far  explained  myfclf,  I fhail  con- 
clude this  paperwithafewrefolutions  which  I have 
taken  for  the  better  conducing  this  our  Graf  s -Inn 
Journal 

i ! * \ 

Rejoltiedy  That  this  author  Hi  all  not  be  the  tool 

of  any  party  whatever. 

Refcivedy  That  he  flhall  not,  like  the  gay  Inf  pel!  or; 
trifle  with  his  readers  over  bis  tea , or  wajhing  bis 
bands , but  that  he  fhail  exert  his  belt  endeavours 
for  their  entertainment. 

Rejolvedi  That  he  fhail  always  have  fame  vifi- 
ble  fubjeft,  and  fome  little  regard  to  the  order 
and  propriety  of  his  words. 

Refolvedy  That  the  mottos  to  be  prefixed  to  thefe 
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eflays  fhall  not  be  taken  at  random  out  of  the 
Gradus  ad  Farnaffum , but  that  they  be  feledled 
from  fome  good  author,  without  bad  Latin , falfe 
quantity,  and  bearing  fome  reference  to  the  point 
in  hand. 

Refolved,  That  no  indecent  liberties  be  taken 
with  the  character  of  any  perfon  whatever. 

Refolved  laftly,  That  this  author  will  not  indulge 
himfelf  in  any  impertinent  vanity  about  himfelf, 
his  intrigues,  orfuch  like  impertinences;  but  that 
he  will,  to  the  bed:  of  his  power,  make  good  fenfe 
the  rule  of  his  writings,  according  to  the  maxim 
in  Horace . 

Scribendi  reble  fapere  eft  & prtneipium;  & fons. 

TRUE  INTELLIGENCE. 

Drury- Lane,  Nov.  r. 

The  Silent  Woman,  a comedy  of  Ben  Johnfcn's,  has 
been  revived  here  this  week.  As  a great  deal  of 
the  humour  in  many  feenes  of  the  play  is,  by  the 
diftance  of  time,  rendered  quite  obfolete,  this 
piece,  if  continued,  will  be  prefented  to  the  de- 
light of  the  judicious,  and  afbonilhment  of  the  ig- 
norant; and  therefore,  according  to’ what  is  ob- 
ferved  in  the  Tale  of  the  Tub , it  will  be  of  general  ad- 
vantage ; for  thofe , who  have  tafle  enough  to  under - 
ft  a fid  it,'  will  receive  inftrtifticn  from  the  matter ; and 

thofe 
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thofe  who  have  not , will  ft  are  prodigioufty : the  heft 
thing  in  the  world  for  the  eyes . 

Covent-Gar  den , Nov.  i. 

A certain  eminent  adlor  has  not  been  able  to 
perform  fince  he  had  the  misfortune  of  running  a 
pin  into  his  hand,  while  he  was  tearing  up  the 
carpet,  in  the  dying  fcene  of  Romeo.  In  confe- 
quence  of  this  accident,  the  Manager  has  agreed, 

for  future  contingencies,  to  allow  him  pin-money. 


## 
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NUMBER  IV. 

Saturday , Nov.  11,  17 52. 

— - — An  me  ludit  amabalis 
Injania  ? audire  videerpios 
Err  are  per  lucos>  amcena 
Ehios  & aqua Jubeunt  & aura. 


HE  operations  of  the  human  mind  are  at  all 


times  extremely  fubrile.  While  we  com- 
pound, vary,  and  affociate  our  ideas  into 
different  combinations,  the  workings  of  the  foul 
are  not  attended  to,  and  the  traces  they  leave  are 
fo  delicate,  that  they  are  afterwards  fcarcely  to  be 
perceived.  I do  not  think  this  phenomenon  in 
the  ideal  world  is  at  any  time  fo  lurprizing,  as  in 
thofe  moments,  when  the  faculties  of  bodily  fen- 
fation  are  lulled  in  ffecp.  The  imagination 
calls  forth  her  abffra&ed  train,  and,  free  from  the 
incumbrance  of  flefh,  difports  herfelf  in  the  molt 
whimficai  manner,  forming  with  the  wildeft  liber- 
ty what  appearances,  what  fcenery,  what  imagery, 
and  what  reafoning  fhe  thinks  proper.  The  effect 
of  this  fudden  creation  I experienced  in  a lively 
degree  the  other  night.  As  I am  inclined  to, 


Hor. 
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think  that  mo  d of  my  readers  would  be  glad  to 
.enjoy  the  fame  vifionary  fcene,  I fhall,  indead  of 
a formal  eflay,  make  my  dream  the  fubjedt  of  thi$ 
day’s  .paper. 


I retired  home  to  my  chambers  in  a very  poeti- 
cal mood.  To  gratify  the  prefent  courfe  of  my 
ideas,  I took  into  my  hand  Virgil's  Georgic , which 
has  always  beer)  confidej-ed  by  |the  critics,  as  the 
mod  perfect  poem,  of  the  moft  accomplifhcd  poet. 
The  delicacy  of  expreflion,  and  every  refined  beau  - 
ty in  the  turn  of  the  flile,  have  been  finely  treated 
by  the  elegant  Mr.  Addifon . For  my  pqrt,  I never 
look  into  it,  but  I perceive  fome  concealed  droke 
which  had  before  efcaped  m p,  But  the  enthufi- 
afm  which  animates  the  following  paffage,  druck 
me  the  other  night  in  a manner  which  never  hap- 
pened to  me  before. 


Me  quoque  Par  naff  defer t a per  ardup,  dulfis 
Rapt  at  amor ; juvat  ire  jugis,  qua  nulla  priorum 
Cajialiam  molli  divertitur  orbita  clivo. 

The  fire  and  rapidity  in  thefird  line;  and  the  rapture 
and  air  of  infpiration  in  the  fucceeding  one,  mud 
warm  any  imagination,  that  has  but  the  lead 
fpark  of  fire.  I could  not  help  dwelling  on  it  with 
admiration;  it  opened  to  my  mind  a train  of  ima- 
ges which  gave  m.e  the  mod  exquifite  pleafure. 
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and  made  fuch  an  impreflion  on  my  fpirits,  that 
even,  in  deep  they  continued;  tp  flow  in  the  fame; 
traces.  In  this  manner  my  waking  thoughts  were 
recalled  to  me  with  double  delight. 

I thought  of  a fudden  that  I was  hurried  away 
to  the  realms  of  Parnajfus.  I towered  with  rap- 
ture over  the  feveral  cliffs,  which  are  frequent  in 
thofe  regions.  The  air,  methought,  feemed  to,7 
be  clearer  than  I had  ever  met  with ; the  fkies  were 
brightened  into  the  purefl:  azure;  the  fun  darted 
his  genial  rays  all  around,  and  different  flreaks  of 
light  blending  themfelves  in  fundry  parts  of  the 
hemifphere  ferved  to  diverfify  the  fcene.  The 
country  fmiled  in  vernal  delight,  covered  with  the 
moft  chearful  variety  I had  ever  beheld.  In  one 
part  was  difplayed  to  view  an  ample  lawn,  flretched 
to  fuch  a length,  that  the  eye  loft  itfelf;  on  the 
other  fide  prefented  themfelves  meadows,  gardens, 
and  laurel  groves.  Hills  there  were,  whole  blue 
tops  grew  fine  by  degrees,  and  leffened  to  the 
fight  amid  the  clouds.  From  one  of  thefe  iffued 
the  Pierian  fountain,  which,  divided  into  feveral 
rills,  came  tinkling  down  a foft  declivity, ^ and  at  the 
bottom,  affembling  into  cne  general  refervoir, 
expanded  themfelves  into  a pleading  furface,  and 
formed  a river  which  watered  all  the  country  round. 

Here 
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ITere  I fell  into  that  Hate  of  mind,  which  is  fo  ex- 
cellently defcribed  in  the  Pleajures  of  Imagination. 

• Then  the  inexprejjive  ft  rain 

Diffufes  it j enchantment \ fancy  dreams 
Of  facred fountains , and  Elyfian  groves, 

And  vales  of  hlifs  ; the  intellectual  pow'r 
Bends  from  bis  awful  throne  a liJTning  ear y 
And /miles ; the  paftions  gently  footh'd  away 
Sink  to  divine  repofe , and  love  and  joy 
Alone  are  waking  ; love  and  joyferene 
As  airs  that  fan  the  Jummer . 

I fdt  the  mod  ardent  ambition  to  gain  the  fum-* 
mit  of  the  hill.  It  was  in  feveral  places  fo  deep, 
that  I believe  I diould  never  have  reached  it,  if 
Apollo  had  not  been  favourable  to  the  humble 
prayer  which  I preferred.  I did  not  build  my  fup- 
plication  upon  any  merit  in  the  literary  world,  but 
humbly  prefumed  upon  the  delight  which  I always 
took  in  works  of  genius.  In  Apollo's  eye,  the 
next  thing  to  a good  author,  is  a juft  ta.de  and 
reliih  for  the  beauties  of  fine  writing.  I was  ftruck 
with  reverential  awe  at  the  fight  of  the  god  of  wit, 
A ftrain  of  melody  filled  my  ears.  I fell  on  my 
f;nees,  and  worfhipped  the  nine  harmonious  maids 
who  caufcd  fuch  divine  enchantment.  They  be- 
held each  other  with  an  air  of  mutual  affeftion 

and 
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and  complacence;  their  eyes  were  bright  with 
meaning,  and  I thought  that,  in  delicacy  of  fhape 
and  feature,  they  had  a near  refemblance  to  two 
ladies  known  to  the  world  by  the  name  of  the  Hi- 
bernian Beauties. 

After  paying  the  offerings  of  adoration,  I with- 
drew from  the  prefence  of  the  deities,  and  went 
round  the  place,  in  order  to  view  the  country 
more  particularly.  The  greateff  part  of  thefe  re- 
gions is  portioned  out  by  Apollo  into  different  te- 
nures, fome  of  them  conveyed  to  the  perfbn  for 
ever,  others  for  life,  and  many  for  a fhorter  dura- 
tion. There  are  manfion-houfes  built  on  many 
of  thefe  effates,  and  the  great  genius’s,  who  have 
made  a figure  in  the  world,  have  here  fixed  their 
refidence. 

The  ancients  feemed  to  have  the  largeft  pofief- 
fions.  Their  grounds  were  laid  out,  not,  in- 
deed, with  the  trim  neatnefs  of  modern  art,  but 
a bold  and  mafterly  imitation  of  that  wild  variety, 
which  we  perceive  in  the  landfkips  of  Nature. 
Every  eitate  belonging  to  the  firfl  and  ancient 
poffeiTors  prefented  a fcene  of  true  rural  beauty, 
fuch  as  is  defcribed  in  the  Georgicks  of  Virgi  l, 
without  any  of  that  fludied  nicety,  which  looks  fo 
minute  in  the  gardens  of  Rapin.  Homer  was 

Vol.  V.  D the 
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the  firft,  who  caught  the  fecret  art,  with  which 
Nature  forms  her  plans  in  feeming  diforder,  with 
ail  thofe  intricacies,  that  puzzle  and  perplex  the; 
profpeft,  while  they  are  preparing  unexpected 
openings,  to  heighten  pleafure  by  furprize,  and 
convince  us  that  what  at  hr  ft  appeared  to  be  con- 
fufion  is  the  moft  artfuil  regularity.  Game-Laws 
are  not  known  in  ParnaiTus.  You  may  go  upon 
what  lands  you  pleafe,  and  what  you  ftart,  you 
may  hunt  down,  without  being  deemed  a tref- 
pafierj  but  it  is  expected  of  every  fportfman  that 
he  ihall  fairly  acknowledge  the  perfon,  to  whom 
he  is  under  an  obligation.  He,  who  attempts  to 
conceal  where  he  firft  found , is  confidered  as  a 
mere  poacher,  who  wants  to  vend  what  he  has 
gained  furreptitioufly  from  his  neighbours.  There 
are  neither  Jlcsi-traps  nor  jprtng-guns  to  deter  you 
from  entering  the  fineft  nurferies,  or  the  moft 
beautifuil  gardens.  Y'ou  may  take  in  an  open 
manner,  what  flips  you  pleafe  to  graft  upon  you r. 
own  ftock,  and  you  may  tranfplant  at  pleafure, 
without  any  injury  to  the  firft  pofteftor,  provided 
it  be  feen  that  you  remove  to  a proper  foil,  and 
have  {kill  to  encourage  the  growth  with  new  luxu- 
riance. The  ancient  Patriarchs  of  Poetry  are. 
generous,  as  they  are  rich:  a great  part  of  their  pof- 


No.  4.  TI  IE  GR AY’s-INN  JOURNAL.  3 5 

feffions  is  let  on  leafe  to  the  moderns.  Dry  den, 
befides  his  own  hereditary  edate,  had  taken  a 
large  fcope  of  ground  from  Virgil . Mr.  Pope  held 
by  copy  near  half  of  Homer's  rent-roll.  Mr.  Dry - 
den  fpent  moil  of  his  time  in  writing  Prefaces  and 
Dedications  to  the  great  men  of  Parnajfus  : Mr. 
Pope  W'as  retired  to  his  own  houfe,  on  the  banks 
of  the  river  already  mentioned.  His  grounds 
were  laid  out  in  the  mod  exquifite  tafre.  Where 
the  foil  did  not  yield  fpontaneoufly,  he  adided 
with  hot-beds.  The  culture  of  his  lands  and  gar- 
dens had  been  for  a long  time  his  chief  delight : 
but  he  was  now  of  a more  ferious  and  moral  cad". 
Of  late  his  principal  care  was  to  embellifh  a 
Temple  of  Virtue  and  Happinefs,  which  he  had 
raifed  in  the  middle  of  his  garden. 

Phere  his  retreat  the  heft  companions  grace. 

Chiefs  out  of  war,  and  ftatefmen  out  of  place . 

In  company  with  thefe  celebrated  perfonagcs  he 
maintained  his  own  eafe  and  dignity.  His  foul 
glowed  within  him,  when  fitting  with  Bolingbrcke 
and  Wyndham,  but  he  feemed  to  receive  a more 
near  delight  from  Gay,  Parnell,  and  Arbuthnot . 

The  great  Shakefpeare  fat  upon  a cliff,  looking 
abroad  through  all  creation.  His  podeOlons 
were  very  near  as  extend ve  as  Homer's,  but,  in 
fome  places,  had  not  received  diffident  culture. 
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But  even  there  fpontaneous  flowers  fhot  up,  and' 
in  the  unweeded  garden , which  grows  to  feed,  you 
might  cull  lavender,  myrtle,  and  wild  thyme. 
Craggy  rocks,  hills,  and  dales,  the  woodland  and. 
open  country,  fcruck  the  eye  with  wild  variety. 
Over  our  heads  rolled  thunder,  deep  and  awful. 
The  lightning’s  flafh  darted  athwart  the  folemn 
icene,  while  on  the  blafled  heath,  witches,  eives, 
and  fairies,  with  their  own  Queen  Mab,  played  in 
froJick  gambol.  Mean  time  the  immortal  bard 
fat  with  his  eves  in  a fine  y hr  enzy  rolling , and  wri- 
ters both  in  the  tragic  and  comic  Rile  were  ga- 
thered round  him,  Ariftotle  feemed  to  lament 
that  Shakefpear  had  not  ftudied  his  Art  of  Poetry, 
but  Longinus  admired  him  to  a degree  of  enthu- 
fiafm.  Otway , Rowe,  and  Congreve  had  him  con- 
ftantiy  in  their  eye.  Even  Milton  was  looking  for 
Bowers  to  tranfplant  into  his  ownParadife. 

I was  called  off  from  furveying  the  poffefiions 
of  this  father  of  the  Britifh  drama,  by  repeated 
peals  of  laughter,  which  refounded  from  an  adja- 
cent grove.  This,  I foon  perceived,  was  occa- 
fioned  by  the  irrefiftible  humour  of  Lucian , Cer- 
vantes, and  Swift . At  feme  diflance  from  them, 

Rabelais  threw'  himfelf  into  a thoufand  antick  at- 
titudes, and  brought  together  the  mofl  ludicrous 
affemblage  of  ideas,  with  all  the  fprightly  frolick 
of  his  wild  imagination. 
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Sir  Richard  Steele  fixed  his  refidence  under  Mr. 
Addifon' s roof.  Addifon  read  to  him  feveral  beau- 
tiful] vifions,  and  a number  of  efTays,  that  tended 
at  once  to  harmonize  the  imagination,  and  trans- 
fer to  the  heart  a correfponding  order,  grace,  and 
regularity.  Addifon , however,  was  obferved  fre- 
quently to  retire  to  his  fhidy,  not  without  fome 
vifible  appearances  cf  difcontent.  In  thofe  mo- 
ments he  employed  himfelfin  translating  the  firfl 
book  of  Homer’s  Iliad.  Willing , however,  as 

he  was  to  wound , he  was  afraid  of  Jlriking  the  blow. 
He  engaged  his  friend  Tickell  to  take  upon 
himfelf  the  invidious  talk ; but  both  had  the 
mortification  of  feeing  fo  much  well-prepared 
malice  entirely  mifs  its  aim.  Philips  begged  to 
be  afiiSted  in  his  translation  of  the  Distressed 
Mother.  Addison  complied,  and  writ  an  Epi- 
logue, of  which  (for  reafons  befl  known  to  him- 
felf) he  defired  Budgell  to  avow  himfelf  the  au- 
thor. I faw  a perfon  deliver  to  Mr.  Addison  fe- 
veral of  the  periodical  efTays,  which  have  lately 
been  Tent  abroad  into  the  world,  among  which, 
metnought,  I faw  a paper  entitled  the  Gray' s-Inn 
Journal , when  * * ******* 

*******  ******* 

The  efredl  this  had  upon  me  was  Such,  that  my. 
Vifion  w^s  immediately  diffipated,  and  I waked 
in  the  moft  pleafing  ferenity  of  mind. 

D 3 
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NUMBER  V. 

Saturday,  Nov.  18,  1752. 

Spargere  voces 

In  vuigum  ambiguas,  <0  qitarere  confciits  ar?na. 

V IR.G- 

I FIND  myfelf  obliged  to  poftpone  the  effay  I 
intended  for  this  day,  by  an  occurrence,  of 
which  I think  it  incumbent  upon  me  to  take  fome 
notice.  I did  not  imagine,  before  this  incident, 
that  a cold,  trifling,  frothy  writer  could  have 
drawn  lb  much  from  me  but  in  the  defence  of 
truth,  juflice,  and  good  fenfe,  I cannot  controul 
myfelf  from  taking  his  late  arguments  into  confr- 
deration.  As  he  has  thought  proper  to  record  a 
fa£t,  I will  in  my  turn  begin  with  one,  which,  I 
have  no  doubt,  will  appear  not  a little  extraordi- 
nary'to  thofe,  who  have  acquired  a relifh  for  the 
beauties  of  the  drama,  and  wifh  (for  the  credit  of 
a civilized  people)  to  lee  a juft  and  due  decorum 
in  all  our  public  exhibitions. 

By  thefe  prefects  then  be  it  known  unto  polfe- 
rity*  that  in  the  year  one  thoufand  feven  hundred 
and  fifty-two,  there  really  did  exiftadaily  writer,, 
who  arrogated  to  himfelf  the  title  of  Infpeftor  Ge- 
neral 
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fieral  of  Great  Britain  5 that  under  this  pompous 
appellation  he  cook  upon  him  to  prefcribe  fafhions 
to  the  ladies,  and  wire-wigs  to  the  gentlemen; 
intrigues  to  rakes,  and  tafte  to  pretty  fellows  ; 
that  he  peftered  the  town  with  differtations  on  fof- 
fils,  minerals,  and  infedts,  that  never  exifled  buc 
in  his  own  imagination ; from  thence  (embol- 
dened by  a kind  of  negative  applaufe,  that  of 
being  endured)  he  rofe  a degree  higher,  and,  at  ± 
time  when  our  threatrical  entertainments  were 
under  the  jufteft  regulation,  did  his  endeavours  to 
fow  the  feeds  of  difcontent  in  the  minds  of  the  au- 
dience, to  foment  divifions  among  them,  and,  con- 
trary to  all  law,  to  raife  a riot  at  the  Theatre 
Royal  in  Drury  Lane , in  a public  paper  abfurdly 
encouraging  the  bucks  and  bloods  of  the  Temple 
and  other  places  to  throw  the  fconces  and 
benches  on  the  ftage. 

It  is  hard  to  imagine  to  one's  felf  the  ideas  that 
will  occur  to  pofterity  upon  perufal  of  this  moft 
extraordinary  paflage  : they  will,  I am  afraid,  be- 
lieve, their  anceftors  at  this  period  relapfing  into 
the  antient  barbarity  of  the  firft  inhabitants  of  this 
ifland.  I have  examined  the  Index  to  the  Spetta- 
ior , t0  the  Tatler , and  Guardian,  for  the  words  riot, 
benches , and  fconces , but  I cannot  find  any  thing-  of 
the  kind  recommended  under  any  of  thofe  heads, 

L 4 nor 
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nor  do  I believe  fuch  an  outrage  to  commonTenfc 
was  ever  offered  in  any  civilized  nation.  The  authors 
of  the  immortal  performances  juftmentioned  endea- 
voured to  cherifh  good-humour,  good-nature,  focial 
harmony,  and  good-manners.  Theatrical  merit  in 
their  time  was  promoted  to  the  greateft  elegance. 
Every  thing  that  carried  with  it  the  leaft  tin&ure 
of  a vitiated  tafte,  was  by  them  attacked  with  the 
moff  mafteriy  flrokes*  But  this  effayift  would 
turn  the  tables  upon  thefe  approved  geniufes,  and, 
by  extinguifhing  all  Iparks  of  emulation,  deflroy 
the  only  means  of  heightening  our  public  enter- 
tainments, and  eflablifhing  fenfe  and  refinement 
among  us. 

As  I generally  like  to  trace  things^  to  their 
fource,  1 have  been  confidenng  what  could  be  the 
motives  that  induced  his  Injpedlorjhtp  to  this  pro- 
ceeding. Having  canvaffed  the  matter,  I fancy  I 
may  take  upon  me  to  fay  that  I have  difco- 
vered  the  latent  caule.  This  prodigy  of  genius, 
this  florid,  witty,  elegant,  fenfible,  unexhaufled 
Iiifpettor,  owed  the  firft  dawnings  of  his  immode- 
rate fame  (I  blufn  to  tell  it)  to  a pantomime  en- 
tertainment. And  fhall  he,  whofe  monfler-breed- 
ing  brain  fpawn’d  Orpheus  and  Eurydice,  in  whofe 
head 

Hell  rifes , heaven  defeends , and  dance  on  earth 

Godsyimp,  and  monjrers , mu/ic,  rage , and  mirth , 
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^ fire , <7  y/g-,  « battle , £<?//, 

*27//  0/7?  wide  conflagration  fwallows  all. 

Pope’. 

Shall  he  look  tamely  on,  and  fee  his  favourite 
monfters  expofed  to  ridicule  ? May  he  not  have 
fome  wild  production  ft  ill  in  ftore  ? Such  a ge- 
nius can  never  have  done.  Hence  all  that  la- 
boured impotence  of  animadverfion,  which  he  has 
thrown  out  in  two  different  papers. 

But  to  be  a little  more  ferious.  It  is  certain, 
that  two  contending  theatres  have  always  in- 
dulged themfelves  in  ftrokes  of  pleafantry  upon 
each  other.  The  Impromptu  of  Moliere  was  a 
banter  upon  a rival  houfe  in  fo  polite  a place  as 
Paris , and  a recent  inftance  will  evince,  that  Mr. 
Rich  has  no  averfion  to  the  practice.  It  is  noto- 
rious that  a few  winters  fince  he  engaged  a perfon, 
whofe  abilities  confift  folely  in  mimickry,  publicly 
to  burlefque,as  far  as  in  him  lay,  Mr.  Garrick , as  a 
man,  an  aCtor,  and  a manager.  He  has  always 
given  oblique  allufions  whenever  they  came  in  his 
way,  and  nothing  hasefcaped  him  from  the  coro- 
nation in  Harry  the  Fourth,  down  to  the  ballad  in 
Harlequin  Ranger . 

And  fhall  not  the  manager  of  the  other  houfe 
have  leave  to  amufe  the  town  in  his  turn  ? It  is  ac- 

know- 
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kncwledged  by  the  writer  who  has  occafioned  my 
taking  the  pen  in  hand,  that  the  objects  are  well 
difpofed\  there  is  humour  in  the  management  cf  them; 
and  there  is  merit  in  the  Jong  that  explains  the  defign 
of  their  introduction ; what  is  more , there  is  juft  ice  y 
for  the fubjeli  is  worthy  ridicule.  In  faying  this  he 
advances  nothing  but  the  truth,  but  when  he 
adds,  where  is  the  modejly  of  arraigning  the  tafie  of 
an  audience , to  an  audience  ? And  again.  It  is  unjufti- 
fiable > it  is  cruel , it  is  not  to  be  fupported : In  the 
name  of  common  fenfe,  what  would  he  be  at  ? 
Fird,  there  is  merit  in  it,  then  it  is  not  to  be 
judifted;  there  is  humour  in  it,  then  it  is  not  to 
be  fupported;  there  is  juftice  in  it,  and  the  next 
moment  it  is  cruel.  For  Heaven’s  fake,  Mr.  In- 
fpcltcr , learn  to  be  a little  confident,  and  don’t 
thus  trifie  with  our  underdandings. 

When  a man  will  write  in  this  fhuffiing  manner; 
blowing  hot  and  cold,  faying  and  unfaying;  when 
an  author,  who  pretends  to  indrucl,  will  run  oft 
from  the  point,  in  a fnip-fnap  dile,  with  pert 
queftion  and  anfwer,  down  a whole  column  of  his 
paper,  it  is  nor.  eligible  to  follow  him  further. 
Let  his  meandring  brifitnefs  run  what  riots  it  will 
for  the  future,  1 (hall  draw  the  whole  argument 
to  a point,  and  then  have  done  with  con troveffy. 

Nothing,  in  my  apprehendon,  fhews  the  tem- 
per 
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per  of  this  nation,  more  than  the  ferment  their 
minds  are  thrown  into  by  little  divifions  of  this 
nature.  A real,  or  a mock  monarch,  a minifler 
of  Rate,  or  a manager  of  a theatre,  muR  eternally 
embarrais  their  thoughts.  Every  thing  mull  be  a' 
party  bufinefs.  But  furely,  while  our  liberties  re- 
main inviolate,  men  of  fenfe  fhould  know  no  party, 
but  a party  of  pleafure.  All  differences  betwixt 
tweedle-dum  and  tweedle-dee  fhould  be  fubfervient 
to  their  merriment.  The  field  of  humour  is  open 
to  both  play  houfes,  and  if,  without  animofity, 
they  will  cull  from  thence,  the  refult  mufl  be, 
that  the  public  will  receive  more  entertainment 
from  a fpirited  emulation  than  from  an  inactive 
Rate.  This  is  the  cafe  among  the  French  to  this 
day.  They  who  weep  one  night  at  a tragedy  of 
genius,  are  fure  to  laugh  at  the  fame  piece,  the 
evening  following,  at  the  Italian  comedy.  If  this 
liberty  be  taken  with  the  noblcR  productions  of 
the  human  mind,  why  fomuch  tendernefs  for  what 
is  really  ridiculous  and  unfit  for  the  Rage  ? The 
Dramatis  Perfcn^e  expofed  to  derifion,  on  a late 
occafion,  are,  if  I am  not  miRaken,  a lyon,  zbear, 
a cat,  a dog,  a monkey,  a ferpent,  and  an  ojlrich ; 
an  admirable  company  of  comedians  truly ! but 
are  they  fuch  refpedtable  perfonages,  as  to  claim 
an  exemption  from  the  lafn  of  ridicule?  Ay,  but 
poor  Rich!  poor  Rich!  if  by  that  pathetic  exclama- 
tion 
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tion  is  meant  that  he  is  an  objedt  of compaffion,  I 
own  I have  always  thought  him  fuch,  and  do  from 
my  heart  moil  fincerely  pity  him.  If,  however, 
through  a depravity  of  taftej  or  debility  of  mind, 
he  has  no  relifli  for  the  fublimer  compofitions  of 
a theatre,  let  us  not,  like  Egyptians , worfhip  fer- 
pents,  dogs,  and  monkeys;  on  the  contrary,  let 
Us  by  the  afllftance  of  the  politer  arts  efface  all 
traces  of  barbarilm,  taking  care  to  preferve  in  all 
Our  public  exhibitions,  a manly  affedtion  for  the 
caufe  of  dramatic  poetry,  of  genius,  and  of  Shake - 
(pear, 

TRUE  INTELLIGENCE. 

Bedford  Cojfee-houfe , Nov . 15. 

The  Board  of  Criticifm  met  here  laft  night, 
When  the  prefent  party-divifions  concerning  the 
theatres  became  the  topic  of  debate.  It  was  by 
fome  afferted  that  Mr.  Garrick  has  made  an  un- 
warrantable attack  upon  Rich's  animal  comedians; 
One  of  thefe  choice  fpirits  affured  the  company 
that  he  really  believed,  if  this  tranfadiion  had  not 
deterred  the  Covent-Garden  Manager,  he  would 
fhortly  have  exhibited  the  Ornuto  Savage y and  the 
Panther  Mare . The  lofs  of  this  ingenious  and  e- 
legant  entertainment  he  entirely  imputed  to  the 
Managers  of  Drury- Lane,  In  anfwer  to  this  a gen- 
tleman 
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tleman  of  taftelaid  before  the  board  the  following 
copy  of  verfes,  which  have  occafioned  much  crU 
ticifm. 

The  TREATY  BROKE; 

A TALE. 

/ - 

WHEN  Lun  ( who  long  had  quarrell’d  with 
dame  Nature,) 

Had  fill’d  the  flage  with  every  monftrous  creature. 
And  held  poor  reafon  at  defiance. 

At  laft  (fo  whim  or  fate  ordain’d, 

As  fenfe  and  folly  often  make  alliance,) 

He  by  fome  means  a peace  obtain’d. 

It  was  with  Drury' s patent-chief  agreed. 

Each  other  to  fupport  in  cafe  of  need. 

But  Harlequin , train’d  up  to  tricks. 

Well  knew,  in  modern  politics. 

Treaties  are  made  for  int’reft  fake. 

As  times  (hall  ferve  to  hold  or  break. 

So,  fpite  of  the  convention  made. 

He  carried  on  clandefiine  trade; 

And  this  day  one,  and  next  another. 

Still  gain’d  fome  fubjedl  from  his  brother. 
When  little  David  (freight  appear’d* 

Like  him  who  did  the  giant  flay. 

His  batt’ry  ’gaind  the  monflers  rear’d, 

And  led  them  all  in  chains  away. 


At 
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At  this  the  keeper  flamp’d  and  cry’d. 
And  louder  than  his  lion  roar’d. 

To  have  his  creatures  all  reftor’d* 
When  thus  a ftander-by  reply’d: 

“ Retaliation  is  fair  play, 

“ By  right  and  reafon’s  rules ; 

<c  Your  monflers  he  has  got,  you  fay. 
“ But  then  you’ve  got  his  fools.” 


Covent-Gar  den , N v.  18. 

The  tragedy  of  Jane  Shore  has  been  prefented 
here  this  week.  Mrs.  Cibber  exerted  thofe  powers, 
which  have  juflly  procured  her  the  reputation  of 
a great  adtrefs.  In  the  mad  fcene,  the  expreflion 
in  her  countenance,  and  the  irrefiftible  magic  of 
her  voice,  thrilled  to  the  very  foul  of  the  whole 
audience.  The  entertainments  of  the  evening  con- 
cluded with  the  furprizing  phenomenon  of  rope- 
fdancing. 


S er>oo 


rS? 
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NUMBER  VI. 

Saturday , AAl\  25,  1752. 

Crine  ruber , niger  ore,  brevis  pede,  lumine  lasfus% 
Rem  rq&gncun preejias^  Zoile , ji  bonus  es. 

Martial. 

JN  a former  paper,  in  which  I gave  home  ac- 
count of  myfelf,  I was  not  in  jeft  when  I told 
my  readers,  that  from  a natural  fagacity  of  fight, 
improved  by  experience  and  ftudy,  I had  made  a 
furprizing  proficiency  in  the  art  of  phyfiognomy. 
Among  my  private  acquaintance  I have  acquired 
fuch  a reputation  in  this  way,  that  1 have  known 
many  ladies,  who  would  no  more  dare  to  ccme 
into  my  company,  than  the  young  romp,  in  Swiff  s 
Vifion,  would  venture  to  ftroke  theparifh  lion,  af- 
ter the  had  play’d  at  hide  and  hoop  with  Jackeym 
the  garret.  Notwith (landing  this,  I am  fenhblc, 
the  majority  of  mankind  at  this  day  treat  this  art  as 
a mere  exploded  impofture,  like  aftrologv  and  pal- 
rnifery,  impofed  upon  the  credulous  in  dark  and 
ignorant  ages.  With  them  a phyfioonomift  and  a 
conjurer  meet  with  the  fame  degree  of  rcfpedl  and 
credit.  But  this  objection,  I believe,  will  quickly 
vanifh,  when  we  come  to  confider  the  principles 
and  found  at  ion  on  which  the  arc  is  0 fablifhed.  I 
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might  here  aptly  bring  in  the  Rory  of  Socrates 
and  the  PhyfiognomiR,  but  it  is  known  to  every 
body;  befides,  reafon  alone,  and  not  authority,  is 
what  I proceed  upon. 

The  great  and  almoft  incredible  wonder  of  this 
talent,  confiks  in  being  able  to  difcover  the  paf- 
fions,  virtues  and  affedlions,  even  at  the  very 
time  that  they  are  dormant  in  the  break ; fo  as  to 
point  out  a knavifh  citizen  at  his  prayers ; to  know 
a cut-throat,  tho’  he  fmiles ; or  a fellow  that  has 
a defign  upon  your  fob,  though  he  turns  his  head 
another  way  with  an  affedled  vacancy  of  face ; to 
mark  the  man  whofe  mouth  is  open  only  to  have 
it  (lop’d  with  a bribe,  while  he  is  declaiming 
againk  corruption  ; or  to  detecl  the  niggard  hand 
of  a mifer  in  the  very  adl  offeeming  generofity  and 
munificence.  Yet  ail  this  and  more  may  be  done; 
and  how  it  may  be  done,  I will  here  in  part  ex- 
plain. I muft  however,  beg  to  be  excufed,  if  I 
•do  not  reveal  fome  fecrets  of  this  Arcanum . 

Every  pafiion,  every  virtue,  and  their  feveral 
modes,  mixtures  and  combinations,  which  lubfifb 
in  the  human  break,  have  a correspondent  fet  of 
mufcles  in  the  face,  or  (if  the  Anatomifts  will  not 
allow  this)  they  at  leak  operate  differently  upon 
the  fame  fet  of  mufcles.  When  any  affedlion  is 

maker 
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matter  of  the  temper,  the  fpirits  are  thrown  into 
motion,  and  this  regularly  produces  a certain  con- 
figuration of  features,  which  is  commonly  known 
to  us  by  the  name  of  ex'prejfion.  The  painters  and 
ttatuaries  can  attett  the  fadt.  To  this  fecret  they 
owe  the  very  foul  of  their  art.  By  obferving  the 
exa£t  fhape,  that  each  different  paffion  of  the 
min'd  gives  the  feveral  mufcles  of  the  face,  and  by 
copying  the  fame  upon  a lifelefs  fubjedt,  it  pro- 
duces that  agreeable  deception,  which  makes  us 
imagine  that  this  difpofition  of  features  is  an  effedt 
of  motion,  communicated  from  a thinking  mind 
within,  when  it  is  only  the  refult  of  their  (kill  in 
the  art  of  imitation.  The  good  player  goes  an- 
other way  to  work  : he  excites  in  himfelf  the  in- 
ward motions,  which  we  call  feeling,  and  then  the 
outward  effect  upon  the  countenance  naturally 
follows. 

The  anatomitts  will  further  inform  us,  that 
every  mufcle  of  the  human  body  colledts  ttrength, 
and  expands  itfelf  into  larger  dimenttons,  by  con- 
tinual exercife  and  ufe ; as  the  legs  of  chairmen 
and  others  who  are  ufed  to  carry  burthens,  from 
the  fame  caufe,  fwell  to  an  uncommon  thicknefs. 
It  follows,  that  the  correfpondent  mufcles  of  the 
face*  which  exprefs  any  ruling  paffion  of  the 
blind,  being  more  frequently  exerted,  grow  out  of 
Vol.  V,  E pro- 
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proportion,  and  become  confpicuous  above  the  re  If. 
Hence  the  face  contradls  an  habitual  air,  marking 
the  features  with  fome  peculiar  call  of  character, 
which  is  legible  at  one  glance  of  the  eye.  Any 
body  can  diftinguilh  a mifer,  a coxcomb,  bleacher, 
or  a glutton,  in  every  circumfcance  of  life. 


I know  fome  well -meaning  people  may  be 
fhocked  at  the  thoughts  of  indulging  ourfelves  in 
the  pradtice  of  forming  opinions  of  mankind  by 
their  looks.  This  proceeds  from  a charitable  con- 
federation, that  as  we  make  not  our  own  faces,  we' 
fhould  not  be  accountable  for  them  5 but  they 
who  think  in  this  way  take  no  care  to  diltinguifh 
the  good  face , the  ingenms  vult'us  of  the  antient*, 
that  which  Cicero  fays  is  the  belt  letter  of  recom- 
mendation a-  man  can  carry  about  him,  from  the 
handjome , the  mere  formation  of  inactive  features, 
and  glofs  of  complexion.  The  latter  is  the  gift 
of  nature  alone,  and  is  that  which  the  philofophers 
of  all  ages  have  perfuaded  us  is  of  no  intrinfic 
value  3 but  the  former,  which  we  understand  when 
Vv e fay,  inch  a face  is  not  handfome,  but  is  ex- 
tremely agreeable,  is  in  every  man’s  power  to  ac- 
quire 3 not  by  ftudying  to  put  on  a formal  fimper, 
or  fulling  complacency  before  the  glafs,  but  by 


rectifying  the  mind,  and  furnifhing  it  with  noble,, 
generous,  and  virtuous  fentiments.  A juft  way  of 
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thinking  transfufes  itfelf  into  the  features,  com- 
manding, by  a fecret  kind  of  fafcination,  the 
efleem  of  every  judicious  beholder.  I never 
knew  a ftronger  inflance  of  this  than  in  the  face  of 
a certain  nobleman,  who,  to  a vulgar  eye,  might 
appear  to  have  an  unpleafing  affemblage  of  dif- 
proportion  and  irregularity. 

I have  obferved  a certain  attorney  in  Weftminfter 
Hall , who,  I think,  has  one  of  the  handjomeft  faces 
I ever  ,faw  ; and  yet,  through  th'e  luftre  of  his 
eye,  the  regularity  of  his  features,  and  bloom  of 
his  complexion,  I could  read  fuch  a fettled  habit 
of  the  moil  contracted  cunning,  fo  many  deter- 
mined purpofcs  of  fraud,  that  I protefl  I could 
hot  be  eafy  while  the  fellow  flood  within  arms- 
lengthof  my  pockets.  Yet,  to  my  aflonifhment, 
upon  inquiry,  I learned  that  feveral  great  families 
had  intruded  this  man  with  their  moil  important 
affairs. 

Eugenio  is  neither  happy  in  his  face  nor  perfon. 
At  the  time  when  he  fhould  have  learned  to  dance* 
She  was  unfortunately  employed  in  forming  his  mind 
upon  the  model  of  the  antients.  Hence  he  con- 
tracted an  uncouth  air,  a college  look,  and  an 
auk  ward  deportment ; yet,  through  all  thefe  dif- 
advantages,  and  a cloud  of  uneafy  circumftances 
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the  judicious  eye  can  difcover  a foul  within,  ca- 
pable of  difplaying  the  divine  attributes  of  his  God, 
with  a fublimity  inferior  to  nothing  but  the  fub- 
jecl. 

On  the  other  hand,  call  your  eye  upon  Florio . 
Florio  is  a man  of  gaiety  and  piaufible  addrefs. 
There  are  fome  whom  he  hath  perfuaded  to  think 
him  one.  of  the  prettied:  writers  of  the  prefent  age: 
By  his  dexterity  in  the  art  of  plagiarifm,  hepaffes 
upon  the  crowd  for  a man  of  fome  learning  : And 
I have  heard  him  fay,  that  the  ladies  think  him  a 
man  of  gallantry,  and  a wit.  No  body  is  more 
perfectly  fatisfied  with  himfelf  than  Florio  \ he  writes 
with  the  utmoft  facility,  without  any  manner  of 
fubjeft,  and  this  he  thinks  is  ftile,  fimplicity,  and 
eafe.  Upon  the  whole,  one  might  be  fo  far  de- 
ceived at  firfb  fight,  as  to  think  Florio  a pretty  fel- 
low. Yet  look  at  his  countenance,  can  any  thing 
be  more  vifible  than  the  furniture  within  ? A con  - 
fufed  afiemblage  of  vanity,  arrogance,  cowardice, 
dulnefs,  ignorance,  and  conceit.  Florio  generally 
wears  a gleam  of  chearfulnefs  on  his  face;  yet  it  is 
vifible  that  this  is  all  forced.  Through  the  falfe 
appearance,  Florio  has  an  uneafy  difconcerted  tem- 
per. i 

The  mortification  in  Sordid  oh  leg  had  like  to 
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have  gone  too  far,  before  he  could  prevail  upon 
himfelf  to  be  at  the  expence  of  cutting  it  off.  I 
attended  him  at  the  time  of  the  operation.  To 
the  furprize  of  every  one,  he  bore  it  with  wonder- 
ful patience;  but  while  others  were  admiring  his 
amazing  refolution,  I could  plainly  perceive  by 
his  looks,  that  Sordido* s compofure  proceeded  from 
the  confoling  thought,  that  he  fhould  hereafter 
lave  juft  half  his  expence  in  the  article  of  ihoes. 


I could  point  out  a certain  reverend  gentleman, 
who  wears  the  mod:  plaufible  appearance  of  humi- 
lity, fandlity,  and  grace.  Afk  him  familarly  how 
he  does  ? With  a folemn,  thankfgiving  voice, 
and  the  white  of  his  eyes  turned  up  with  pious 
gratitude  to  Heaven,  he  bleffes  his  God  he  is 
very  well.  Yet  view  his  fhining,  jolly  counte- 
nance with  the  fmalle'ft  degree  of  attention,  and 
through  this  gauze  ofhypocrify,  you  plainly  dif- 
cover  a horrid  groupe  behind,  corhpofed  of  pride, 
gluttony,  cruelty,  and  luff.  Yet,  notwithfland-' 
ing  this,  he  will  rife  in  his  profeffion,  for  he  can 
cringe  and  flatter  with  the  bell. 


• at 

u 

li 

er  devo 

lIO 

n„ . f 

he  go?s 

5 ft 

ic 

conflant 

b 

has  h 

c r foot- 

■aye 

] 

book;  y 

et 

I CO 

uld  oh- 

her 

d; 

ay,  that 

in 

foir.i 

~ of  her 

O’ 

3 

walks, 

54  THE  GRAY'S  INN  JOURNAL. 

walks,  there  had  been  more  familiarity  between* 
her  and  this  fame  footman,  who  then  handed  the 
tea- equipage,  than  was  altogether  confonant  to. 
the  charader  {he  chufes  to  alfume. 

The  unhappy  Califta , through  the  perfidy  of 
the  man  upon  whomfhe  once  placed  herafFedions, 
and  fome  family  misfortunes  that  followed  after, 
is  now  obliged  to  endure  the  embraces  of  a certain 
libertine,  who  has  nothing  to  recommend  him  buC- 
his  riches  : yet  in  Califta's  foul,  I can  read  the  la- 
tent traces  of  chaftity,  humility,  and  love,  blend- 
ed with  a tendernefs  of  diflrefs,  that  fometimes 
flows  into  her  eyes,  and  adds  fuch  a melting  foft- 
nefs  to  her  native  beauty,  as  nothing  that  is  hu- 
man can  avoid  being  affeded  with.  Yet  to  a vul- 
gar eye,  the  unfortunate  Califia  appears  no  bet- 
ter than  the  common  tribe  of  proftitutes. 

Not  to  produce  further  inflances,  I can  fee  fa 
clearly  into  the  charaders  and  difpofitions  of  man- 
kind, that  if  fome  folks,  whole  names  I could 
mention,  do  not  fhortly  mend  their  manners,  I 
will  take  a general  tour  through  the  cities  of  Lon- 
don and  Wefiminfter , and  unmafk  every  fmopth- 
faced  villain  that  I meet.  In  the  mean  time,  if  a 
certain  gentleman,  who  generally  wears  a laced 

frock* 
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frock,  a bag-wig,  and  a long  fword,  does  not  lay 
afide  his  project  of  facrificing  to  a fet  of  (harpers, 
with  whom  he  is  to  go  (hares,  the  good-natured 
young  nobleman,  who  took  a liking  to  him  for  his 
honefty,  I will  certainly  let  his  lordihip  know  the 
whole  affair.  And  if  a certain  lady  of  ciiftinftion, 
who,  by  a fide  glance  lafb  Monday  in  the  Mall , 
difcovered  what  intimate  familiarities  had  paffed 
the  evening  before  between  her  and  a certain  cox- 
comb in  a red  coat,  does  not  indantly  break  off 
all  further  commerce  with  him,  I mud  immedi- 
ately inform  her  hufband;  for  I cannot  any  lon- 
ger bear  to  fee  a man  of  fenfe  and  merit  hurt  in 
his  honour.  1 mud  further  inform  the  unfortu- 
nate lady,  that  from  a fymptom  in  her  paramour’s 
face,  I can  plainly  forefee,  he  intends  to  make 
himfelf  much  happier  this  night,  than  ever  lie  was 
in  her  embraces,  among  half  a dozen  of  his  com- 
panions, at  the  expence  of  her  reputation  and  ho- 
nour. 

TRUE  INTELLIGENCE. 

Bedford  Cojfee-houfc , Nov.  21. 

The  following  lines  are  to  be  placed  under  a fo- 
lio copper-plate  of  the  Infbe£lory  to  be  prefixed  to 
his  Natural  Hiftory, 
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Three  great  wife  men,  in  the  fame  iEra  born,* 
Britannia's  happy  ifland  did  adorn  : 

Henley  in  cure  of  fouls  difplay’d  his  fkill. 

Rock  fhone  in  phyfic,  and  in  both  John  Hill . 
The  force  of  Nature  could  no  further  go. 

To  make  a third  fne  join’d  the  former  two- 
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NUMBER  VII. 


Saturday , Dec . 2,  1752. 


yfez  quando 

Ho 5 animcs  ? * 


Juv. 


IW  A S fitting  the  other  morning  in  my  fludy, 
intent  upon  the  plan  of  fome  future  effay, 
when  a fervant  from  a lady,  whom  I have  had  the 
honour  of  knowing  for  a confiderable  time,  broke 
in  upon  all  my  fine  concerted  fchemes.  After 
making  two  or  three  fcrapes,  he  informed  me, 
that  he  had  directions  to  wait  upon  me  with  a 
card,  which  I think  proper  to  tranfcribe,  as  I 
look  upon  it  to  be  a modern  way  of  writing,  of 
which  the  ancients  had  not  the  lead  idea. 


fC  Lady  Tenace's  compliments  to  Mr.  Ranger ; 
hopes  he  took  no  cold  at  the  play  the  other  night, 
begs  the  favour  of  his  company  to  a rout  on  Wed- 
nejday  next.  Lady  Menace  propofes  to  keep  her 
dayA  for  the  remainder  of  the  winter  feafon,  on 
IVedneJday  y fhall  be  glad  of  Mr.  Ranger’s  company 
as  often  as  pofTible.” 

Grofvcnor  Square , Turf  day  Morn. 

This  way  of  defiring  a man’s  company,  where  he 

is 
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he  is  not  to  fpeak  five  words,  has  in  it  fomething 
extraordinary.  Though  I am  not  fond  of  fafhio- 
nable  vices,  yet  I could  never  prevail  upon  my- 
felf  to  renounce  a thi  ig  fo  effential  in  the  polite 
world,  as  card-playing  is  at  prelent.  I returned 
for  anfwer,  that  I fhould  do  myfelf  the  pleafure 
of  waiting  upon  herladyfhip.  It  is  not  enough 
at  prefent  for  a man  to  know  the  world,  to  lee  into 
the  humours  of  different  people,  or  to  difcover  a 
lively  vein  of  thinking  upon  all  topics  that  offer 
in  converfation  : unlefs  you  have  learned  to  lofe 
your  money  gracefully,  thefe  accompliihmcnts 
pafs  for  nothing  : wherever  you  vifit,  you  are  no  - 
thing  but  lumber . , Mr.  Mellefont  never  wants  wit ; 
he  has  many  amiable  qualities,  but  not  being  a 
card-player,  whenever  he  enters  a room,  the  lady 
of  the  houfe  is  fure  to  receive  him,  without  ftir- 
ring  out  of  the  languid  pofture  in  which  indolence 
had  compofed  her.  cc  Mr.  Mellefont ,”  fays  fhe, 
with  her  eyes  fwimming  between  fleep  and  wake 
round  the  room,  <f  pray  fit  down,  Sir;  one  is  fq 
£f  *^-1  don’t  know  howtodeferibeit  in  this  hot  wea- 
cc  ther.” — Let  Mr.  Hazard  with  his  midnight 
face  make  his  appearance;  her  heart  dances  at  the 
fight  of  him;  the  bell  rings  for  the  card-table, 
apd  the  houfe  is  in  an  uproar  in  an  inflant. 


jl  nat  i may  not  pais  ror  lumber 


i t-  ■ 


ie  la- 
dies,. 
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dies,  I have  perufed  with  fome  attention  Mr. 
Hoyle's  very  judicious  and  elegant  book  on  the 
game  of  JVhift.  1 can  now  return  my  partner’s 
fu it,  lead  through  the  honour,  finejfe,  and  fome- 
times  contrive  to  bring  about  an  agreeable fee -Jaw. 
With  this  profound  knowledge  I was  punctual  to 
my  engagement,  and,  that  I might  fee  the  whole 
ceremony  of  the  proceeding,  took  care  to  be 
pretty  early  in  my  vifit. 

My  lady  Menace  is  a woman  of  perfect  good- 
breeding, v.  ith  a very  happy  flow  of  fpirits.  Her 
capacity  is,  perhaps,  as  extenflve  as  that  of  any 
of  her  fex ; but  from  a confcant  habit  of  attending 
to  nothing  but  the  odd  trick,  fhe  has  not  laid  up 
fo  large  a fore  of  ideas,  as  fhe  might  have  done 
by  a proper  improvement  of  her  underflanding. 
Thofe  ideas  which  fhe  is  pofiefled  of,  are  in  a con- 
ftant  rotation.  She  never  dwells  long  upon  any 
fubjeef,  but  is  always  lure  to  fay  fomethinglivcly 
upon  every  thing  that  offers.  Her  ladyfhip  be- 
gan to  rally  me  with  a deal  of  pleafantry  upon  the 
character  of  a public  writer,  when,  as  Apollo  would 
have  it,  a loud  rap  at-  the  door  fhook  the  whole 
houfe.  I have  often  wondered  at  this  ft  range  din, 
with  which,  even  though  the  entry  frauds  wide 
open,  our  ears  are  always  fhmned  upon  thefe  oc- 
fafions.  As  the*  company  comes  to  a rout , it  is 

poflible 
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poffible  this  may  make  part  of  the  ceremony. 
There  may  be  an  additional  pleafure  in  alarming 
a whole  neighbourhood.  I fuppofe  the  ladies  may 
think,  that,  what  with  the  thunder  below  flairs, 
and  the  lightning  in  their  eyes,  they  fail  into  a 
room  with  a greater  eclat. 


This  was  the  cafe  with  Mrs.  Fidgety  after  five 
had  feated  herfelf  in  her  chair,  twifled  her  body 
two  or  three  times  to  compofe  herfelf,  adjufled  the 
fparkling  crcfs  upon  her  neck,  and  given  a dlf- 
charge  to  her  fan — cc  Lard,  my  lady  Fenace , fays 
cc  fhe,  I was  apprehenfive  that  I fhould  not  be 
<c  able  to  wait  upon  yourladyfhip — -my  poor  little 
cc  deg  Pompey — the  fweetefl  little  thing  in  the 
<c  woi Id — I went,  Me’m,  the  other  morning  to 
<c  fetch  a walk  in  the  park — a fine  frofly  morning 
<c  it  was — I love  frofly  weather  of  all  things — and 


ft  fo,  little  Pompey  was  with  me — and  if  your  lady- 
“ fhip  was  but  to  fee  the  dear  creature  pinched  with 
“ the  frod,  and  mincing  its  fieps  along  the  Mall 
“ —with  its  pretty  little  innocent  face — and  fo, 
ec  Me’m,  while  I was  talking  to  captain  Flhvjy — 
ft  your  lady  fhip  knows  captain  Flhvjy — five  odious 
*c  frights  of  dogs  befet  my  poor  P empty  all  at  once, 
“ M’em — the  dear  creature  has  the  heart  of  a lion,-* 
“ — but  who  can  refill  fix  at  once — and  fo  Pompey 


“ barked  for  a! 


dance,  and  the  hideous  creatures 


“ made 
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<f  made  their  efcape — the  hurt  my  little  dog  met 
“ with  was  on  his  chefl— and,  Me’m,  there  is 
<c  really  danger  that  an  empyema  is  now  forming  in 
his  hde.  And  fo,  Me*m— < *Lard,  is  not  Barry 
u a fine  man  ? — You  have  feen  the  Rehearfal  to  be 
<c  fu re,  Mr.  Ranger — well,  to  be  fare,  Garrick's  a 
furprifing  creature  ! his  eyes  have  fo  much  life, 
<f  and  fuch  meaning,  and  fuch  fire,  and  he  has 
<f  fuch  variety! — they  fay  fhort  aprons  are  coming 
into  fafhion  again.’" 

By  this  time  the  room  began  to  fill.  It  was 
time  to  dilpofe  the  company  at  their  leveral  Ra- 
tions for  the  night.  The  card  tables  were  accor- 
dingly fituated  in  different  parts  of  the  room.  In 
an  inward  apartment,  a brag-table  was  prepared 
for  thofe  who  are  fond  of  that  game.  The  thoughts 
of  the  whole  company  began  immediately  to  flow 
into  another  chanel : they  who  were  before  hap- 
py in  a mutual  intercourfe  of  facial  pleafure,  be- 
came of  a fudden  fecret  enemies  to  each  other, 
every  one  privately  forming  a defign  on  his  neigh- 
bour’s pocket.  I fliould  think  this  ftrange  feene 
would  afford  many  nice  touches  to  the  pencil  of  an 
He  garth.  To  fee  the  different  effects  of  the  fame 
pafllon  operating  upon  a number  of  people,  ac- 
cording to  their  refpedtive  tempers,  and  various 
ideas  of  winning  and  iofing,  could  not  fail  to  ren- 
der 
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derthe  groupc  highly  interefling.  To  mark  thi i 
with  delicacy,  and  to  blend  with  it  the  private 
habits  of  each  different  character,  would,  in  my 
opinion,  fhow  a nice  difcernment  worthy  of  the 
hand  of  a mailer. 

After  a rubber  or  two  at  whiil,  I detached  my- 
felf  from  the  party  I was  joined  to,  in  order  to  take 
a furvey  of  the  room.  I could  not  help  wonder- 
ing how  men,  amid  fuch  a profufion  of  charms  as 
the  ladies  difpiayed,  could  fit  fo  cool  and  attentive 
to  their  game.  The  queeii  of  trbmps  (grotefque 
and  unnatural  as  the  figure  is)  was  the  Venus  of 
every  gentleman  prefent.  It  is  the  in  fere  fl  of  the 
ladies  not  to  encourage  a gamefler.  Should  the 
love  of  play  become  the  ruling  paffion  of  the  men* 
the  labours  of  the  toilet  are  all  in  vain ; in  vain 
may  the  fair  drefs  themfelves  in  fmiles;  in  vain 
heave  the  tender  breaft ; cards  have  banifhed  love^ 
and  fo  adieu  to  the  female  reign. 


This  is  not  all : fhculd  this  tafle  continue,  not 
only  love,  but  beauty  is  at  flake,  and  the  odds  are 
greatly  againft  it.  While  the  amiable,  but  deli- 
cate  fex,  fit  in  painful  durance  at  a card  table,  the 
liquid  luflre  of  the  eye  is  extinguifhed ; the  rofes 


ft  s 


upon  the  che< 


and  uneafy  pa  To  ns  deface 

the 
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the  countenance.  Amanda  is,  at  prefent,  in  all' 
the  pride  cf  beauty ; her  ftature  is  tall  and  gen- 
teel; die  boads  a regular  and  elegant  fet  of  fea- 
tures; her  bloom  glowing  as  the  poet’s  fancy;  a 
mild  radiance  beams  from  her  eyes ; there  is  fuch 
an  inexpredible  delicacy  about  her  mouth,  that  it 
is  intirely  the  bouche  gracieufe  of  the  French . Her 
whole  countenance  difplays  the  mod  winning 
fweetnefs;  and  dill  cards  render  Amanda  unamia- 
ble.  The  moment  fne  fat  down  to  Brag,  I could 
fee  the  young  loves  and  graces,  that  were  am- 
bufhed  in  every  feature,  fpread  their  little  wings, 
and  fly  off  immediately.  A difagreeable  expref- 
fion  immediately  fucceeded.  I could  not  bear  to 
hear  fo  exquifite  a beauty  with  a confirmed  voice 
tell  a forward  young  fellow,  that  <c  truly  die 
<c  would  not  be  bullied  by  him.”  To  fee  thofe 
lips,  which  were  framed  for  the  tendered  purpofes, 
gnawed  with  vexation,  was  matter  of  great  un- 
eafinefs  to  me.  But  the  fenfations,  which  Mrs. 
Pregnant  gave  me,  are  not  to  be  expreded.  The 
emotions,  which  die  fhewed  upon  dx  aces  being 
difcovered  in  one  pack,  will,  I am  afraid,  bring 
her  child  into  the  world  with  a convulfed  fet  of 
nerves.  I would  venture  to  lay  an  even  bet  that 
the  child  will  be  marked  with  a pair-royal  of  aces. 

When 
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When  a paffion  for  play  becomes  predominant 
in  the  married  Rate,  I believe  it  requires  no  very 
lively  imagination  to  conceive  the  fcene  that  muff: 
enfue.  Not  to  mention  the  ruin  of  a family,  their 
own  immediate  happinefs  is  deftroyed  ; as  the 
poet  finely  fays. 

Love  Jhall  be  banijti d from  the  genial  bedr 
*The  night  Jhall  be  all  lonely  and  unquiet , 

And  every  day  floall  be  a day  of  cares. 

I fhall  conclude,  by  congratulating  the  Public, 
that  we  are  fhortly  to  have  a new  tragedy  called 
The  Gamefter , exhibited  at  Drury -Lane , in  which, 
as  I am  informed,  the  effedts  of  this  unhappy  turn 
will  be  fet  in  their  proper  light. 

TRUE  INTEL  LiGElsfC  E. 

Bedford  Go fee  - Ho  u fe , Dec.  i . 

Lad  night  Mr.  Town  went  to  the  board  of  cri- 
ticifm,  in  malice  uftcmbled,  and  gave  his  affent  to 
the  two  following  bills  j a bill  for  encouraging 
broad  benches  at  Drury -Lane  play-houfe;  and 
another  for  the  naturalization  of  all  foreign  mon- 
gers on  Cov  tat- Gar  den  ft  age;  after  which  feveral 
new  members  were  returned  and  were  declared  duly 
eledted,  being  all  gentlemen  of  unqueftionable  ill- 
nature,  and  zealous  attachment  to  the  caufe  of 
Zoilifm . 


Richard  F alfetafey 
.Matthew  Sheet  coat , 


For  the  T c.nple. 


Sa- 
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Samuel  Venom , 
'Thomas  Spitfire, 
William  Cavil, 
Robert  Shallow, 


For  George's  Coffee-houfe. 


Nathaniel  Guzzledown, 
Thomas  Wrangle, 
Benjamin  Luteflring, 
Arthur  Soherjides, 

Dick  Phaeton , and 
Bob  Ke-venhuller, 


For  the  Robin  Hood  Society. 


} 

} 


For  the  Ward  of  Farringdon 
without. 

For  the  Rainbow  Coffee-houfe 
Cornhill. 


The  conteft  for  John's  near  the  Exchange,  it  is 
thought,  will  be  very  obftinate,  the  upper  and 
lower  room  contending  for  the  nomination. 
Should  the  matter  be  comprifed,  one  of  each  room 
will  be  returned,  in  which  cafe  William  Purblind 
will  reprefent  the  lower  room,  and  Robert  Nim - 
blefoot  the  upper  apartment. 

Cogent-Garden^  Dec.  2. 

Maddox , the  wire-dancer,  continues  to  give 
great  fatisfadlion  to  the  Goths  and  Vandals  who  fre- 
quent this  place.  Laft  night  a very  eminent  po- 
litician declared,  he  never  had  fo  juft  an  idea  of 
the  ballance  of  fewer , as  this  performer  giv£$ 
him. 


F 


NUM  - 
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NUMBER  VII L 


Saturday , Dec.  9,  1752,- 
Ardeat  ipfa  licet , tor  mentis  gaudet  amaniis . 

Juv. 

Ti?  Charles  Ranger,  Efq. 


S I Ry 


S I perceive  that  you  frequently  detach  your- 


felf  from  the  more  ferious  bufinefs  of  a Pub- 
lic Writer,  in  order  to  mix  with  the  beau  mondey 
and  that  you  dill  retain  great  attention  to  the 
amiable  fex,  as  you  politely  call  the  ladies,  I muft 
beg  you  will  permit  one  of  them  to  break  in  upon 
your  dudies. 

You  mud;  know,  Sir,  that  I have  hitherto  been 
of  that  fpecies  of  women  called  Coqu£TTeS.  I 
was  initiated  into  this  fcience  in  my  greener  years. 
The  courfe  of  my  education  confpired  with  other 
circumdances  againd  me.  My  mother  took  early 
pains  to  train  me  up  in  this  way.  The  attendents, 
whom  I had  about  me,  ail  joined  to  infufe  the 
fame  fentiments,  as  if  they  had  made  a point  of 
it,  to  render  mecgregioufly  ridiculous.  From  a 
child  I promifed  to  make  a fine  woman,  as  the 
phrafe  is;  my  features  were  regular,  and  I mud 
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add,  did  not  want  delicacy : I had  a bloom  that 
greatly  enlivened  my  whole  countenance.  The 
teflon  conflantly  rung  in  my  ears  was,  that cc  Mifs 
<c  fhould  hold  up  her  head — and  put  forth  her  ched 
,c — and  one  day  or  other,  fhe  would  become  a ce- 
cc  lebrated  toad,  and  then  the  men  would  all  be 
tc  expiring  for  her.”  This  you  may  believe  was 
flattering  to  my  fancy.  To  give  the  laft  finifhing 
to  my  accomplifliments  for  this  flate  of  felicity,  I 
was  put  into  the  hands  of  a French  dancing-mader. 

From  this  gentleman  I acquired  a thoufand 
hamelefs  arts  of  affectation.  Fie  not  only  under- 
took the  diredtion  of  my  carriage  in  the  graceful 
movement  of  a minuet,  and  the  more  fprightly 
gambols  of  a country-dance,  but  the  management 
of  my  features  became  alfo  part  of  his  concern. 
He  let  me  into  the  whole  fecret  of  the  elevated 
brow,  the  languifhing  glance,  and  the  fleepy  eye  : 
he  indrudled  me  when  to  difplay  the  fnowy  bread; 
to  move  with  the  eafy  indolent  carriage;  to  throw 
my  whole  perfon  into  a graceful  attitude,  and, 
after  obferving  that  it  is  a thing  very  rare  in  thefe 
kingdoms,  taught  me  the  whole  ufe  of  the  hands 
in  every  circumflance  at  cards  or  converfation.  It 
was  not  without  fome  pains,  that  I attained  the 
method  of  taking  fnuff,  with  a proper  air  and  art- 
ful difplay  of  the  fingers. 

" F 2 


There 
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There  are  a thoufand  artifices  to  make  up  for  the 
deficiency  of  chat  in  company  : in  all  thefe  I be- 
came as  regular  as  a piece  of  clock-work.  Add 
to  this,  I was  furnilhed  with  a great  variety  of 
French  romances,  novels,  and  memoirs  of  ladies 
of  quality.  To  complete  the  whole,  my  dancing- 
mafter  told  me  one  day  with  a ferious  air,  that  I 
really  had  an  immenie  fhare  of  wit.  In  this  no- 
tion I was  further  confirmed  by  Monfieur  Lajeu- 
vcjfey  my  hair  cutter;  “ I allure  it  you,  madam,” 
Jays  he>  as  my  hair  was  receiving  the  proper  ad- 
juftment  from  his  finger,  cc  you  have  indeed  ver 
cc  much  efprit.-*-  Wherever  I go  to  drefs  de  gentle - 
man,  it  is  all  dying  for  you. — You  have  dem  in 

<f  chains,  madam, ponmyvord, -juft  as  I 

<c  have  ais  lock  here  in  my  hand — pray  hold  your 
“ head  a leetle  more  afide — and  all  de  ladies  envy 
cc  your  eclat,  I afture  it  you,  madam.” 

Charmed  with  thefe  ideas  of  my  perfon,  my 
breaft  was  fired  with  the  love  of  conqueft.  The 
thought  cf  being  a wit  quite  intoxicated  me;  it 
was  enough  to  turn  my  little  head;  for  let  me  tell 
you,  Mr.  Ranger , wit  is  the  moft  dangerous  thing 
a woman  can  think  of,  becaufe  it  generally  ruins 
the  fhare  of  underftanding Heaven  has  been  pleafed 
to  beftow  upon  her,  I was  not  content  to  fay  or 
do  any  thing  in  the  common  way : I read  Roche- 

feu - 
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foncal? s Various  Thoughts , in  order  to  retail  his 
brilliant  hayings  in  company.  I am  fure  you  would 
laugh  at  me,  were  you  to  fee  the  pains  I took  to 
diftinguifh  myfelf  in  all  places  of  public  diyerfion. 
I think  I remember  fomething  in  a poet,  that  may 
'help  you  to  an  idea  of  my  behaviour. 

She  rolls  her  pretty  eyes  in  fpiie , 

And  looks  delightfully  with  all  her  might. 

My  heart  danced  within  me  to  hear  Clarinda  in 
•the  Suspicions  Hufband , utter  with  an  air,  Any  wo  - 
man  can  give  eafe : I difdained  fo  poor  an  accom- 
plifhment;  and  to  caufe  pain  and  uneafinefs  was 
the  bufinefs  of  my  life.  To  fee  that  the  men  could 
not  be  eafy  with  me,  nor  without  me,  was  thejoy 
of  my  foul : I read  all  our  modern  comedies  to 
glean  up  the  airs  of  the  fine  women,  and  I was 
delighted,  like  lady  Betty  Modify  to  hear  a tor- 
tured lover  bring  out ; 


1 et  for  the  curfe  of  human  race 
This  devil  has  an  angel's  face. 


Whenever  I could  meet  with  a man  of  parts 
and  fenfe,  my  higheft  ambition  was  to  enfnare  him. 
To  lead  in  captivity  a perfon  renowned  for  his  fenfe 
and  talents,  and  in  fpite  of  all  his  boafted  reafon, 
to  play  upon  his  pafiions,  gave  me  the  moil:  cxqui- 
fite  pkafure.  Favcnius  is  one  of  this  clafs  ; he 

F 2 has 
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has  understanding,  without  arfedting  it  5 his  wic 
is  always  tempered  with  good  nature  and  polite- 
nefs ; he  is  as  handfome  as  mofl  of  his  fex,  and 
there  is  no  requifite  in  the  character  of  a gentle- 
man, but  what  he  is  polfelTed  of.  With  thefe  ac- 
complishments he  became  my  profeffed  humble 
fervant.  Though  he  made  love  to  me  in  a man- 
ner hardly  reliflible,  I delightedin  tormentinghim. 
Were  we  at  a play  together?  I took  pleafure  in 
pointing  out  to  him  feveral  young  fellows,  whom 
I pretended  to  be  charmed  with  : one  I obferved 
had  the  fin  eft  fet  of  teeth,  and  the  prettiefl  fmile 
in  the  world  another  the  handfomeil  forehead, 
and  the  mofl  delightful  eyes ; a third  had  a beco- 
ming head  of  hair,  and  abundance  of  wit ; and 
though  an  under-adtor  perhaps  was  on  the  ftage, 
I vowed  he  was  a charming  man.  In  a country- 
dance,  when  I perceived  his  fpirits  elevated,  I 
have  fat  down  on  a hidden,  told  him  I was  tired, 
and  immediately  after  begged  of  him  to  let  me 
take  one  turn  with  a frighful  horrid  creature  whom 
I detefled. 


Notwithstanding  all  this,  I really  was  in  love 
with  Favoriius , but  by  my  own  mifccnduct  he  has 
hint  thro’  my  hands.  The  amiable  Elfrida  has  won 
him  by  her  artlefs  attractive  beauty.  Eljrida  has 
always  formed  herfelf  upon  apian  very  different 
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from  mine:  affability,  chearfulnefs  and  good  hu- 
mour were  the  only  ftratagems  fhe  had  recourfe 
to  ; and  thefe,  joined  to  a fine  figure  and  a lovely 
face,  have  made  her  happy  in  the  arms  of  a man, 
with  whom,  I believe,  life  will  be  one  Scene  of 
endearment. 

This  incident,  Mr.  Ranger , has  opened  my 
eyes.  I now  perceive,  that  I have  been  all  this 
time  vainly  aiming  at  imaginary  triumphs,  and 
that  all- my  artifices  were  like  the  wars  of  the  French 
king  in  Flanders',  ferving  merely  to  extend  con- 
quers, which  are  afterwards  not  to  be  ascertain- 
ed. On  this  account,  I am  now  determined  to 
dived:  myfelf,  as  fall  as  poffible,  of  all  my  follies, 
and  to  attach  myfelf  for  the  future  to  thofe  rules 
of  behaviour,  which,  I am  fenfible,  add  new 
graces  to  the  beauty  of  our  fex.  To  convince  you 
that  I am  in  earned:  on  this  occafion,  I beg  you 
will  annex  to  this  letter  the  inclofed  paper,  by 
which  you  will  fee  that  I am  entering  upon  a new 
plan  of  life  without  delay.  Your  compliance  will 
greatly  oblige.  Sir, 

Tour  conftant  Reader , 

And  moft  obedient  Servant . 

CALYPSO. 
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To  be  fold  by  Auction  the  whole  Stock  of  a Coquette 
leaving  off  Trade,  confifiing  of  feveral  valuable 
Cur  i of  ties,  among  which  are  the  following  Parti- 
culars. 


Ovid’s  Art  of  Love,  tranflated  by  Mr.  Dry  den ^ 

A cofmetic,  which  gives  the  pureft  tinCture  tq 
the  fkin,  and  the  moft  lively  bloom  to  the  com- 
plexion. 

The  art  of  managing  the  eyes,  with  directions 
to  roll  them  in  a melting  manner,  with  a confcious 
fimper,  and  pretty  indolent  turn  of  the  hand ; 
very  proper  to  be  made  ufe  of  in  a fide  box. 

The  fecret  of  putting  on  patches  in  an  artful 
manner,  fhewing  the  effeCts  of  their  different  ar- 
rangement, with  inftruCtions  how  to  place  them 
about  the  eye  in  fuch  a manner  as  to  give  difaain, 
an  amorous  languish,  or  a cunning  glance;  tranf- 
lated  from  the  French . 

A tranfparent  capuchin. 

Directions  how  to  lay  on  paint  with  fuch  a de- 
licate touch,  that  the  quickeft  eye  cannot  difiinT 
guifii  it ; very  proper  to  be  made  ufe  of  by  all  fe- 
male gamefiers. 


A collection  of  choice  billets-doux. 

An  eiTay  upon  beauty;  by  the  Abbe  Millatncun. 
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Rules  for  biting  the  lips,  in  order  to  give  them 
an  inviting  rednefs. 

Mrs.  Behn's  Novels. 

The  whole  exercife  of  the  fan,  with  one  mounted 
in  a curious  manner,  and  reprefenting  two  lovers 
in  a jeffamine  bower. 

An  elegant  fnuff  box,  with  a looking-glafs 
within  it,  being  a very  good  pocket  companion 
for  a beauty. 

Lord  Gray's  Love  Letters, 

The  art  of  working  a young  man’s  paflions  into 
a ferment,  with  a hint  when  it  may  be  proper  $0 
fet  up  a pleafing  tehe  or  titter;  by  a gentleman 
who  redded  twenty  years  abroad. 

The  whole  to  be  viewed  at  Mr.  Puff's,  the 
Audionner,  till  the  day  offale,  where  catalogues 
are  given  gratis. 


TRUE  INTELLIGENCE. 


JFhite's  Chocolate- IIo ufem 

This  place  is  famous  for  transferring  eftates. 
Larger  conveyances  of  property  are  made  here 
than  in  Change-Alley.  It  is  frequented  by  a de- 
tached body  irom  the  reft  of  the  nation,  who  have 
formed  therrnelves  into  a fociety,  governed  by 
different  rules  from  any  part  of  the  known  world. 
Hoyle  is  their  Solon,  or  principal  legiflatcr.  The 
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fevered:  difcipline  is  eftablifhed.  The  feveral pro- 
fejfors  undergo  a feries  of  the  moil  excruciating  pe- 
nalties, fuch  as  nocturnal  vigils,  vexation  of  fpi- 
rit,  &c.  It  is  confidently  averted  that  fome  of 
them  have  been  fo  exemplary  in  their  morals  as  to 
reduce  not  only  themfelves,  but  alfo  their  fami- 
lies, to  the  fharpefi  aufterities.  Upon  the  whole, 
what  the  Reverend  Mr.  Warburton  obferves  of 
fome  certain  faints,  may  be  applied  to  this  frater- 
nity, cc  he  is  held  in  higheft  eftimation,  who  is 
<c  the  moll  expeditious  fuicide.” 

Lorn s in  RuJJel- Street,  Covent -Gar  den. 

This  houfe  is  frequented  by  two  different  or- 
ders of  felf- tormentors.  One  fedl  feems  to  be  for- 
med according  to  the  inftitutions  of  La  L rap  in 
France : they  obferve  a drift  filence,  and  are  often 
feen  to  fit  together  at  a table,  interchanging  with 
each  other  oblong  pieces  of  paper,  differently 
yariegated  with  black  and  red  fpots,  without  fo 
much  as  uttering  one  fyllabie  for  the  fpace  of  four 
or  five  hours.  The  other  order  feems  to  breathe 
a fpirit  of  enthufiafm.  They  frequently  give  vent 
to  the  mofl  fervid  ejaculations,  fuch  as  Cf  damna- 
“ tion.”  &c.  It  is  imagined  tliefe  different  fec- 
taries  cannot  long  fubfift  under  one  roof : at  pre- 
fent  however,  they  feem  refojved  to  be  heartily 
tired  of  each  other  before  they  part* 
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Bedford  Cojfee-hoafe. 

Mr.  T own  (as  has  been  already  mentioned)  pre- 
Tides  here  at  the  board  of  criticifm,  which  gene- 
rally fits  at  the  lower  end  of  the  room,  and  the  Te- 
veral  members  are  called  the  Malevoli.  The  fire- 
place in  the  middle  of  the  room  is  occupied  by 
the  Loungers , and  thefe  two  orders  receive  con- 
ftant  reinforcements  from  the  Caravan  pajfengers 
according  to  their  Teveral  vocations  to  criticiTm, 
or  the  indolent  repofe  of  gentle  dulnefs. 

George' s,  Lemple-bar. 

This  coffee-houTe  is  a feminary  of  young  pro- 
ficients for  all  the  different  orders  in  this  metro- 
polis. 

Rainbovj  Cojfee-houfe , Ccrnbill. 

The  Tedtaries  who  are  in  poffeffon  of  this  place, 
are  entitled  Prigs  : Harry  Lapelie , Jack  Oakftick , 
Bob  Nankeen , Peter  Little-Hat , Jack  Phaeton , 
Jemmy  Scratch , Nat.  Pigtail \ and  Billy  Low-Heeh 
are  the  principal  members. 

We  fhall  in  Tome  future  paper  give  a further 
account  of  the  Teveral  little  communities,  which 
are  eftablifhed  in  this  metropolis. 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER.  IX. 

Saturday , ZXj.  16,  1752, 

Namque  aliqul  exercent  vim  duram , et  rebus  Iniqui 
Nativam  Eripiunt , indignantibus  ipfis, 

Invitafque  jubent  alienos  fumere  vulfus. 

Vida. 

/nr^HER.E  is  not  in  the  whole  province  of 
JL  an  author,  a point  of  greater  difficulty 
than  what  is  called  a good  flile.  The  expref- 
fion  is  in  every  body’s  mouth,  but,  as  I 
take  it,  very  little  underflood  by  the  prefen t cri- 
tics. I fhall  endeavour,  in  this  paper,  to  reduce 
into  fome  fort  of  order  the  feveral  fcattered 
thoughts  which  occurred  to  my  mind  upon  this 
fubjeft,  in  a vague  manner,  a few  days  fince. 

The  term  Jlile>  if  I mi  flake  not,  is  derived  from 
the  Jlylus  of  the  Romans , an  inflrument  ufed  by 
them  in  writing  upon  wax,  one  end  of  it  fafhioned 
to  cut  the  letters,  and  the  other  formed  to  efface 
the  impreflion,  whenever  it  ffiould  be  judged  pro- 
per. Accordingly  we  find  Horace  advifing  the 
writer,  who  afpires  to  the  fame  of  being  worth 
reading,  to  turn  his  Jills  very  often,  that  is,  to  rub 
out,  and  alter  the  arrangement  and  choice  of  his 
words. 

Seepe 
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Sa:peJ}ylnm  vertasy  iter  Urn  qua:  digna  legi  funt 
Scripturus , -- — 

From  this  turning  and  altering  is  deducible  the 
true  meaning  of  the  word  stile,  by  which  is  meant 
a proper  choice  of  words,  in  a regular  and  har- 
monious difpofition.  The  talk,  without  a great 
deal  of  art,  and  a juft  fenfe  of  the  force  and  beauty 
of  language,  can  never  be  performed  in  any  degree 
of  perfection.  In  fome  writers  we  never  perceivd 
the  lead  tendency  towards  it : in  fuch  as  have  by 
practice  cultivated  this  talent,  it  is  an  embellilh- 
ment  to  good  fenfe ; gives  a luftre  and  elegance 
to  every  thing  the  author  advances,  and  renders 
his  productions  pleafing  and  inviting.  I believe 
there  are  to  be  found  a multitude  of  critics,  from 
whofe  works  a good  plodding  head  may  extract 
very  found  and  fenfible  obfervations  upon  all 
branches  of  literature;  but  while  there  are  thole 
who  treat  the  fame  fubjedl  with  a delicate  touch, 
he  mufl  be  lamentably  dull,  who  can  have  recourfe 
to  the  former.  While  Longinus , Addijon  and 
Spence  are  not  loll  to  us,  the  DuUb  commentators 
will  lie  mouldering  on  flails,  and  the  dufly  libra- 
ries of  infipid  pedants. 

To  attempt  to  lay  clown  rules  for  the  acquire- 
ment of  this  quality,  in  which  the  eflence  of  fine 
writing  confifls,  may  feem  to  carry  with  it  an  air 

of 
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of  prefumption.  I may,  however,  he  permitted 
to  fay,  that  what  Mr.  Lccke  mentions  as  the  chief 
thing  to  be  attended  to  in  the  condudt  of  the  un- 
demanding, is  alfo  a neceffary  fbep  towards  this 
accomplifhment.  The  point  I allude  to,  is  an 
habit  of  thinking  in  train  on  whatever  fubjed:  the 
mind  may  chufe  to  expatiate  upon.  In  confe- 
quence  of  this  regimen,  our  thoughts  will  follow 
in  a natural  order,  each  arifing  and  growing  out  of 
the  former,  and  the  whole  connected  in  all  its 
parts,  will  by  thefe  means  form  a regular  compo- 
lition,  which  at  one  glance  the  reader  may  take  in 
and  carry  in  his  mind.  There  is  an  affociation  be- 
tween almoft  all  our  ideas  : whenever  one  of  them 
prefents  itfelf  to  the  imagination,  an  whole  train 
is  wakened  into  life  ; fo  that  if  an  author  has  en- 
larged his  underftanding,-  and  enriched  himfelf 
with  a tolerable  dock  of  knowledge,  he  may  rea- 
fonably  hope  that  his  thoughts  will  offer  them- 
felves  in  fufHcient  abundance,  and  (if  he  has  ha- 
bituated himfelf  to  the  government  of  his  faculties 
above  defcribed)  in  a regular  feries.  This  would 
prevent  that  violent  draining  very  perceptible  in 
fome  gentlemen  of  the  quill,  that  manner  of  dy- 
ing: off  from  one  fub’iecl  to  another  in  a wild  in- 
coherent  manner,  ferving  only  to  bewilder  the 
reader,  who  expects  fomething  of  method,  and 
not  being  able  to  attend  his  author  into  the  realms 

of 
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of  chaos  and  old  night,  throws  him  aftde  as  a 
vague  wandering  genius,  whom  he  can  make  no- 
thing of. 

I am  aware  that  what  has  been  premifed  may 
appear  to  an  hafly  perufer,  digreilive  from  the 
matter  I firfb  fet  out  with  but  thinking  is  fo  in- 
timately connected  with  what  is  called  ftile,  that 
it  is  intirely  co-incident  with  the  defign  of  this 
effay,  and  fo  effential  to  a compofition,  that  with- 
out it,  elegance  can  never  be  expeCted  : with 
it,  it  is  odds  that  it  will  never  be  wanting.  To 
furnifh  the  mind  with  knowledge,  is  a rule  of  the 
ableft  of  critics,  and  words,  fays  he,  will  never 
be  deficient  to  cloath  our  ideas. 

Verbaque provifam  rem  no?i  invita  fequentur. 

Hor. 

To  think  clearly  is  the  original  fouree  of  good 
writing.  Fie  who  thinks  with  perfpicuity,  will 
alfo  aim  at  the  fame  in  conveying  his  fentiments 
to  others.  This  is  the  main  ufe  of  language.  On 
this  account  a good  writer  will  avoid  all  affectation 
of  glittering,  all  falfe  ambitious  ornaments,  all 
prettineffes,  all  conceits,  quaint  turns,  points 
and  antithefes,  which  never  can  give  fbrength  to 
argument,  or  grace  to  compofition.  As  no  lan- 
guage in  its  origin,  can  have  a competency  of 
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terms  appropriated  to  every  different  idea,  rd- 
courfe  was  had  to  the  metaphor ; which  confifls 
in  transferring  the  name  of  one  object  to  another, 
on  account  of  fome  refemblance  fubfifling  between 
them.  But  in  the  nature  of  things,  it  never  could 
be  intended  that  an  whole  piece  fhould  be  carried 
on  in  a firing  of  borrowed  phrafes.  Every  body 
knows  how  cloying  this  manner  is  in  fome  of  the 
tnofl  eminent  writers  of  the  iafl  century.  It  would 
not  be  hard  to  point  out  fome  of  the  prefent  tribe 
who  put  off  every  thing  in  fuch  a motly  mixture 
of  far-fetched  terms  and  allufions,  that  the  fenfe 
is  hid  under  a flourifh  of  tuneful  periods,  which 
by  the  injudicious  is  called  a good  ftile  and  an 
eloquent  fldw.  Cicero , the  father  of  eloquence, 
and  the  excellent  Quintilian , in  feveral  paffages 
have  condemned  the  too  frequent  infertion  of 
metaphors;  The  author  of  my  motto,  who  was 
both  a poet  and  a critic,  has  elegantly  deferibed 
thofe  writers,  who  difdain  to  exprefs  their 
thoughts  in  the  terms  appropriated  to  them,  and 
though  the  fubjedl  does  not  require  it,  mufl  need 
iet  off  every  thing  in  the  deluffve  colouring  of 
figurative  language. 

I believe  the  late  Dean  Swift  underflood  the 
true  beauties  of  writing  as  well  as  any  author,  an- 
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tient  or  modern.  I would  advife  the  reader  to 
open  any  part  of  his  works,  and  try  whether  he 
can  find  any  thing  of  this  florid  manner,  that  at 
prefent  ferves  to  elevate  and Jurprize,  I am  con- 
vinced that  no  man  of  common  apprehenfion  need 
ever  read  a fentence  twice  over  in  any  of  this 
writer’s  productions  : his  method  is  perfpicuous, 
and  at  the  fame  time  elegant,  without  falfe  embel- 
lifhments.  His  metaphors  have  always  a pal- 
pable allufion  to  the  idea  they  are  introduced  tQ 
xignify.  This  is  a point  which  fhould  always  be 
confidered.  It  is,  moreover,  an  eftablifhed  rule 
that  tropes  and  metaphors  fhould  not  be  placed  too 
thick,  nor  purfued  with  a pitiful  ambition  to  too 
great  a length.  Whenever  I find  a perfon  erring 
on  this  head,  he  appears  to  me  in  the  light  of  a 
child,  who  has  blown  a bubble  prettily  variegated 
and  pleaflng  to  his  fancy,  and  follows  it  in  order 
to  keep  up  the  iliufion  as  long  as  he  can.  In 
fhort,  it  has  happened  in  language  as  in  com- 
merce : what  was  firfl:  intended  to  fupply  our  na- 
tural deficiencies,  is  now  by  the  depravity  of  the 
human  mind  perverted  into  a vice.  Yida  has 
touched  this  with  his  ufual  delicacy. 

Hanc  vulgo  fpeciem  propria  penuria  vocis 
Intulit^  indittifque  urgens  in  rebus  egejias. 

Ppiiippe  ubi  fe  vera  oftendebant  nomina  nufquarn , 

Fas  erat  hinc  atque  bine  transferre  fimillbna  veris  *9 

Vdl.  V,  G Pau- 
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Paulatim  accreverc  vires,  hotninumque  libido ;• 
ddhiodque  olim  ufus  inops  reperit , nunc  ipfa  voluptas 
Pojlulat,  hunc  ad  dens  verb  or  um  rebus  honor  cm* 

I know  there  are  many  other  corruptions  which 
contribute  to  vitiate  a true  tafte ; but  I have 
dwelt  longer  on  this,  as  it  appears  to  me  to  be 
the  reigning  fault  of  all  our  pretty  eiTayifts  at  pre- 
fent.  If  metaphor  be  confidered  in  the  light  I 
have  {fated  it,  as  only  an  aid  to  the  perfpicuity  of 
language ; it  will  no  longer  pafs  for  an  elegance, 
when  it.  is  not  fubfervient  to  its  original  inftitu- 
tion.  It  will  be  Efficient,  in  this  place,  to  ob- 
ferve  that  circumlocution  is  generally  the  vice  of 
thofe,  who  do  not  form  clear  and  adequate  ideas, 
contenting  themfelves  with  words-  that  feem  to 
play  round  a meaning : this  is  an  excellent  fub- 
terfuge  to  him,  who  wants  to  fpin  out  the  fheet. 
To  be  a great  while  faying  and  faying  nothing, 
helps  out  many  a tritical  ejj'ay  writer.  A multi- 
plicity of  words  of  the  fame  import,  with  a pro- 
fufion  of  epithets,  may  be  very  ufeful  at  a pinch, 
but,  I believe,  it  is  unneceiTary  to  obferve,  that 
there  cannot  be  a greater  error.  Every  fpecies 
of  writing  has  its  peculiar  manner,  its  own  pro- 
per colouring.  When  the  diftinguifhing  quali- 
ties of  each  are  not  preferved ; whenever  the  diffe- 
rent boundaries  are  invaded,  all  propriety  is  de- 
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ftroyed.  A true  ftile  fhould  be  clear  of  foreign 
infufions  : if  too  replete  with  French  or  other 
idioms,  it  will  ceafe  to  be  Englifh  ; like  the  river 
Marjyas , which,  Curtins  tells  us,  glides  pure  and 
unmixed  within  the  fortifications  of  a town  in 
Afia>  free  from  any  adventitious  waters  to  pollute 
the  limpid  dream ; but  when  without  the  walls,  it 
pours  along  with  a more  impetuous  current,  and 
a fwclling  furge,  it  no  longer  retains  its  original 
name,  but  then  commences  to  be  felled  the  river 
Lycus : cum  extra  muniment  a Je  evolvit , majore  vi  ac 
mole  agentem  undas  Lycum  appellant . 

After  the  choice  of  words,  the  arrangement  of 
them  demands  the  writer's  care.  The  limits  of 
the  prefent  elfay  will  not  allow  me  to  enlarge  upon 
this  fubjedt ; but  I may  refume  it  upon  dome  fu- 
ture occafion.  I fhall  now  be  content  with  hint- 
ing, that  the  reference  which  the  feveral  terms  in 
a fentence  bear  to  one  another;  the  ftrength  they 
acquire  by  being  joined  with  proper  epithets ; 
the  luftre  they  reflect  upon  an  whole  period,  are 
all  points  of  moment  in  compofition.  At  the 
fame  time  that  they  render  every  thing  clear,  they 
give  grace  and  harmony  to  the  whole. 

I fhall  releafe  my  readers,  after  obferving  that 
perfpicuity  is  the  flrfc  and  greateft  beauty  in  every 

G 2 pro- 
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produ&ion  of  the  mind.  The  love  of  embellifh- 
ment,  indulged  to  excefs,  ends  in  affectation  and 
falfe  glitter.  In  fhort,  as  Quintilian  has  judi- 
cioufiy  obferved,  when  the  true  point  is  hit,  he 
who  feeks  fomething  better,  generally  finds  what 
is  worfe. 

TRUE  INTELLIGENCE. 

Yefterday  arrived  a mail  from  Newmarket , by 
wThich  we  learn  that  a certain  nobleman  will  make 
a diftinguifhed  figure  at  the  Olympic  games  of 
that  place  in  April  next,  and  that  his  lordfhip  is  to 
ride  againft  handjome  Billy , the  famous  jockey.  On 
this  occafion  we  would  recommend  to  his  lord- 
lhip’s  confideration  the  following  lines  of  Doctor 
Toung, 

Men  Jhould  prefs  for  ivard  in  Fumes  glorious  chace  \ 
Nobles  look  backward , and  fo  lofe  the  race. 

Ey  the  laft  advices  from  White's  chocolate- 
houfe  we  are  informed,  that  feveral  legiflators  at- 
tend there  every  day,  in  order,  no  doubt,  to  fee 
the  ill  effe&s  of  that  pernicious  cuftom,  to  fup- 
prefs  which  they  have  made  fo  many  falutary 
laws. 


N UMBE  R 
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NUMBER  X. 

Saturday , Dee.  23,  1752. 


- — — Intus  L?  in  jecore  agro 
NaJcuntur  domini  


Persius. 

' Trahit  Jua  quemque  voluptqs. 

Virgil,  • 


IN  a former  paper  I mentioned,  that  I belong 
to  a club,  which  meets  once  in  every  week,  at 
the  Devil  Tavern,  near  Temple-bar : I then  pro  - 
mifed  my  readers  to  make  them  acquainted  with 
the  nature  of  this  meeting,  the  characters  of  the 
feveral  members,  and  the  oddities  in  my  own  tem- 
per, which  entitle  me  to  a place  in  this  extraor- 
dinary fociety.  To  perform  my  engagement? 
iliall  be  the  bufinefs  of  the  prefent  eflay. 

Our  club  is  called  the  club  of  Originals.  By  an 
Original , I do  not  mean  a character  entirely  new, 
and  fiich  as  has  never  been  feen  in  the  world  be- 
fore, but  a perfon  of  an  independant  under  {hand- 
ing, whofe  diitinguiihing  marks  are  the  native 
growth  of  his  own  peculiar  temper,  the  vigour  of 
a mind  above  the  contracting  of  habits  by  fervile 
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imitation.  As  I had  the  honour  of  filling  the 
chair  the  lafib  club-night,  I fhall  begin  with  my- 
felf, though  I am  aware  that  a public  writer 
fhould  remain  as  much  behind  the  curtain  as 
pofiible,  on  account  of  the  prejudices  which  arife 
againft  a known  author. 

I have,  perhaps,  as  many  whims  as  any  mart 
whatever.  Whether  right  or  wrong,  they  ad- 
here to  me  fo  tenacioufiy,  that  I cannot  by  any 
means  difengage  myfelf  from  them.  Notwith- 
standing all  that  has'  been  faid  to  me,  I cannot 
induce  myfelf  to  carry  a fupernumerary  ace  in  my 
pocket  to  a brag-table  : I could  never  contradf 
an  intimacy  in  a gentleman’s  family,  in  order  to 
debauch  his  daughter,  or  carry  on  a defign  upon 
his  wife  : I had  rather  lofie  my  joke  at  any  time 
than  my  friend  ; and  I am  fo  aukward,  that  I 
cannot  attempt  to  bilk  a box- keeper.  Add  to 
this,  I am  far  from  being  a free-thinker,  notwith- 
Itanding  the  very  great  reputation  to  be  acquired 
by  the  fin  gu  lari  ties  of  paradox.  1 am  fenfibie,  that 
thefe  are  unaccountable  oddities.  It  does  not  efcape 
me,  that  in  fo  enlightened  and  accomplifhed  an  age, 
they  mint  fet  a man  in  a very  difadvantageous  light; 
but  the  truth  of  it  is,  they  have  taken  fuch  root  in 
my  mind,  that  I am  apprebenfive,  I fhall  never  be 
able  to  attain  that  elegance  of  life  and  ta fie, 

wrhicl\ 
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which  is  remarkable  in  fome  of  my  neigh- 
bours. 


The  next  who  is  to  fit  for  his  picture,  is  a gen- 
tleman of  the  moft  extenfive  knowledge  in  all 
branches  of  polite  literature.  His  name  is  Can- 
did, remarkable  for  his  knowledge  in  critical 
learning  ; but  what  conftitutes  the  oddity  of  his 
character  is,  that  he  is  a Critic  with  good-nature. 
No  man  has  quicker  fenfations  than  Mr.  Candid . 
Does  he  pcrufe  the  works  of  antiquity,  or  thofe 
writers  among  the  moderns  of  allowed  reputation? 
their  beautiful  pafiage.s  ftrike  fo  forcibly  on  his 
imagination,  that  he  admires  them  to  a degree  of 
rapture.  It  may  be  imagined  that  this  warmth  of 
temper  hurries  him  fometimes  into  falfe  ap- 
plaufe  : but  his  judgment  is  fo  deliberate,  that  he 
generally  withholds  his  admiration,  till  he  is  per- 
fectly fatisfied  that  the  fentiment  and  diCtion  are 
juft.  Fie  is  never  known  to  be  impofed  upon  by 
falfe  embellishments  of  ftile,  or  thole  ambitious 
ornaments  in  writing,  which  are  cenfured  by  Ho- 
race. To  this  refinement  of  tafte,  Mr.  Candid 


has  joined  the  rnofie  find  fined  good-breeding,  which 
renders  his  company  extremely  defirable.  In 
fhort,  he  is  the  fource,  from  which  his  friends  de- 


rive many  excellent 
of  writing. 


obfervations  upon  every 


kind' 
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Mr.  Abraham  Gulliver  follows  next  5 a gentle-* 
man  of  very  diverting  humours,  and  defcended, 
as  he  himfelf  informs  us,  from  that  very  Gulliver 
whofe  travels  have  been  collected,  with  fo  much 
'accuracy,  by  the  late  Dodtor  Swift.  The  love  of 
recounting  adventures  I believe  runs  in  his  blood. 
He  frequently  fets  the  company  a flaring  at  the 
furprizing  incidents  he  has  met  with.  His  paf- 
fion  for  voyaging  was  formerly  fo  prevalent,  that 
he  never  omitted  an  opportunity  of failing  for  it, 
as  he  expreffes  it,  and  merely  to  gratify  this  incli- 
nation he  embarked  in  Lord  Anfon' s fquadron 
round  the  world.  He  has  loll  one  eye  and  part 
of  his  chin  in  that  expedition,  but  he  does  not  re- 
pine at  the  accident,  as  he  fays  it  is  made  up  to 
him  in  the  acquirement  of  knowledge,  which,  he 
infills,  no  man  can  be  faid  to  poffefs,  who  has  not 
croffed  the  Line,  and  attempted  the  North-Eaft 
pauage.  He  has  converfed  with  a Bramin  in  the 
Eaft  j with  the  wild  American  near  Hudfon's  Bay , 
the  frozen  inhabitants  of  Zembla , and  other 
regions  near  the  Pole . There  is  no  place  in  the 

map,  of  which  he  cannot  give  fome  account.  He 
certainly  has  laid  up  a large  fund  of  knowledge, 
but  that  tinged  with  fo  many  oddities,  that  he  is 
a whimfical  member  of  focietv. 

After  Mr.  Gulliver , my  friend  Harry  VPddair* 

claims 
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claims  attention.  Harry  Wildair  has  a quick  in- 
fight  into  men  and  manners.  Nobody  better 
knows  the  charaXeriftic  marks  and  latent  foibles 
of  all  whom  he  meets  in  the  focial  inter- 
courfe  of  life.  To  this  fharpnefs  of  difcernment 
he  has  added  an  extenfive  knowledge  of  the  con- 
nexions and  bufinefs  of  mankind.  He  has  been, 
frequently  feated  for  hours  together  under  the 
clock  at  Lloyd’s  coffee- houfe  to  be  viewed  by  the 
underwriters.  He  has  fixed  his  refidence  at  Cha- 
ring Cro/s,  that  he  may  have  an  opportunity  of 
obferving  the  mighty  throng,  which  is  conftantly 
prefling  that  wav,  Ufe  can  tell,  by  the  coat  of 
arms,  to  whom  each  paffing  coach  belongs  : and 
if  by  chance  a vehicle  unobferved  before  occurs, 
he  is  fure  to  run  after  it  through  nine  or  ten 
Erects,  in  order  to  fatisfy  his  curiofity.  In  fhort, 
my  friend  Wildair  is  all  fpirit  arid  frolick ; is  fore- 
moil  in  every  fcene  both  in  high  and  low  life,  and 
equally  pleafant  upon  the  finer  foibles  of  the 
polite,  and  the  flrong  humours  of  the  inferior 
clafs.  The  confequence  is,  he  is  never  without  a 
fund  of  gallantry  and  humour,  which  difplay 
themfelves  in  his  convention  with  great  fpright- 
linefs  and  variety. 

The  next  of  the  fociety  is  Coimfellor  Plrfiic  of 
the  Inner  Fern-tie.  Counfellor  Plaftic  was  called  to 

the 
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the  bar  in  the  year  1740,  but  the  death  cf  his 
elder  brother  foon  rendering  it  unnecefiary  for 
him  to  attend  his  profefiion,  he  laid  afide  the  long 
robe,  and  has  ever  fince  indulged  his  natural  call 
of  mind.  Inftead  of  walking  in  Wefttninfter  hall> 
he  takes  a turn  every  day  in  the  Lyceum , or  faun- 
ters  in  the  groves  of  Academus.  In  plain  terms, 
Mr.  Plafiic  is  a complete  Shaftejhurian  philofo- 
pher.  Like  all  the  gentlemen  of  that  inclining, 
he  has  a polite  tafte  for  the  imitative  arts  , his 
imagination  is  warm  and  elegant,  and  he  has,  to 
ufe  Lord  Shaft ejbury* s expreftion,  a muf e-like  ap- 
prehenfion.  With  all  this  there  is  a peculiarity 
in  every  thing  he  fays  or  does.  Ridicule  is  with 
him  the  teft  cf  truth.  His  difcourfe  generally 
turns  on  ideas  of  beauty  and  virtue.  Befides  the 
five  fenfes  in  common  with  his  neighbours,  this 
gentleman  has  a moral  fenfe,  a feme  of  honour,  a 
public  fenfe,  an  internal  fenfe,  and  many  other 
powers  of  perception,  not  mentioned  in  Mr. 
Locke' s EfTay.  In  fhort,  Counfellor  Plaftic's  ima- 
gination has  attained  a great  degree  of  refine- 
ment. But  his  difinterefted  benevolence  is  fre- 
quently laughed  at  by  Mr.  Allcajh , who  frauds  laft. 
upon  the  lift. 


o 


It  is  owing  to  a wh 
ur  meeting  is  fixed 


m in  this  gentleman,  that 
at  the  Devil  Tavern.  It 
feems 
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feems  he  has  made  a refolution  never  to  go  be- 
yond Temple -bar.  Mr.  Allcafto  is  efleemed  to  be 
worth  half  a plum,  and  is  now  pretty  well  reco- 
vered from  the  fhock  he  received  by  the  reduc- 
tion ofinterefb.  As  he  has  fpent  noft  of  his  time 
in  a conflant  intercourfe  wi  :h  fcriveners  and  flock- 
jobbers,  he  has  difcovered  the  artifices  of  that 
clafs  of  men,  and  heds  fatisfied  from  that  partial 
view  of  mankind,  that  he  knows  the  world.  Fie 
is  extremely  fond  of  a maxim  in  Hudibras  •> 

What  is  worth  in  any  thing. 

But  Jo  much  money  as  ' twill  bring  ? 

This  with  him  is  the  tefl  of  truth,  which  he  op- 
pofes  in  his  joking  way  to  the  Shafte/burian  rule. 
Fie  declares,  that  he  had  rather  have  a fenfe  of 
money,  than  all  the  elegant  fenfes  above  men- 
tioned. He  is  a conflant  attendant  at  church, 
as  he  fays,  from  a fin  cere  motive  of  piety,  though 
it  is  hinted  by  Mr.  Plaftic , that  he  thinks  it  his 
inter  eft  to  be  faved. 

Thcfe  are  the  members  of  the  club  of  Origi- 
nals, which  was  inflitu ted  upon  the  commence- 
ment of  this  paper.  As  we  are  willing,  in  order 
to  promote  the  tiefign  of  it,  to  admit  new  mem- 
bers, propol  is  will  be  received,  and  treated  with 
the  utmofr  impartiality. 


T R U E 
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TRUE  INTELLIGENCE. 

We  hear  from  Crane-court,  that  an  ingenious 
member  of  the  Royal  Society,  by  examining  the 
force  of  attraction  between  the  upper  end  of  the 
flays  now  in  fafhion,  and  the  lower  part  of  the  pet- 
ticoat, has  demonflrated,  that  in  lefs  than  three 
years  both  will  join.  The  motion,  he  thinks, 
will  be  greatly  accelei*ated  at  the  next  mafque- 
rade.  The  calculation  is  counted  very  ingenious  : 
all  who  have  attended  to  it,  are  convinced  that  the 
ladies  will,  in  a fhort  time,  make  both  ends  meet . 
The  work  is  to  appear  in  the  next  volume  of  the 
TranfaCtions  of  the  Society. 


't-  oc/  * \J  4 vX/ 
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NUMBER  XI. 


Saturday , Dec . 30,  1752. 

fact  am  Rome  ? mentiri  nrjcio 

Juvenal. 


HE  French  are  very  often  happy  in  an  ex- 


prefiion,  which  cannot  be  rendered  with 
equal  delicacy  in  any  other  modern  language.  Of 
this  fort  is  a phrafe  I have  fomewhere  met  with, 
viz.  Les  -petit es  morales , which  is  ufed  by  them  to 
lignify  thofe  fubordinate  points  of  behaviour, 
which  cannot  be  looked  upon  in  the  fame  light 
with  duties  of  higher  obligation,  but  are,  how- 
ever, fo  effential  to  our  conduct  in  life,  that 
they  are  denominated  lejfer  morals . A fmall 
fhare  of  common  fenfe  will  point  thefe  out  to 
every  man’s  obfervation  ; but  as  the  infringement 
of  them  is  frequent,  and  very  often  attended  v/ith 
ferious  confequences,  it  properly  comes  within 
the  province  of  a public  writer  to  correal  thefe 
leifer  deviations.  I have  fet  apart  this  day  to 
animadvert  upon  a tranfgx^eflion  of  this  nature. 

The  offence  I mean  is  the  notable  art  of  Hum- 
bugging, which  darted  up  of  late  years,  and  has 
made  fuch  an  extenfive  progrefs,  that  it  is  now  en- 


larged 
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larged  into  a general  fafhion,  and  calls  aloud  fori 
Censor.  And  here  it  may  not  be  improper  to 
remind  people  of  the  true  definition  of  wit,  which 
eonfiils  in  reconciling  ideas,  between  which  there 
is  no  palpable  congruity,  in  a fudden  and  unex- 
pected point  of  refemblance.  To  this  I will  add, 
that  humour  is  the  talent  of  difcerning  the  oddi- 
ties which  eonllitute  the  great  variety  of  charac- 
ters for  which  this  kingdom  is  famous,  and  exhi- 
biting them  in  ridiculous  colours  to  the  eye  of  the 
world.  Things  being  thus  circum&anced,  I 
would  afk  the  tribe  of  Hum-buggers,  how  far  a 
plaufible  lie,  with  a grave jcountcnance,  will  give 
them  a pretenfion  to  either  of  the  two  faculties 
above  defcribed  ? The  truth  of  it  is,  they  are  but 
pitiful  attendants  on  the  camp  of  faife  wit. 
Would  men  confider  how  eafy  it  is  to  falfify,  and 
how  hard  to  do  it  with  pleafantry,  they  would,  in 
my  opinion,  defifl  from  fo  unpolite  an  art,  than 
which  I do  not  remember  any  thing  more  grofs, 
more  ltupid,  and  more  fenfelefs.  An  author  of 
the  firfl  magnitude  (I  think  the  late  Dr.  Swift) 
obferves,  that  he  never  knew  above  one  good  lie 
in  his  life.  That  one,  1 will  venture  to  fay,  was 
told  by  himfelf,  and  we  may  believe  was  a good 
ftroke  of  humour,  Lee  from  fcandal  or  detraction, 
the  diftingu idling  character iftieks  of  our  modem 
adventurers  in  this  way. 


As 
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As  one  of  thefe  elegant  gentlemen  is  hovering 
over  his  tea  in  a mornings  his  hand  is  applied  with 
great  Sagacity  to  his  forehead — cc  Let  me  fee  now, 
<c  for  an  arch  hum  ; fomething  curfed  high  for 
*c  the  day.  Ay,  ay,  I have  it  : a fuit  is  com- 
<c  menced  in  the  fpiritual  court  againft  a certain 
tc  Lord : it  will  be  infolent  though  to  meddle 

<c  with  fuch  refpeCtable  characters  ! Well,  but 
<c  there  is  ill-nature  in  it,  and  fo  it  will  do  fwim- 
fC  mingly*  As  how  ? Why,  he  is  married  to  the 
<c  finefl:  woman  in  the  world.  Her  whole  fex 
<c  envy  her,  and  envy  vents  itfelf  in  malice  and 
<c  detraction.  That’s  the  thing  : it  will  fpread 
<c  among  them.  Immenfe  by  Jupiter  !”  Away 
runs  this  great  genius  as  quick  as  lightning,  to 
my  Lady  Tattleaid’s  toilet,  with  a face  as  long 
as  a Butch  epigram  ; then  the  hum  begins.  Cf  I 
fc  am  extremely  forry  for  it,  it  is  a cruel  cafe. 
<c  Pray,  fir,  what's  a cruel  caje?  Why,  have  not 

you  heard,  ma’am  ? My  Lord- — (hark  in  your 
cc  ear) — absolutely  fact.  Two  wives  ! I’ll  lay 
tc  all  Lombard-fired  to  an  egg- Ih ell  that  it  is  true. 
tc  Your  Ladylhip  knows  Lorn  Wildfire . Pom 
cc  went  this  morning  for  a licence  to  be  married 
cc  to  Mifs  Beverley,  the  great  fortune,  and  he 
c‘  brings  the  news  piping  hot  from  the  Com- 
cc  mons.”  cc  Lard,  fays  my  Lady  Lattleaid,  I 
a don’t  know  how  it  was,  but  I never  liked  that 

cc  match 
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cc  match — (and  cafting  her  eyes  on  the  glafs  with  a 
confcious  Jimper)  “ What  fignifies  all  hver  beauty 
fC  now  ? Though  fhe  was  never  my  beauty.  I 
“ don’t  find  that  thofe  tall  women  are  fo  much 
<f  admired  in  public  places.  Mrs.  Needlework , 
“ bid  John  come  round  with  the  coach  to  the 
cc  door,  and  bring  me  my  fan,  gloves,  and  capu- 
<c  chin  in  an  inffant.” 

Thus  die  affair  is  fettled  : away  flies  my  Lady 
\ Tattleaidy  on  the  wings  of  malice,  to  all  parts  of 
the  town.  The  agreeable  news  is  wafted  about. 
At  White' s bets  are  extremely  high,  a wager  being 
the  only  teft  of  truth,  which  the  ingenious  gen- 
tlemen of  that  academy  have  been  able  to  difco- 
ver,  after  infinite  pains  in  the  fearch.  A lofing 
gamefter,  who  is  obliged  to  drive  into  the 
city  to  difpofe  of  a little  South  Sea  flock,  gives  the 
hint  there.  The  goffips  at  Garraway' s have  it  in 
a moment  : at  one  it  is  buzzed  on  Change , and  the 
circling  whifper  in  the  boxes  interrupts  the  play 
at  night.  At  my  Lady  ^rumpabout' s affembly, 
the  ladies  are  all  in  a titter.  tc  Is  it  come  to 
fc  this  ? cries  Mifs  Sparkijh , I’ll  brag  a guinea 
<f  over.”  cc  But  is  it  is  really  true,  fays  Mifs 
Whiteteeth , cc  I fhall  be  very  forry  for  it.  He  ! 
a he  ! he  ! Can  one  go  to  hear  it  tried  ? I’ll 
<f  fend  to  befpeak  places.” 


Fleafed 
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Pleafed  with  thefe  ideas,  the  ladies  retire  home 
from  the  rout,  fink  into  a comfortable  repofe, 
dream  of  divorces,  feparations,  and  unhappy 
beauties.  The  next  day  the  cheat  is  difcovered  j 
the  illufion  vanifhes ; the  noble  Lord  proves  to 
be  above  the  reach  of  fo  infamous  a calumny,  and 
his  Lady,  fuperior  to  envy,  moves  in  her  fphere 
with  luftre,  grace,  and  dignity  ; while  the  droll, 
who  firft  fet  the  thing  on  foot,  enjoys  the  joke  in 
fecret,  and  laughs  at  the  tale  his  facetioufnefs 
propagated.  In  this  is  contained  all  the  wit,  and 
all  the  humour  of  all  the  Humbuggers  of  the  age. 

I could  wifli  that  this  tribe  had  fubfifted  in  the 
days  of  Horace ; we  fhould  have  them,  under  fome 
proper  appellation,  delivered  down  to  poflerity 
with  the 

Ambub  alarum  collegia , Pharmacopola , 

Mendici , Mimi > Balatrones , hoc  Genus  omne . 

But  I do  not  think  that  the  polite  authors  of 
Greece  and  Rome  had  the  fainteft  idea  of  this  egre- 
gious turn.  In  all  the  chara<5ters  of  La  Bruy  ere 
there  is  no  fuch  monfler  to  be  found.  The  wits 
of  King  Charless  time  were  abfolutely  ignorant 
of  it.  In  the  reign  of  Queen  Anne,  which  (to  ufe 
the  words  of  a fine  author)  notwithjlanding  the 
happy  days  that  have  Jucceeded , every  Briton  may  yet 
Vol,  V,  H remem - 
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remember , I fay,  in  the  reign  of  Queen  Anne, 
when  wit,  humour,  imagination,  and  every  elegant 
talent  were  in  their  higheft  perfe&ion,  nothing 
of  this  fort  arofe.  In  jfhort,  it  feems  entirely  re- 
ferved  to  grace  the  annals  of  thcfe  latter  days.  I 
make  no  doubt  but  it  will  give  a furprizing  eclat 
to  the  pages  of  fome  future  hiftorian,  when  it  is 
related  in  a pompous  ftile,  that  in  the  reign  of  his 
Majefty  King  George  the  Second,  by  the  grace  of 
God,  King  of  Great  Britain,  France,  and  Ireland, 
Defender  of  the  Faith,  and  fo  forth,  the  never 
enough  to  be  admired  art  of  Humbugging  came  into 
vogue  the  amufement  of  tea-tables,  the  delight 
of  the  Court,  and  the  ftudy  of  beaux  and  pretty 
gentlemen,  from  whom  it  defcended  to  all  ranks 
of  people,  and  became  the  general  fafhion  of  the 
kingdom. 

Inftead  of  expatiating  any  further  on  this 
fprightly  abfurdity,  I fhall  clofe  this  paper  with  a 
paffage  from  Lord  Shaftejbury , whofe  decifioa 
upon  wit  and  manners,  I believe,  will  not  be  con- 
tefted. 

cf  ’Tis  real  humanity  and  kindnefs  to  hide  flrong 
<f  truths  from  tender  eyes ; and  to  do  this  by 
ec  pleafant  amufement,  is  eafier  and  civiller,  than 
c‘  by  a harfh  denial,  or  remarkable  referve.  But 
*c  to  go  about  induftrioufly  to  confound  men  in'  a 

“ my- 
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*c  myfterious  manner,  and  to  make  advantage, 
**  and  draw  pleafure  from  that  perplexity  they 
“ are  thrown  into  by  ftich  uncertain  talk,  is  as 
“ unhandfome  in  a way  of  raillery*  as  w hen  done 
“ with  the  greateft  ferioufnefs,  or  in  the  folemn 
*c  way  of  deceit*  It  may  be  neceffary,  as  well 
“ now  as  heretofore*  for  wife  men  to  fpeak  in  pa- 
“ rabies;  with  a double  meaning,  that  the  enemy 
cc  may  be  amufed,  and  they  only  who  have  ears  to 
u hear , may  hear  \ but  it  is  certainly  a mean,  im- 
tc  potent,  and  dull  fort  of  wit  which  amufes  all 
“ alike,  and  leaves  the  mod:  fenfible  man,  and 
<f  even  a friend,  equally  indoubt,  and  at  a lofs  to 
“ underftand  what  one's  real  mind  is  upon  any 
*c  fubjedt.  This  is  that  grofs  fort  of  raillery 
“ which  is  fo  offenfive  in  good  company ; and 
*c  indeed  there  is  as  much  difference  between  one 
€C  fort  and  another,  as  between  fair  dealing  and 
“ hypocrify,  or  between  the  genteeleft  wit  and  the 
f<  mod  fcurrilous  buffoonery.  But  by  freedom  of 
converfation  this  illiberal  kind  of  wit  will  lofe 
*c  its  credit." 

TRUE  INTELLIGENCE. 

Drury- Lane  theatre* 

There  has  been  fuch  a prodigious  fqueezing  of 
hats  here  of  late,  that  the  Managers,  as  well  to 
H 2 flip- 
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fupprefs  the  deftrudlion  of  beavers,  as  to  put  £ 
flop  to  an  unnatural  and  ungraceful  deportment* 
have  been  indirced  to  iffue  out  orders  from  the 
Green  Room  again!!  this  practice  j.  commanding 
in  the  flrictefc  terms,,  that  whoever  has  a meffage 
to  deliver  on  the  ftage,  or  a kicking  to  receive,- 
-fhall  perform  it  without  recourfe  to  this  modem 
affectation.  The  Under-Graduates  of  each  The- 
atre are  thrown  into  great  perplexity,  and  we 
hear,  that  a copy  of  this  order  is  fent  to  Mr.  Lee 
at  Edinburgh wffofe  hats  are  faid  to  be  at  prefent 
as  hat  as  Seoteh  bonnets. 


Literary  Rill  of  Mortality  for  the  Tear  1752. 


Cafualties  among  Books. 


Abortive  - - - yoco 

Still  born  - - - 3000 

Old  a°;e  - - - 0000 

Worms  - - 8000 

Confumption  - - 500 

French  difeafe  - - 700 

Complication  - - ico 

Yellow  fever  in  a jakes  200 
Hard  bound  - - 100 

Trunk-makers  - 1000 

Paftrv-cooks  - - ioco 

Sky-rockets  - 10000 

Tranfportation  - icooo 


41600 


Cafualties  among  Authors, 


Bit  by  mad  dogs  - 500 

Planet  firuck  - - 900 

Bruiied  - 1000 

Killed  themfelves  - 13 

Starved  - 1200- 

Fall  from  a garret--* 
window  - - J 

Malignant  feVer  - 80 

Mortification  - - 12c r 

Canker  - 20 

Surfeit  - - - - ooocr 

Executed  - - - 3 j 

Dog-fiar  rage  - - 300 


Empyema,  Doctor  Hi  It  1 
4*75 
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NUMBER  XIT. 

Saturday,  Jan,  6,  1752. 

Major es  nufquam  ronci , juvenefque  fenefque 
Et  pueri  najum  Rbinocerotis  habent. 

Martial. 

WHEN  an  author  firft  launches  his  little 
bark,  a pleafing  profped  lies  before  him* 
The  novelty  of  enterprize  gives  life  and  ardour  to 
his  fpirits  : imagination  pi&ures  to  him  feenes  of 
fuccefs,  and  he  thinks  he  has  nothing  to  do,  but 
to  fpread  all  his  fails,  and  glide  away  to  the  realms 
of  fame.  Were  an  infurance-office  open  for  ad- 
ventures of  this  nature,  where,  for  a fmall  pre- 
mium, the  event  might  be  afeertained,  he  would 
hardly  think  it  worth  his  while  to  intrench  him- 
ftlf  within  thofe  fafe-guards  j fo  fure  he  is  of 
reaching  his  wifhed-for  haven.  But  how  foon  is 
the  flattering  dream  diflipated  into  air ! Like 
Virgil's  ALneas , he  no  fooner  leaves  the  fliore,  and 
fees  the  land  gradually  lefiening  to  his  eye,  than 
he  finds  himfelf  embarked  on  a fea  of  troubles. 
Some  Secret  enemy,  in  whofe  bread  an  unjufl  pre- 
judice has  long  been  rankling,  immediately  be- 
gins to  counterwork  his  progrefs.  dEclus,  or 
Some  power  that  prefides  over  the  ocean  of  ink,  is 
H 3 ad- 
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addrefied  with  a degree  of  rage  not  inferior  to  that 
of  Juno,  and  a ttorm  is  foon  raifed.  Calumny,, 
detradtion,  fcandal,  and  malevolence,  blow  a more 
violent  tempett,  than  when  the  four  winds  com- 
bine ; the  blafts  of  envy  whittle  round  him,  and 
his  little  bark  becomes  the  fport  of  a troubled  ele- 
ment ; now  elevated  as  high  as  the  very  heavens, 
and  then  at  once  let  down  to  the  profoundeft 
bottom  of  the  deep.  Should  he  be  hardy 
enough  to  think  of  weathering  it  out,  he  is  befet 
by  a fhoal  of  montters,  known  in  thofe  feas  by 
the  name  of  Criticks.  Thefe  dangerous  ani- 
mals of  prey  are  conftantly  prowling  about  the 
main,  upon  the  look-out,  if  I may  be  allowed  the 
expreflion,  for  fome  objeft  of  their  rage.  Him 
they  inttantly  furround,  and  all  endeavours  to  a- 
mufe  them  from  their  fell  purpofe  are  in  vain. 
Tubs  have  been  thrown  to  whales  with  fuccefs, 
and  we  have  read  of  Avion,  who  found  means,  by 
the  lenient  airs  of  his  harp,  to  foften  into  attention 
a group  of  montters,  hungry,  and  ready  to  devour 
him.  But  the  fury  of  the  Criticks  is  not  to  be 
appeafed  : inevitable  ruin  attends  the  man,  who 

unhappily  falls  in  their  way.  If  out  of  the  num- 
ber of  thefe,  who  are  furrounded,  an  author 
is  now  and  then  happy  enough,  by  the  light  of 
fome  propitious  ftar,  to  ttecr  his  courfe  clear  of 

ruin. 
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ruin,  they  have  been  feen  to  goad  and  bite  them- 
felves  with  fpite  and  defperation. 

To  defcend  from  this  long  continued  allegory : 
a public  writer,  who  undertakes  to  indrudt  or  en- 
tertain his  readers,  has  lo  many  difficulties  to 
cope  with,  that  it  has  often  been  matter  of  won- 
der that  any  man  is  willing  to  undertake  a life  of 
fo  much  labour  and  anxiety.  The  pangs  of  de - 
fpifed  wit  are,  perhaps,  equal  to  thofe  of  defpifed 
love ; fufficient,  one  would  imagine,  to  extinguiffi 
an  author’s  honed  emulation,  and  determine  hirp 
to  think  a pod  of  inglorious  eafe  more  eligible 
than  that  date  of  warfare,  in  which  he  mud  be  in- 
volved as  a public  writer.  It  is  in  vain  to  plead 
in  bar  to  the  invedtives  of  the  rigid  cenfors  of  the 
age,  a well-meant  endeavour.  An  acquaintance 
of  mine,  who  delights  in  parodying  paflages  from 
poets,  fays,  with  fome  pleafantry,  Criticks  have 
flinty  hearts ; no  wit  can  move  them  j Authors  muft 
he  unhappy , 

As  thefe  notable  refiners  upon  the  beauties  of 
writing  dand  in  a confpicuous  light  among  the 
/everal  characters  which  do  honour  to  the  prefent 
age,  it  may  not  be  improper,  upon  this  occafion, 
to  lay  before  the  reader  a true  idea  of  Modern 

Crt- 
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Criticism,  with  fome  account  of  its  parentage 
and  education. 

Ill-nature  is  the  founder  of  the  family.  In  a 
fit  of  petulant  delight  this  perfonage  was  joined 
in  wedlock  to  the  celebrated  dame.  Ignorance. 
The  iffue  of  this  happy  marriage  was  Envy,  who, 
being  of  a confumptive  habit  of  body,  and  no 
very  amorous  difpofition,  was  deterred  for  a long 
time  from  any  thoughts  of  matrimony  ; but  at 
length  meeting  with  Malice,  he  took  an  imme- 
diate fancy  to  her,  and  by  a fympathy  of  foul  this 
lovely  pair  were  led  to  a mutual  liking  for  each 
other.  Malice  was  an  old  maid,  of  a lean  fhri- 
velicd  habit  of  body,  delighting  much  in  tea- 
table  chat.  At  lirfc  the  relations  of  Envy  were 
difgufted  at  the  match.  From  the  lady's  looks, 
it  was  imagined  that  fine  was  not  of  a conftitution 
that  promifed  an  increafe,  and  for  want  of  iffue 
the  family  might  be  foon  extinfr.  Things,  how- 
ever, are  not  always  to  be  judged  by  appearances. 
Though  the  new- married  couple  lived  together 
like  cats,  conftantly  fcratching  and  quarrelling, 
they  fciii  found  fofter  moments  of  dalliance,  and 
in  about  nine  months  Criticism  was  ufhered  into 
the  world.  The  tidings  of  this  happy  event  were 
foon  wafted  towards  Grub-ftreet  College:  Mother 
Dvlness  raifed  her  drowfy  head,  pleafed  with  the 

aC“ 
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account  of  the  fprightly  dunce,  and  all  her  vota- 
ries hailed  the  new-born  babe.  In  ParnaJJus  the 
efFeft  was  different : Afollo  fcarted,  and  each  ami- 
able Muse  let  fall  a tender  tear:  the  tuneful  lyre 
was  laid  afide,  and  Astr^ea  dropped  her  feales. 

That  the  lineage  of  this  egregious  youth  may 
be  carried  in  the  mind  with  more  facility,  I fhall 
here  throw  the  whole  pedigree  in  one  view  before 
the  eye  of  the  reader. 

Ill-Nature Ignorance 

Envy Malice 

CRITICISxM. 

Like  Richard  the  Third,  the  infant  was  bom 
with  teeth.  At  the  firft  ray  of  light  it  began  to 
hifs.  Several  of  the  ufual  play-things  given  to 
children  were  immediately  bought,  but  nothing 
could  allay  our  young  hero’s  cries,  until  a catcall 
was  given  into  his  hands.  Of  this  curious  toy,  by 
a kind  of  inftinft,  he  foon  found  the  ufe.  It  filled 
the  infant  with  the  moft  malicious  delight.  In 
procefs  of  time  an  horn -book  was  procured  for 
the  young  gentleman.  At  the  firfl  fight  of  it  he 
grew  extremely  pcevifh,  and  lhortly  after  began 
to  pull  it  to  pieces.  In  this  he  was  encouraged  by 
his  grandmother , who  faid  it  would  fpoil  the  child’s 
eyes,  but  it  is  confidently  faid  that  he  at  lafl  took 

to 
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to  it  of  himfelf,  but  at  random,  and  in  a very  ir^ 
regular  manner.  I am  credibly  informed,  that 
he  could  not  be  induced  to  purfue  the  alphabet  in 
its  natural  order,  but  that  the  firft  letters  he  be- 
came acquainted  with,  were  Z),  Ay  M>  N.  It  is 
a queflion  with  many,  whether  he  ever  went  fur- 
ther. After  infinite  pains  in  the  refearch,  I have 
found  from  fome  fecret  memoirs,  that  he  really  did 
learn  to  read  the  title-pages  of  books  and  pamph- 
lets, in  order  the  more  effedtually  to  abufe  them,. 

*■ 

Our  youth  in  his  countenance  had  a blended 
refemblance  to  his  parents,  with  a remarka- 
ble air  of  his  grandmother.  From  his  grandfire  he 
derived  adifpofition  to  all  kinds  of  vice,  and  the 
evil  qualities  of  his  father  were  obferved  to  thrive 
in  a foil  admirably  fitted  for  their  reception.  Plea- 
fure  he  was  an  utter  ftranger  to,  unlefs  the  misfor- 
tunes of  his  neighbours  excited  the  mixed  fenfa- 
tion$  of  that  malignant  joy  mentioned  by  Ovid . 

Rlfus  ahejly  nifi  quem  vifi  movere  dolores. 

Nothing  could  ever  rouze  him  to  an  emulation 
of  others.  He  fat  pining  and  lelf-tormented  at 
the  idea  of  merit,  and  having  a volubility  of 
fpeech  from  his  mother,  he  vented  himfelf  in  fpleen 
and  fcandalous  inve&ive.  In  thefe  qualities  he 
made  great  improvement.  Each  day  added  fome 

new 
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new  accomplifhment,  fuch  as  impudence , pertnejs , 
ill-manners , and  a rare  genius  for  lying . 

Being  arrived  at  maturity,  he  grew  wondrous 
fond  of  coffee -houfes.  He  was  conflantly  feen 
poring  over  the  Magazines,  and  if  he  ever  met  with 
a production  of  genius,  he  fhewed  great  peturba- 
tion  of  mind.  He  went  to  the  playhoufe  on  the 
fird  night  of  every  new  piece : the  players  dreaded 
the  fight  of  him  in  the  pit;  he  talked  of  actors 
whom  he  never  faw;  retailed  authors  whom  he 
never  reads  tore  up  benches ; grinned  and  chat- 
tered; hiffed  and  clapped;  yawned  and  fiept. 
Having  heard  that  Ariftotle  s Art  of  Poetry  was 
edeemed  among  his  bed  performances,  he  bought 
at  a flail  a certain  curious  production,  entitled 
Ariftotle’ s Mafter-piece , which  gave  him  a mean 
opinion  of  the  ancients.  He  ridiculed  all  kind 
of  learning,  and  became  a delegate,  of  his  own 
choice,  to  direct  the  tafle  of  the  age.  If  a young 
author  fhewed  any  traces  of  elegance  in  his  flile, 
or  difeovered  a vein  of  thinking,  capable  of  fur- 
niibing  further  improvements,  he  endeavoured  to 
nip  him  in  the  bud. 

To  conclude;  Criticism  has  been  upon  Town 
for  feveral  years,  and  dill  continues  in  the  pratice 
of  every  bad  quality,  deducible  from  a weak  head 

an$ 
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and  a corrupt  heart.  As  I intend  to  perfevere  in  the 
work  I have  undertaken,  I will  cut  matters  fhort, 
and  inform  this  gentleman,  and  all  his  followers, 
that  after  this  I fhall  not  fuffer  myfelf  to  be  diver- 
ted from  thedefign  in  which  I have  embarked;  I 
hope  not  to  be  found  altogether  un-worthy  of  the 
public  perufal;  and  if  I do  not  difcover  unknown 
truths,  I fhall  endeavour  to  place  every  thing  in  a. 
point  of  view,  that,  I hope,  will  fometirnes  give  it 
the  graces  of  novelty. 

I fhall  continue  to  prefix  a motto  to  each  lucu- 
bration from  fome  celebrated  author  of  antiquity, 
not  cut  of  affectation,  but  becaufe  from  an  early 
tafle  for  thofe  excellent  writers,  many  of  their 
beauties  have  infinuated  themlelves  into  my  ima- 
gination, in  fo  lively  a manner,  that  they  recur  on 
almoft  every  topic.  This  ferves  very  often,  with 
the  claffic  fcholar,  to  place  an  entire  effay  before 
his  eye  at  once;  and  to  fee  a fine  paffage  ftart  into 
a new  light,  and  carry  a witty  allufion  to  a fubjedt, 
in  appearance  foreign  to  it,  muff,  in  my  opinion, 
excite  agreeable  ideas  in  the  fancy. 

The  mere  Englijh  reader  will  lofe  this  pleafure, 
but  the  reft  of  this  paper  cannot  fuffer  by  it. 


TRUE 
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TRUE  INTELLIGENCE. 

Drury -Lane. 

Mr,  Southweft , the  broker,  has  handed  about 
the  city  a policy  of  infu ranee  for  300I.  on  the  life 
of  the  new  tragedy,  fhortly  to  be  adled  at  the 
Theatre  Royal  in  Drury  Lane,  called  the  Game- 
ster, for  the  term  of  nine  days  compleat ; but 
none  of  the  Under  Writers  thought  proper  to  fub- 
feribe ; being  all  of  opinion,  that  no  work  of 
genius  can  be  worth  a tenth  part  of  the  money. 

Covent -Gar den. 

Two  new  tragedies  have  been  offered  to  the 
Manager,  but  the  run  of  Harlequin  Sorcerer  has 
Only  left  room  for  one  of  them.  The  contending 
poets,  it  is  faid,  have  determined  the  precedence 
by  tolling  up,  when  fortune  declared  in  favour  of 
the  Earl  of  EJfex , written  by  Mr.  Jones.  Conjlan - 
tine,  by  the  Rev.  Mr.  Francis , is  deferred  till  next 
feafon. 

N.  B.  The  Malevoli  are  defired  to  decide  in 
the  fame  manner,  whether  they  fhall  damn  the 
Earl  of  EJfex : if  left  to  chance,  it  is  poffible  that 
the  Playhoufe  Criticks  may  deviate  into  the 
right. 
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NUMBER  XIII. 

Saturday , Jan . 13,  1752; 

Ccclum>  non  ariimum  mutant , qui  trans  mare  curruntt 

Horace. 

THE  following  letter  from  a gentleman,  who 
lately  took  a trip  to  Paris , will,  I believe, 
frove  acceptable  to  the  bulk  of  my  readers.  k 
exhibits  a lively  picture  of  an  Englifhman3  who 
has  fet  up  the  cuftoms  and  manners  of  his  own 
country,  as  the  indifputable  ftandard  of  what  is 
right,  and  therefore  treats  every  thing  he  finds 
abroad  with  the  utmoft  contempt.  I fhall  prefent 
it  as  the  entertainment  of  this  day,  not  doubting 
but  that  it  will  be  relifhed  by  thofe,  who  have  had 
an  opportunity  of  obferving  the  ridiculous  man- 
lier, in  which  our  countrymen  fpend  their  time,  iii 
that  elegant  metropolis  of  the  polite  world. 

Paris , Jan . i o,  1752.- 

S 1 R, 

I have  been  in  this  ftrange  place  about  fix 
weeks,  and  find  myfelf  in  fuch  a whimfical  fixa- 
tion, that  I may  truly  fay,  with  Petulant , in  the 
Way  of  the  World , I am  like  a dog  in  a dancing- 

Jchooh 
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Jchool . Upon  our  firft  arrival  here,  we  took  a 

fiacre , and  drove  to  our  banker,  who  lives  up  four 
pair  of  dairs.  Being  our  countryman,  we  thought 
him  the  mod  proper  perfon  to  diredt  us,  and  ac- 
cordingly enquired  whether  there  were  any  good 
lodgings  to  be  let  in  the  Rue  de  Boucherie  for  you 
mud  know,  we  were  informed,  before  we  left 
England , by  fome  gentlemen,  who  faid  they  knew 
Paris  perfectly  well,  that  we  fhould  take  up  our 
refidence  in  that  part  of  the  town.  The  banker 
fmiled  at  the  quedion.  He  told  us,  that  the 
Englijh  gentlemen  had  deferted  that  famous  drees 
ever  fince  harlequin  at  the  Italian  comedy,  in  making 
love  to  his  midrefs,  informed  her,  among  other 
profeflions  of  his  paffion,  that  he  loved  her  as  vio* 
lently  as  my  Lord  Anglois  did  the  Rue  de  Boucherie, 
He  added,  that  he  would  take  care  to  fix  us  in 
a proper  lodging,  and  accordingly  conducted  us 
to  Peyri  Bagneur , in  the  Rue  Daitphine , who  ac- 
comodated us  with  good  apartments.  Our  next 
care  was  to  equip  ourfelves  in  the  falhion  of  the 
country.  We  fent  for  a taylor,  and  Jack  Commons 
who  jabbers  a little  French , directed  him  to  make 
us  two  fuits,  which  were  brought  us  home  the  next 
morning  at  ten  o’clock,  and  made  compleat  French- 
men of  us.  But  for  my  part,  I was  fo  damned  un- 
eafy  in  a full-dreded  coat,  with  hellifh  long  fkirts^ 
which  I had  never  been  ufed  to,  that  I thought 
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myfelf  as  much  deprived  of  my  liberty,  as  if  I had 
been  in  the  Baflile . I frequently  lighed  for  my 
little  loofe  frock,  which  Hook  upon  as  an  emblem 
of  our  happy  conditution;  for  it  lays  a man  under 
no  uneafy  redraint,  but  leaves  it  in  his  power  to 
do  as  he  pleafes.  I mud  not  forget  to  inform  you, 
that  we  hired  a Swifs  fervant,  whom  they  call 
Valet  de  Place ; and  to  him  we  entruded  the  ma- 
nagement of  eveiy  thing,  which  faves  a great 
deal  of  trouble.  I really  believe  the  fellow  to  be 
extremely  honed,  for  I do  not  find  that  I fpend 
more  money  here  than  in  London.  As  it  is  abfo- 
lutely  neceffary  to  have  a coach  while  in  Paris , we 
engaged  a rcmije  during  our  day,  and  indeed  it 
was  indifpenfably  incumbent  upon  us  to  fet  up  an 
equipage,  for  we  commenced  lords  immediately 
upon  entering  the  Fauxbourg  St.  Germain.  The 
people  think,  every  man,  who  looks  auk  ward, 
and  throws  away  his  money,  an  Englijh  lord;  nay^ 
they  are  fo  liberal  of  this  title,  that  they  call  the 
EngHJIo  taylors  and  peruke-makers,  who  foitie* 
times  pay  them  a vifit,  des  petites  my  lords.  You 
may  believe,  my  friend,  I was  very  defirous  to  fee 
their  theatrical  entertainments.  I have  indeed 
been  at  one  or  other  of  them  every  night.  They 
are  d — d drange.  Sir;  not  the  thing,  by  any 
means.  I do  not,  it  is  true,  underdand  the  lan 
euage,  but  their  manner  is  quite  different  from 

ours. 
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ours.  The  players  feldom  or  ever  throw  out  the 
voice  with  any  vehemence,  but  fpeak  in  as  natural 
a manner,  as  if  they  were  off  the  flage : that  would 
not  be  borne  with  us.  However,  che  French  are 
pleafedwith  it,  as  they  know  no  better.  Thefirft 
time  I was  at  the  play-houfe,  I imagined  there  had 
been  a riot  the  night  before;  for  I obferved  there 
were  no  benches  in  the  pit : but,  in  this  I was  mif- 
taken.  There  never  are  any  feats  in  that  part  of 
the  houfe:  the  reafon  .is,  I fuppofe,  becaufe  a 
Frenchman  cannot  fit  (till  during  the  performance. 
With  refpedt  to  the  manner  of  living,  it  is  intole- 
rable. I fhould  have  been  ftarved,  if  I had  not 
luckily  got  acquainted  with  an  irijh  Abbe  of  Lom- 
bard-college, one  Mr.  M*  Manus,  a very  good  fort 
of  a man,  though  a popifh  prieft.  He  has  a curfed 
queer  way  of  talking  indeed ; his  accent  being  a 
mixture  of  the  Brogue  and  the  French  cadence,  and 
his  phrafes  generally  literal  tranflations  from  the 
French . He  is  notwithftanding  a d — d honed  fel- 
low, and  will  get  drunk  with  any  of  his  friends  at 
a minute's  warning,  if  it  had  not  been  for  this 
gentleman,  who  conduced  me  to  a little  place, 
kept  by  one  Kemp , where  I got  a leg  of  mutton 
and  turnips,  and  beef-ftakes,  i fhould  have  been 
obliged  to  fet  out  poll  for  England . 'Tis  true, 
upon  honour.  My  life  was  at  ffake.  I could  by 
no  means  live  upon  their  jo  up  and  bully,  and  kick- 
Vol.  V.  I fhaws. 
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draws  made  of  (linking  meat.  Their  wines,  it 
rnpft  be  allowed,  are  pretty  enough,  when  one  is 
ufed  to  them  i but  at  firft  they  feem  prodigious 
weak : they  have  not  half  the  body  of  our  wines 
in  England',  but,  that  is  eafily  accounted  for,  the 
bed  growth  being  always  fent  to  us ; at  lead  Vena- 
bles and  Ecmkins  tell  me  fo.  In  mentioning  Kemp’s, 
I fhould  have  told  you  of  an  ugly  fcrape  I had  like 
to  Lave  fallen  into.  I got  into  company  with  an 
officer  of  the  Scotch  troops  in  the  l i ench  king’s  fer- 
vice,  and  I began  to  hum  him  about  party  affairs  \ 
but,  he  loon  gave  me  to  underdand  that  I was  on 
the  wrong  fide  the  water  for  that  fun,  and  infided, 
that  1 fhould  give  immediate  fatisfacdion.  I re- 
defied  that  it  would  be  confoundedly  filly,  to  get 
pinked  in  a popiffi  country,  where  they  would  net 
allow  me  chridir.n  burial;  and  fo  I afked  his  par- 
don and  the  a dair  was  made  up,  by  the  mediation 
of  Abbe  M* Manus.  This  has  cured  me  from  at- 
tempting any  (port  of  that  kind  while  I day  here. 
You  win  he  furprized,  perhaps,  that  I give  you 
no  account  pf  the  people.  To  tell  you  the  truth, 
do  not  dw  any  < f them.  I went 
once  t ' an  rd  iry,  .and  ?o  >any  were  fo  re- 
markably civil  to  me,  that  I began  to  think  they 
had  a defign  upon  me:  but  my  friend,  Jack  Com- 
mons, who  has  dud :ed  the  law,  and  knows  thefe 
thirms,  tells  me,  this exceflive politenefs  proceeds 

from 
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from  their  living  under  an  arbitrary  government. 
I cannot  helb  laughing:  at  the  immenfe  number  of 
Chevaliers  de  St.  Louis , which  I meet  every  where. 
Thefe  gentlemen  areas  numerous  here,  as  knights 
have  been  in  the  city  of  London , fince  the  year 
forty-three.  They  wear  a little  enamelled  cro fs 
hanging  to  a red  ribbon,  which  is  fixed  in  a button- 
hole of  the  coat 5 and  moft  of  them  have  a (freak 
of  dirt  on  their  white  ulk-flockings,  about  an  inch 
above  the  (hoc,  which,  I fuppofe,  is  part  of  the 
order.  As  to  the  government  of  this  Gounty,  I 
have  not  thought;  it  worth  my  while  co  enquire 
about  it:  i am  fatisfied  with  old  England , and  there 
will  end  my  days.  I have  had  very  few  amours 
fince  I let t England , for  I do  not  know  how  it  is, 
I am  rather  iliy  of  the  women  here,  they  are  fo  de- 
vilifh  fprightly.  I know  three  or  four  of  them, 
whom  my  barber  recommended  me  to,  but  they 
are  not  of  the  frit  clafs. 

To  conclude,  Mr.  McManus  has  carried  me 
through  all  the  curiofities  in  and  oout  Paris,  and 
now  my  time  lies  heavy  on  my  hands.  As  1 have  no 
acquaintance,  and  am  unwilling  to  enter  into  any 
connection  with  people  in  a (trange  country,  I am 
at  a lofs  what  to  do  with  rm  If  in 
The  day  I contrive  tcpafs  away  I 

ter  in  the  Luilleries  till  dinner. 
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Englifo  together  at  Kemp’s-,  from  thence  we  ad- 
journ to  Procope’s,  until  it  is  time  to  go  to  the 
play,  which  kills  the  time  to  about  half  an  heur 
after  eight.  When  the  adtors  difmifs  us,  we  are 
perplexed  to  determine  how  wefhall  difpefe  of  our- 
felves,  and  are,  in  the  end,  obliged-  in  our  own 
defence,  to  return  to  Kemp’s,  and  play  a game  at 
whift.  This  way  of  life  will  not- do  with  me:  in 
about  a fortnight  you  may  expedt  to  fee  me,  when 
we  will  laugh  over  thefeftrange  feenes  at  the  Shake  * 
/pear. 

I am  fincerely  yours,  &c. 

GEORGE  BRITON. 


4^ 
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NUMBER  XIV. 

Saturday , Jan.  20,  1752. 

* Ecce  inter  pocula  quarunt 

Romulidtf faturi,  qui  diapoemata  fiarrent . 

Persius. 

THE  club,  of  which  I am  a member,  and  of 
which  I have  already  given  fome  account  in 
this  paper,  is  not  a confederacy  in  riot  and  debau- 
chery: It  was  inftituted  with  a view  of  enjoying  a 
pleafing  converfe,  rather  than  of  contending  with 
each  other  for  the  renown  of  the  moft  potent  con- 
ftitution,  or  the  moft  capacious  fwallow.  Ac- 
cordingly ourdifcourfe  generally  turns  upon  fome 
topic,  that  may  ferve  to  difclofe  the  humours  of 
mankind,  or  carry  our  tafte  in  the  polite  arts  to  a 
greater  degree  of  refinement. 

An  evening  of  this  fort  I was  fure  to  enjoy  at 
our  laft  meeting.  The  chair  was  filled  by  Mr. 
Candid , whom  I have  formerly  defcribed  as  a very 
odd  critic,  good  nature  and  knowledge  being  pe- 
culiarities remarkable  in  his  character.  As  foon 
as  the  mutual  civilities  were  exchanged  between 
the  company,  this  gentleman  acquainted  us  with 
an  occurence  of  a very  extraordinary  nature.  As 

I 3 he 


THE  GRAYVINN  JOURNAL, 


w8 

he  was  walking  in  the  Piazzas  at  Covent- Garden,  he 
perceived  a man  extremely  bufy  in  palling  up 
again  ft  the  wall,  advertifements  of  fo  lingular  a 
purport,  that  he  was  induced  to  beg  one  of  them* 
which  was  read  out  to  the  club*  and  was  in  fub- 
ftance  as  follows. 

cc  Lately  launched  at  Deptford,  a fhip  called  the 
cc  Pantomime,  nov/  lying  at  Iron-gate , whereof  is 
<c  owner  John  Limy  burthen  feven  hundred  tons; 
<c  mounts  four  and  thirty  guns,  and  bound  diredily 
<c  for  the  South-Seas,  in  quell  of  monfters  of  all 
cc  forts ; to  cruize  for  forne  time  in  thofe  parts,  and 

thence  to  bear  away  to  the  unknown  world;  in 
“ her  homeward  voyage  to  touch  upon  the  coafts 
cc  of  Afia  and  Africa , and  return  home  north  about 
<f  in  order  to  ftock  our  theatres  with  the  wildell 
cf  exotics  that  can  be  met  with.  Good  encourage ~ 
f c ment  will  be  given  to  all  feafaring  men,  who  will 
<c  Ihip  themfelves  on  board  the  Pantomime  above- 
u mentioned;  and,  as  a corps  of  marines  will  be 
cc  requifite,  difappointed  forcune-hunters,  broken 
cc  gamefters,  hen-peck'd  hufoands,  under-aclors, 
Cf  &c.  fhall  be  received,  and  enter  into  commifiion 
“ forthwith, 

<c  N.  B.  For  further  particulars,  apply  to  any 
Cf  of  the  brokers  on  Change,  at  Sam* s cofFcc-houfe> 
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**  George's  ’Temple- Bar,  the  Bedford , or  the  ftage- 
*c  door  of  the  theatre  in  Covent -Garden." 

This  piece  of  intelligence  gave  no  fmall  afto- 
nifhment  to  the  reft  of  the  company.  Our  chair- 
man declared,  he  had  feen  fo  many  ftrange  turns 
in  life,  that  he  did  not  doubt  but  it  would  be  ab- 
folutely  carried  into  execution:  he  added,  that 
it  would  certainly  draw  prodigious  iioufes,  to  have 
it  mentioned  in  the  play -bills,  that  the  principal 
parts,  in  a new  entertainment,  will  be  performed 
by  a wonderful  Armadillo  from  Brafil , a Serpent 
from  the  river  Oronoque , the  famous  Lanthorn - 
Fly  from  Peru , a Mermaid  from  the  Ladr  one’s 
Ijlands , afurprifing  Camel , a Rhinoceros,  and  many 
horrible  animals,  being  their  firft  appearance  on  the 
Englijhflage. 

Mr.  Candid  proceeded  to  obferve,  that  poor 
Shakefpeare , who  ufed  to  flourifh,  like  the  thorn  at 
Glaftonbury , in  the  depth  of  winter,  muft  be  now 
entirely  deftroyed.  To  prevent,  as  far  as  in  him 
lay,  this  threatning  mifchief,  he  informed  us, 
that  he  has  drawn  up,  with:  no  fmall  pains,  a pam- 
phlet entitled,  A modeft  prcpofal  againft  abolifhing 
nature , and  Sliakefpeare,  at  this  juncture,  addrefted 
to  David  Garrick Efq.  with  whom  he  hoped  it 
Would  have  due  weight,  the-  performances  of  that 
I 4 gentle- 
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gentleman  having  difplayed  a true  relifti  for  the 
mafterly  touches  of  that  inimitable  poet. 

“ And  now,  fince  I have  mentioned  Mr.  Gar - 
“ rick  ” continued  he,  cf  I had  rather  fee  him  come 
<c  out  from  the  murder  of  Duncan  in  the  chara&er 
*c  of  Macbeth , with  the  daggers  in  his  hands,  than 
<c  behold  a fountain  of  tin  playing  in  jetteaus,  a 
“ real  cafcade,  or  a country-dance  by  all  the  mon- 
“ fters  of  the  creation.  1 may  be  out  in  my  tafte, 
cc  but,  there  are  ftrokes  of  nature  in  the  play  juft 
<c  mentioned,  which  I fhall  always  refled  upon 
tc  with  pleafure;  though  I cannot  help  wonder- 
<f  ing,  that  Garrick , who  always  ftrikes  out  the 
“ brighteft  ideas,  ft) Quid  attach  himfelf  to  the 
<c  common  reading  of  a line  in  the  part  of  Mac - 
iC  bethy  when  a more  noble  meaning  is  to  be  ex- 
<c  traded  from  the  fame  paftage.  The  lines  I 
“ mean,  are,  when  he  looks  at  his  hands,  and 
cc  breaks  out  into  the  following  fpeech. 

TV  ill  all  great  Neptunc’j-  ocean  wajh  this  blood 
Clean  from  my  hand?  No  ; — this  my  hand  will  rather 
The  multitudinous  fea  incamadiner 
Ala  king  the  green  one  red. 

oc  The  laft  line  is  generally  pronounced,  as  if  Shake- 
“ /pear  meant,  the  Green-one,  which,  after  the 
<c  pompous  expreflion  of  the  multitudinous  feay 
4<  would  render  it  liable  to  the  imputation  of  an 

anti- 
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fc  anticlimax ; whereas,  if  it  be  underftood,  as 
“ making  the  green , — one  red,  i.  e.  the  colour  of 
fc  the  fea,  which  is  of  itfelf  green,  one  intire  uni - 
“ verf aired, , it  would  clofe  the  paffagewith  adig- 
<c  nity  refponfive  to  what  precedes,  and  adequate 
“ to  the  vaftnefs  of  Shakefpeare' s conception.  In 
cc  this  view,  the  exprefiion  not  only  keeps  up  the 
cf  image  impreffed  upon  the  mind,  by  the  term 
“ multitudinous  fea,  but  alfo  heightens  the 
<c  horror  of  Macbeth's  crime  the  blood  he  has 
cc  fpilt  being  fufficient  to  convert  the  natural  co- 
“ lour  of  the  whole  ocean  into — one  red.” 

This  interpretation  may,  perhaps,  not  appear 
Orthodox  to  thofe  who  are  bigotted  to  Play-houfe 
tradition  : by  our  whole  club  it  was  thought  ex- 
tremely juft.  Mr.  Plaftick , the  Shaft sjburian 
philofopher,  received  it  with  an  air  of  enthufiafm  5 
declaring,  that  it  fuggefted  an  idea,  which  ex- 
panded the  imagination,  the  more  he  dwelt  upon 
it.  After  this,  he  offered  fome  doubts,  concern- 
ing a paffage  in  the  fame  play,  of  which  he  con- 
ceived the  meaning,  though  he  did  not  fee  the 
propriety  and  confidence  of  the  figures.  The 
lines  hinted  at  are  in  Macbeth's  foliloquy  concern- 
ing the  deed  he  was  to  perpetrate. 

— - — / have  no  fpur 

"To  prick  the  fides  of  my  intent , but  only 
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Vaulting  ambition , which  o'er -leaps  it f elf. 

And  falls  on  the  other  — 

Mr.  Candid  immediately  reafTumed  the  dif- 
courfe.  cc  The  firft  thing  to  be  obferved,  faid  lie, 
“ is  the  rapidity  of  Shakefpear' s imagination,  and 
ct  the  quick  fucceffion  of  ideas,  with  which  it  fup- 
cc  plied  him.  The  metaphorical  expreffion  in  the 
<c  verfe, — I have  no  fpitr  to  prick  the  fides  of  my  in - 
cc  tent, — gave  occafioa  to  the  figure  in  the  fuc- 
cc  ceeding  line,  But  vaulting  ambition,  which 
•c  o'er-leaps  itjelf  \ and  falls  on  the  other. — The  al- 
lufion  is  to  a managed  horfe , and  ambition  is  re- 
<c  prefented  as  a perfon,  who,  endeavouring  to 
<c  vault  into  the  feat,  by  the  violence  of  his  ef- 
<c  fort,  overleaps  himfelf,  and  fails  quite  on  the 
“ other  fide.” 

The  whole  company  was  much  pleafed  with 
the  light  thrown  upon  this  paffage.  Qm'  Shafts - 
burian  philofopher  obferved,  that  the  interpreta- 
tion is  perfectly  applicable  to  the  cirCumftances 
and  condudt  of  Macbeth  ; when  Mr.  Allcafh , the 
citizen,  interpofed,  and  told  us,  that,  for  his  part, 
he  did  not  mind  your  plays  much  : he  went  to 
fee  Garrick  at  Goodman' s-fields,  and  could  not  help 
laughing  to  fee  the  people  cry  at  King  Lear , when 
he  knew  it  was  all  a play,  and  he  paid  his  money 

for 
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for  it.  This  contributed  to  ruffle  the  temper  of 
Mr.  Plaftick , who  inftantly  harangued  upon  the 
public  JenJe , the  moral  fenfe,  and  the  internal  Jenfe . 
Mr.  Allcajh  was  not  to  be  beat  out  of  his  way : 
inftead  of  paying  any  deference  to  this  doftrine, 
he  defired  an  explanation  of  a line  in  Othello , 
where  lago  fays.  Who  fteals  my  purfe  fteals  trajhy  * 
*tis  Jomething , nothing . cc  Is  there  not,  faid  he, 
<c  fome  miftake,  in  calling  money  trajh , and  Jome- 
cc  thing  nothing  ?” 

The  chairman  fmiled  at  this  obfervation,  which 
he  promifed  to  confider  at  his  leifure,  and  for  the 
prefent,  proceeded  to  give  a correftion  of  a mif- 
take in  the  play  of  Othello , in  the  fifth  aft  of 
which  lago  fays  to  Roderigo , 

1 have  rubbed  this  'gnat  ahrioji  to  the  fenfey 

And  he  grows  angry. 

The  common  editions  give  us  the  lines  in  this 
manner,  and  Mr.  JVarhurton  has  done  the  fame. 
Theobald  is  the  only  editor  who  faw  the  abfurdity. 
A 0 rub  a gnat , as  he  obferves,  though  ever  fa 
gently,  would  rub  it  out  of  all  fenfe,  and  would 
effeftually  kill  it.  Yet,  though  he  perceived  the 
error,  it  feems,  he  knew  not  how  to  mend  it. 
The  quarto  editions,  Mr.  Candid  told  us,  inftead 
©f  gnat>  read  quat,  or  queti  C€  but  Theobald,  con- 
tinued 
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tinued  he,  “ not  knowing  the  meaning  of  the 
<c  word,  alters  it  to  knot , the  name  of  a bird,  and 
iC  has  a long  note  to  juftify  the  correction.  But 
cc  the  old  books  are  perfectly  right,  a quat , or  quot, 
<c  being  a fmall  heat  or  pimple,  which  by  itch-* 
<c  ing>  provokes  us  to  fcratch  it,  and  when 
<c  rubbed  to  the  quick  or  fenfe,  it  becomes  hot 
cc  and  angry.  The  word  has  not  perhaps  the  au- 
cf  thority  of  any  contemporary  writer,  but  muft 
cc  certainly  be  Shakejpeare  %,  as  it  is  ftill  ufed  in 
cc  Warwickshire,  the  native  country  of  the  old 
cc  bard  ; and  in  Northamptonshire,  where  I pafied  a 
<c  good  many  months  a few  years  fince,  it  ftill 
tf  carries  with  it  the  meaning  already  aftigned 
“ to  it.” 

Our  chairman  ceafed  here.  I am  apt  to  think, 
that  many  paftages  of  the  poet,  feemingly  cor- 
rupted, are  to  be  iliuftrated,  not  from  books,  but 
from  thecuftoms  and  dialed  of  the  people;  many 
of  the  terms,  which  appear  quite  antiquated  and 
obfolete,  being,  as  I am  informed,  ftiil  ufed  in 
the  northern  parts  of  the  kingdom. 

Our  refearches  into  literature  ended  here,  and 
the  company  immediately  withdrew,  like  fatisfied 
guefts.  If  my  readers  rife  from  the  perufal  of  this 
lucubration  with  the  fame  relifh,  I fhall  have 
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gained  the  end  propofed  by  this  account  of  our 
tranfa&ions. 

TRUE  INTELLIGENCE. 

Extra  ft  of  a Letter  frc;n  Dublin. 

Dear  Charles, 

YO  U will  undoubtedly  be  informed  by  the 
public  papers,  long  before  this  can  reach 
your  hands,  of  the  converfion  of  that  excellent 
a&refs,  Mrs.  Wojfiington>  who  is  at  prefent  highly 
admired  here  for  her  admirable  performances. 
Various  are  the  conjectures  concerning  the  mo- 
tives, which  induced  her  to  renounce  the  errors 
of  the  church  of  Rcme\  but  the  moft  probable 
opinion  is,  that  fome  eminent  lawyers  advifed  her 
to  this  ftep,  in  order  to  qualify  her  to  wear  a 
fword  in  the  characters  of  Sir  Harry  Wildair  and 
Lothario  which  fhe  could  not  fafely  attempt  as  a 
papift,  it  being  highly  penal  in  this  kingdom  fot 
any  one  of  the  Romijh  communion  to  carry  arms. 

Drury-Lane  and  Covent -Gar  den 
The  run  of  Pantomimes  not  over  yet, 

O Shakefpeare  ! G Johnfon  ! 

Reft)  rejl , perturbed  fpirit{ . 


N U M - 
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NUMBER.  XY. 

Saturday \ Jan.  27,  1752. 

- ■■  ■ ■ Dabiturque  Licentia  Jump t a pudenter . 

Hor. 

/CY  Paper  of  la  ft  Saturday  contained  an 
X v Jl  account  of  the  tran-fadtions  of  our  club;  and 
as  an  incident  offered;  after  it  broke  up,  which 
gave  rife  to  the  {peculation  of  1 is  day,  I beg  that 
this  paper  may  be  received  as  a fequel  to  it. 

The  majority  of  our  worthy  members  returned 
home,  rather  fooner  than  is  ufual  with  them  ; at 
length,  Mr.  Candid  and  myfelf  were  the  only  two 
remaining.  As  we  drew  nearer  to  the  fire,  and  to 
each  other,  our  hearts  began  to  throw  off  all  re- 
ferve.  The  conver/aticn , which  before  was  vague 
and  upon  general  topicks  of  literature,  became 
gradually  more  confined,  and  at  length  centered 
wholly  on  ourfelves.  Mr.  Candid , amongft  other 
particulars,  began  to  congratulate  with  me  on  my 
addrefs  and  reputation  as  a writer,  and  the  credit 
he  was  pleafed  to  fay  I had  acquired,  in  conduct- 
ing the  paper  which  bears  my  name.  Your  repu- 
tation, Mr.  Ranger , fays  he,  is  at  prefent  in  its 
early  bloom;  the  afpect  of  the  public  fhines  on  you. 
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with  a cheering  influence  and  warmth.  But  you 
are  not  to  imagine,  it  will  be  always  thus.  The 
iky  may  be  overcafi:,  and  the  enlivening  radiance 
intercepted;  a chilling  frofl:  may  unexpectedly 
fucceed,  and  nip  all  your  blofloms  in  the  bud. 
To  drop  the  metaphor,  continued  he,  the  coun- 
tenance and  encouragement  of  the  public  may  be 
withdrawn,  and  at  a time  when  you  are  exerting 
all  your  talents  to  deferve  and  fecure  it.  Popular 
favour,  and  popular  prejudice,  are  the  moil  ca- 
pricious things  imaginable.  Bifgufc  will  often 
arife,  where  no  fatiety  has  been  given ; and  mutual 
confidence  and  good  liking  will  unaccountably  de- 
generate to  coldnefs,  fbfpicion,  and  indifference. 
Yet,  it  may  be  difficult  to  fay,  from  whence 
alteration  is  occafioned;  or,  whether  it  is  owing 
to  the  pretenfions  of  the  writer,  or  the  reader;  but 
in  this  cafe  perhaps,  as  in  moft  others,  there  may 
be  faults  on  both  floes.  Exorbitant  claims  are  not 
fo  eafily  adjufted;  efpeciady  where  the  parties  are 
equally  unwilling  to  recede  from  then  preemptive 
rights.  The  author  is  often  unreaibnable  in  his 
demands  for  fame;  and  the  public  as  hard  to  be 
gratified  in  their  expectation  ofpeafure.  You 
are,  at  prefen  t,  confldered  as  a new  writer;  the 
delicacies  you  regale  the  town  with,  aw  a diffi  un- 

thought 
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thought  of  by  your  fellow-caterers  for  the  gene- 
ral entertainment.  But  thefe  in  time  will  become 
familiar  to  our  tafle ; your  wit  will  then  be  cen- 
fured  to  have  loft  its  poignancy,  and  your  humour 
its  relifli.  I was  going  to  make  a fuitable  reply 
to  fo  obliging  an  encomium,  when  my  friend  pre- 
vented me,  by  obferving  that  the  evening  was  now 
far  advanced  and  that  it  became  us,  as  Originals, 
not  to  prolong  our  compotations  to  the  modern 
midnight  hours  of  converfaticn. 

In  retiring  to  my  chambers,  I could  not  forbear 
ruminating  on  the  fentiments  of  my  penetrating 
acquaintance  ; and  refolved  to  throw  together  a 
few  reflexions  upon  what  may  be  termed  novelty 
in  writing. 

I think  then  that  judicious  imitation  either  of 
antient  or  modern  flandards,  ought  not  to  be  ftig- 
matized  as  larceny  in  an  author.  He  is  certainly 
at  liberty  to  draw  from  any  excellent  model, 
whom  he  chufes  to  copy ; and  that  without  in- 
curring the  ignominious  appellation  of  a plagiary 
or  a tranfcriber.  Univerfal  cuftom  will  juftify 
the  praXice.  All  the  imitative  arts  may  be  more 
particularly  termed  fo,  as  the  feveral  mailers  have 
frequently  worked  after  a plan,  that  was  firlt 
fketched  out  by  fome  diftinguifhed  original.  The 

fame 
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fame  defign,  diverfified  indeed  with  newer  decora- 
tions, as  genius  or  invention  prompted,  may  be 
traced  in  the  different  performances  of  fubfequent 
artifls  ; fometimes  extended  by  the  addition  of 
circumftances,  which  naturally  grew  out  of  the 
work;  cr  contrafted,  by  pruning  the  luxuriant 
branches,  and  retrenching  what  appeared- fuper- 
fluous  and  unneceffary. 

This  general  and  diftant  imitation,  it  will  be 
readily  owned,  is  allowable  and  juft;  is  what 
cannot  perhaps  be  eafily  avoided,  where  the  fub- 
jecl  is  treated  with  propriety,  and  according  to 
the  rules  of  art.  Thus  Virgil  followed  Homer ; 
thus  Addifon  will  always  be  regarded  as  the  pat- 
tern either  of  grave,  or  of  humorous  {peculation  ; 
and  Cervantes  will  ever  be  a faithful  guide  to  the 
adventurer  in  comic  romance. 

But  there  is  another  kind  of  imitation,  which  is 
more  dlreft  and  ‘literal,  and  ccnfifls  in  adopting 
the  fentiments  and  phrafe  of  others.  Of  this  the 

legality  is  yet  a quefeion.  The  practice  is  gene- 
rally judged  to  denote  poverty  of  thought,  and 
defedl  of  imagination  in  the  writer.  The  con- 
fute is  perhaps  too  rigid,  or  at  lead  may  be  mo- 
derated by  fome  qualifying  confederations  that; 
fugged  themfelves  to  our  impartial  attention. 


Vol.  V, 


K 


130  THE  GRAYV1NN  JOURNAL. 

The  transfufion  of  wit  from  one  language  into 
another,  when  done  with  elegance  and  eafe,  has 
been  feldom  turned  to  the  difparagement  of  the 
author  who  has  abilities  to  do  it,  efpecially  if  the 
fpirit  is  not  fuffered  to  evaporate,  but  retains  all 
the  fprightilinefs  and  vigour  which  it  pofTeffed  in 
the  original.  The  fentence  which  I have  placed 
at  the  head  of  this  paper  is  an  indulgence  to  an 
author,  either  for  reviving  obfolete  and  anti- 
quated exprefhons,  or  for  the  importation  of  new 
ones,  if  the  liberty  be  ufed  with  modefty  and  dif- 
cretion.  What  Horace  has  thus  obferved  with  re- 
gard to  words  only,  may  by  parity  of  reafon  be  ap-. 
plied  to  fentiment  and  thought. 

If  the  language  is  enriched  by  the  addition  of  a 
fingle  term  or  phrafe,  our  flock  of  knowledge  is 
made  ftill  more  exuberant,  by  introducing  a fuc- 
cefnon  cf  new  ideas  ; in  proportion  as  the  value 
of  an  ingot  is  fuperior  to  a fingle  coin.  To  dif- 
cover  a new  and  uncommon  vein  of  thinking  up- 
on ordinary  and  beaten  topics,  requires  that  crea- 
tive power  cf  imagination,  which  Nature  has  im- 
parted only  to  her  favourites,  and  with  a frugal 
fparing  hand.  Authors  of  inferior  genius  have 
eafier  methods  afligned  them  in  their  purfuit  of 
fame.  Ic  muft  be  their  merit  to  feledl  the  moft 
agreeable  imagery,  to  give  delicate  and  graceful 

turn^ 
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turns  to  obvious  and  common  thoughts ; and  to 
recommend  what  is  grown  familiar  to  our  imagi- 
nation, by  the  novelty  and  advantage  of  drefs.  A 
ffiatue  which  we  have  ceafed  to  look  on  with  the 
eyes  of  admiration,  when  removed  to  another 
point  of  view,  fhall  ftrike  us  with  frefh  pleafure 
and  delight;  a pleafure  which  refults  entirely 
from  the  novelty  and  change  of  pofition. 

There  is  a couplet  in  Pope , which  1 beg  leave  to 
produce,  as  applicable  to  the  fentiments  ad- 
vanced. 

True  Wit  is  Nature  to  advantage  drefs’d , 

What  oft  was  thought , but  ne'er  fo  well  expref'd. 

And  this  very  fentiment,  which  I mention  only 
as  relative  to  the  fubjedt,  and  which,  on  any  other 
occafion,  i fhould  have  induilTioufly  concealed, 
our  ingenious  poet  has  taken  from  a remark  of 
Bcileau . Writers  who  argue  with  precifion  will 

often  unavoidably  fail  into  a coincidence  of 
thought : nature  and  truth  are  invariable ; and 
when  feveral  pictures  are  taken  of  the  fame  ob- 
ject, if  they  are  juft  copies  of  the  original,  they 
will  neceffiarily  have  a likenefs  to  each  other.  I 
might  add  likewife,  how  difficult  it  is  to  offer 
what  has  not  yet  been  faid  by  any  one,  on  fubjedts 
that  appear  exhaufted. 

K 2 
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A humorous  acquaintance,  who  often  talks  to. 
me  on  this  head,  lays  it  down  as  an  indifputable 
principle,  that  compofition  is  only  the  art  of 
ftealing  wifely  : and  indeed,  a . matters  are  ufuaJly 
managed  by  our  worthy  fraternity  of  authors,  if 
we  ftrike  out  the  lad:  w'ord,  his  definition  is  per- 
fectly unexceptionable.  I make  then  no  fcruple 
to  declare,  that  I look  on  all  the  wit,  and  all  the 
humour,  in  antient  or  modern  languages,  as  good 
and  lawful  prize;  and  that  I fhall  freely  convert 
them  to  my  own  ufe,  and  the  public  emolument; 
but  then  I will  take  care  to  do  it  in  fuch  a manner 
as  fhall  refleCt  no  difgrace  upon  the  author  from 
whom  I borrow  it;  and  if  he  comes  at  anytime 
either  in  perfon,  or  by  his  attorney,  to  demand  his. 
property,  he  {hall  find  it  employed  in  the  very 
wray  which  he  himfelf  would  chufe. 

Having  faid  this,  I give  public  notice  of  this 
my  intention  to  Mr.  Town  and  all  his  adherents, 
and  I advife  them  withal  to  keep  a good  look-out^ 
in  order  to  deteCt  and  expofe  me. 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER  XVI. 

Saturday , 3,  1752. 

* — Vario  mult  am  diverfa  palaio. 

Hor. 

SINCE  my  firfb  entering  upon  the  province  of 
a periodical  writer,  I have  been  very  inquifi- 
tive  concerning  myfelf.  While  I have  been  en- 
deavouring to  glean  characters  and  other  mate- 
rials for  the  embellifhment  of  my  paper,  I have 
made  it  my  bufinefs  at  the  fame  time,  to  collect 
all  the  intelligence  I could  in  relation  to  the  prefent 
writer.  With  this  view,  I have  fpent  two-pence 
in  every  coffee-houfe  within  the  bills  of  mortality. 
1 have  Hood  liflening  in  all  quarters  of  the  town 
to  the  noife  of  fame;  as  the  lion  is  faid,  when  he 
has  fill’d  the  forefl  with  terror,  to  flop  fliort  in  his 
career,  in  order  to  obferve  the  effects  of  that  alarm 
which  his  roaring  has  occafioned  among  the  te- 
nants of  the  wood.  Some,  I find,  are  pleafed 
that  a fatyrifl  is  flalking  abroad;  others  are  afraid 
of  coming  under  his  lath;  and  different  reports 
prevail  in  different  quarters.  In  one  part  of  the 
town  I am  a black  man,  in  another  a fair  one ; 
now  tall,  now  fhort ; now  fat,  now  lean ; Englijh , 
Scotch , and  Irijh  by  turns.  At  Sam’ s coffee-houfe, 
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in  the  city,  I have  a place  at  the  Cuftom-houfe  j 
at  Baffin's  I am  a phyfician  without  pradtice. 
From  thence  my  confequence  grows  lefs  by  de- 
grees, and  dwindles  all  along  Cheapfide  and  Fleet  - 
flreet ; infomuch  that  my  fpirits  would  fubfide  to 
a very  low  ebb,  did  not  my  reputation  again  ftart 
up  at  the  coffee-houfes  about  the  Temple.  In 
thofe  regions  I am  rcprefented  in  various  lights 
and  no  later  than  yefterday,  I over-heard  a fober- 
looking  man  faying  to  his  friend,  <C  I am  not  fond 
of  giving  any  body  an  ill  word,  but  I believe 
cc  him  to  be  an  attorney.’'  From  Temple-Bar 
wefhvard,  my  name  gathers  ftrength  and  luflre. 
When  it  reaches  the  Bedford , £<  I am  a damned  fine 
<c  fellow,  that  have  feen  a great  deal  of  the  world, 
<f  killed  my  man,  debauched  my  girl,  intrigued 
<c  with  a countefs,  cuckolded  an  alderman, 
“ an  excellent  bottle-companion;  a wit*  a blood, 
“ a mimic,  and  what  not  ?”  Were  I a dupe  to 
popularity,  I fhould  certainly  derive  a very  exqui- 
lite  pleafnre  from  thefe  various  defcriptions,  as  I 
flatter  myfelf  that  a perfon  mu  ft  have  fome  degree 
of  importance,  before  he  can  thus  become  the 
topic  of  general  conversion.  There  is  another 
circumftance  which  does  not  a little  adminifler  to 
my  pie  afore;  and  that  is,  the  variety  of  unknown, 
correfpondents,  from  whom  I am  frequently  ho- 
noured with  epiftles  in  this  my  public  capacity.. 

Some- 
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Some  of  thefe  gentlemen  are  fo  obliging  as  to  pay 
their  compliments  to  my  excellent  talents ; but  all 
Rich  tokens  of  civility,  I beg  leave  to  fupprefs  ; 
nor  fhall  I take  this  opportunity  to  write  in  terms 
of  adulation,  under  an  imagined  character  to  my- 
felf i though  I know  it  is  the  practice  of  many  bro- 
ther authors,  and  though  I am  hot  infenfible  of 
the  deledable  founds,  cc  Dear  Ranger , your  pre- 
“ deceffor  the  Tatler,  &c.”  or,  Cf  your  brother 
tc  eflayift  Mr.  Addifon , £5 ?c.”  or,  cc  the  fublimity 
cc  of  your  genius,  the  delicacy  of  your  wit,  the  irre- 
“ fiftible  poignancy  of  your  humour. — I am  your 
<c  Eternal  admirer  and  conftant  reader.”  Some- 
thing in  this  (tile  would,  I mull  own,  play  agreea 
bly  about  the  heartftrings,  and  give  a luflre  to 
my  reputation  ; but  I fhall  at  prefent  have  the 
felf-denial  to  refill:  this  flattering  temptation.  I 
cannot,  however,  controul  myfelf  fo  far,  as  to 
withhold  from  my  readers  a fpecimen  of  the  mif- 
cellaneous  correfpondence,  with  which  I am  ho- 
noured, and  of  which  I fhall  fay  in  the  words  of 
Martial , 

Sunt  bona , funt  quadam  mediocria , funt  mala  mult  a, 

Qius  legis  bic,  aliier  non  fit , avitey  liber. 


K 4 


ij6  THE  GRAY’s-INN  JOURNAL, 

To  Charles  Ranger,  Efq. 

SIR, 

If  the  account  you  give  of  the  characters,  that 
figure  in  various  parts  of  this  great  town,  be  in 
any  degree  true,  I muft  fay  that  your  paper  has 
contributed  much  to  my  entertainment.  But 
pray,  who  is  Mr.  Town  ? what  fort  of  a man  is 
he  ? I wifh  you  would  fo  defcribe  him,  that  I 
may  know  his  perfon.  If  you  comply  with  this,, 
you  will  oblige.  Tours , &c. 

John  Smoke-em. 

I fhall  give  my  correfpondent  a fuller  defcrip- 
tion  of  Mr.  Town  in  the  words  of  Dry  den,  Cf  Le- 
<c  gion’s  his  name,  a people  in  a man  Charles  at 
the  Bedford  will  fhew  him  to  the  curious  any  even- 
ing, after  the  play,  when  they  will  hear  much  pee- 
vifh  c'riticifm." 

Mr.  Ranger, 

Several  people  have  taken  offence  at  your  wri- 
tings, imagining  that  they  contain  oblique  firokes 
upon  particular  chara&ers.  I have  been  kicked 
three  times  already  upon  a fuppofition  that  I am 
the  author.  Pray,  Sir,  be  fo  good  as  to  take  the 
honour  to  yourlelf,  and  you  will  very  much 
oblige  The  Injured, 

Thomas  Lyric. 


To 
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To  Charles  Ravgex,  Efq. 

S I R, 

I am  of  that  fe&  of  philofophers,  who  hold  the 
tenets  of  Pythagoras . Since  my  arrival  in  town  I 
have  met  with  an  inconteftable  proof  of  their  vali- 
dity. I went  the  other  night  to  fee  Mr.  Garrick , 
in  the  chara<5ler  of  Richard  the  Third , and  I am 
fure  he  was  poffefied  of  the  very  foul  of  Richard* 
Pray,  Mr.  Ranger , does  not  this  confirm  the  doc- 
trine of  the  Metempficofis  ? Your  opinion  on 
this  head  will  oblige,  Sir, 

Tour  mofi  obedient  fervanty 

* * * * * * #=■ 

If  this  gentleman  will  fee  Mr.  Garrick  this  even- 
ing in  the  character  of  Macbeth , he  will  think  him 
polTeffed  of  another  foul,  and  indeed  he  will  be 
apt  to  entertain  the  fame  perfuafion,  as  often  as 
that  excellent  aftor  appears  in  a new  fhape. 

Having  thus  acquitted  myfelf  to  my  correfpon- 
dents,  I think  proper,  in  order  to  fhow  how  glad 
I fhall  be  of  future  contributions,  to  put  out 
the  following  declaration. 

If  any  gentlemen  writers,  or  others,  have  a mind 
to  ferve  the  caufe  of  Wit,  and  pull  down  the  em- 
pire 
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pire  of  Dullnefs;  if  any  Tempters  prefer  Sakefpear 
to  lord  Coke i if  any  attorney’s  clerk  pens  aftanza 
inftead  of  engrofling;  if  any  wife  have  too  little 
hufband,  or  any  hufband  too  much  wife;  if  any 
old  maid  is  angry  with  the  men,  or  any  man  juftly 
incenfed  againft  coquettes;  if  any  nobleman  is 
troubled  with  an  itch  of  fcribbling,  or  any  perfori 
of  genius  has  a mind  to  try  his  hand  in  fecret ; in 
fhort,  if  any  people  whatever  have  a fmattering  of 
wit,  humour,  or  raillery,  let  them  repair  to  Mr. 
William  Faden , printer,  in  Wine-Office-Court , 
Fleet-ftreet , and  they  fhall  have  prefent  relief  and 
entertainment;  and  immediately  upon  their  ap- 
pearance in  the  Gray  s -Inn  Journal  they  will  com- 
mence authors  of  the  firft  magnitude. 

o 

Vivat  Rex 4 

TRUE  INTELLIGENCE. 

From  my  Regijier  Office , Feb.  id. 

I fhall  this  day  give  a farther  account  of  the 
feminaries  in  this  metropolis.  # 

Batforf  s in  CornhilL 

This  place  is  the  grand  difpenfatory  of  life  and 
death.  Upon  any  emergence,  there  are  always 
fifty  or  fixty  phyficians,  reading  the  newfpaperp, 
and  waking  for  a call : fo  that  in  cafe  of  a goal- 
didemper,  a city  feafl,  or  a good  bleak  north- 

eaft 
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call  wind,  timely  affiftance  maybe  had  by  fending 
to  this  academy.  From  the  care  of  health,  a 
tranfition  is  frequently  made  to  the  ftamina  or  life 
of  books,  plays  and  pamphlets  5 Hippocrates  and 
Galen , Ariftotle  and  Bojfu,  are  promifcuoufly  quoted 
by  the  gentlemen  of  the  faculty.  Here,  at  any 
time,  may  be  had  a receipt  for  a bolus,  or  an  epic 
poem ; for  an  elixir  Jaluiis , or  a tragedy-bowl  of 
poifon;  and  it  is  agreed  by  all,  that  Mercury  fhould 
interfere  but  feldom,  either  in  life  or  on  the  ftage; 

Nec  Deus  interfit  nifi  dignus  vindice  nodus. 

Grecian  Cojfee-houfe. 

Though  we  are  all  voluntiers  in  literature,  ne- 
ver was  an  army  under  jufter  regulation,  or  fo 
ffridtly  obfervant  of  difcipline.  The  general  has 
made  a judicious  choice  of  officers.  Captain 
Quibble  commands  the  light  body  o (puns-,  the  ca- 
valry of  horf e-laughs  is  given  to  brigadier  Lungs ; 
the  main  body  of  bulls  is  directed  by  lieutenant 
general  Manewell,  and  major  Sly  is  promoted  to 
the  regiment  of  double-entendres . There  are  befides 
feveral  faggots,  and  falfe-mufters,  which  the  ge- 
neral thinks  proper  to  connive  at. 

John's  Cojfee-houfe , Sweeting' s- alley. 

Since  the  death  of  the  venerable  Mrs.  Shiptony 
of  pious  memory , our  affairs  have  been  conduced 

with 
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with  great  regularity  under  the  judicious  ma- 
nagement of  Robin . The  upper  apartment  is  fre- 
quented by  all-feeing  politicians,  and  commercial 
iages.  There  are  befides,  feveral  choice  fpirits* 
who,  having  a peculiar  tafle  in  drefs,  are  pleafed 
\vith  the  opportunity  of  exhibiting  their  perfons 
to  advantage,  in  gracefully  tripping  up  flairs, 
while  the  more  humble,  whofe  genius  does  not 
exceed  the  fmartnefs  of  a cut  bob3  are  content  to 
pore  over  the  daily  intelligence  in  the  lower  re- 
gions, to  the  no  fmall  detriment  of  their  eyes. 

Sa?n  s Cojfce-houfe , Change-alley . 

This  place  is  a nurfery  of  critics , bucks > bloods * 
politicians , Jew  s,  and  flock -jobbers.  Major  is  highly 
alert  in  handing  books3  poems,  and  tradls  of  all 
forts  to  the  fludents,  according  to  their  refpedlive 
inclinations  to  the  perufal  of  pamphlets,  or  the 
deeper  refearches  into  fyftems  of  philofophy.  In 
Ihort,  this  place,  like  George's  at  'Temple  bar3  is  a fe- 
rn in  ary,  from  which  the  town  will  be  annually  fup- 
pled  with  every  fpecies  of  genius* 


NUMBER 


No.  17.  THE  GRAY VINN  JOURNAL.  i4* 


NUMBER  XVII. 

Saturday,  Feb . io,  1752. 

— Conclamant  ore  Sophifl ee. 

Juv. 

MY  Readers  are  by  this  time  fufficiently  ac-t 
quainted  with  many  little  focieties  in  this 
town:  I fhall  this  day  prefent  them  an  account  of 
a very  extraordinary  college,  called  the  Robin  Hoed; 
a fociety,  in  its  inftitution  and  principles,  fo  very 
extraordinary,  that  nothing  to  compare  with  it 
can  be  found  in  any  part  of  the  known  world. 

Robin  Hood fociety , Feb.  12,  1753. 

Afocietv,  for  free  and  candid  enquiry,  meets, 
at  this  houie  every  Monday  throughout  the  year. 
This  day  the  debates  were  carried  on  with  that 
difeernment  and  good  fenfe,  for  which  the  feveral 
profefTors  are  diftinguifhed. 

About  feven  o’clock  in  the  evening  the  prefi- 
dent,  'timothy, Meek , feated  hinifelf  in  his  chain 
With  his  ufual  fedatenefs  and  compofure  he  con- 
tinued filent  about  five  minutes ; then  rifing  fio.wly 
began  with  the  cuiloma  ceremony. 


/I  IHeiiht 


Frefidenh  Pray,  gentlemen,  be  filent. 


142  THE  GRAY's-INN  JOURNAL. 


A Member  of  the  club . Here,  waiter,  hand  fomc 
porter. 

Prefident.  Accomodate  the  gentlemen,  and  let 

us  begin Pray,  gentlemen,  be  filent. The 

queftion,  gentlemen,  is, — whether  the jcripture  re- 
velation would  not , like  that  glorious  luminary  the 
fun , 'pervade  and  penetrate  all  bodies , if  it  were  of 
the  fame  divine  original? The  queftion,  gentle- 

men, is  figned,  Jenkins . — Is  Mr.  Jenkins  here? — 
If  he  is,  I wifh  he  would  anfwer,  for  I have  a very 
bad  cold.  No  body  appearing  to  it,  it  muft  go 
from  me,  as  if  it  were  mine.— Pray,  gentlemen, 

be  filent the  affirmatives  in  this  queftion  is,  to 

confider  the  nature  of  that  glorious  luminary  the 
fun,  and  alfo — pray  be  filent  gentlemen — the  na- 
ture of  the  gofpel  exhibition;  and  they  is  to  pon- 
derate how  far  they  agrees,  and  the  negatives  is 
to  conffder  the  fame,  and  by  this  collifion,  it  is 

poffible,  the  truth  may  be  bolted  out. Pray  be 

filent  gentlemen, — Hem ! — do  you  chufe  to  fpeak, 
Sir  ? 

Oliver  Cantwell . In  handling  this  argument, 

Mr.  Prefident , I fhall  beg  leave  to  fet  out  with 
what  may  feem  not  very  appofite  to  the  purpofe, 
but  it  will  lead  into  many  reflections,  which  will 
appear  not  wholly  foreign  to  the  point.  King 

James 
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James  I.  was  the  worft  Monarch  that  ever  fat  on 
the  throne  of  thefe  realms.  He  was  a pedantick, 
grammatical,  pragmatical,  tyrannical  King,  and 
iiis  fon  Charles  was  defervedly  brought  to  the 
block  by  that  great  man  Oliver  Cromwell . The 
feeds  of  popery  were  fown  in  all  the  Stuart  race ; 
the  Jefuits  know  this  perfe&ly  well,  and  if  there  is 
one  here  at  prefent,  let  him  rife  and  contradid 
me  if  he  can. 

Prelident.  Time,  Sir;  do  you  chufe  to  fpeak. 
Sir  ? Does  any  body  on  this  row  chufe  to  fpeak. 
Mr.  Mac  Gregor^  do  you  chufe  it  ? 

Mr.  Mac  Gregor.  Read  the  quefiion,  Sir. 
( .7 uefticn  read)  I canno  conceive  why' the  mem- 
ber who  fpokc  laft,  Ihould  go  oot  of  his  way  to 
abufe  the  hoofe  of  Stuart , but  I fhail  no  follow 
him  through  all  the  puddle  and  mire  it  would 
lead  me,  were  J inclined  to  purfue  him.  Touch- 
ing this  qudlion,  Sir,  there  are  three  things  to  be 
confidered  ; the  fir  ft  is  the  theory  of  vifion  ; fe- 
condly  the  motion  of  the  fun  and  planetary  fyf- 
tem  ; thirdly,  the  operations  of  the  human  mind 
with  our  deas  fimpie,  complex,  abftrad,  and  con- 
crete. With  regard,  Sir,  to  the  fir  ft,  Barclay  has 
the  beft  account,  and  every  bod  y knows  that  the  fun 
was  ftrupk  out  of  chaos  by  the  creative  mandate 
pf  the  Alipeety  fiat  5 and  finally  it  is  certain,  that 

memory 
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memory  depends  on  our  earlieft  affociations  of 
ideas,  which  naturally  evinces  Deifm,  and  utterly 
difcoontenances  the  caufe  of  Chriftianity,  which 
certainly  is  not  founded  on  argument . Mr.  Locke , in 
his  chapter  of  Innate  Ideas 

P efident.  Your  five  minutes  are  out,  Sir; 
Do  you  chufe  to  fpeak  ? Does  any  gentleman  on 
this  row  chufe  to  fpeak  ? 

Mr . Wife  a ere. —Rifes  with  his  eyes  Jhut ; opens 
them . Read  the  queftion,  Sir,  ( quefiion  read ) 

fonts  his  eyes  ; paufes ; opens  his  eyes  r No,  no- 

thing at  all ; — I pafs,  Sir. 

Prefident . Pray,  gentlemen,  don’t  laugh  ; — » 

pray  be  filent,  gentlemen  ; do  you  chufe  to  fpeak, 
Dodtor  ? 

Doff  or  Talmud. Mr.  Prefident , — I am  forry 

rancour  and  ill-nature,  Mr.  Prefident , fhouid  pre- 
vail in  this  affembly, — Pray,  gentlemen, — let  us, 
gentlemen,  be  free  from  malice. -Do,  gentle- 

men, for  God’s  fake,  let  us  be  polite,  and  good 
hoemored  and  hoomane , gentlemen,  let  us  difeufs, 

every  thing  with  decency.  But,  hem  ! 1 mud: 

obferve,  Mr.  Prefident , that  the  objections  to  Re- 
velation arife  from  an  ignorance  of  the  original 
language,  in  which  it  was  commocnicated.  For  in- 


ffa.nce* 
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inflance,  the  pafiage  relating  to  Jeptha'%  vow  has 
been  a great  fund  of  raillery  ■>  but  when  wTe  take 
the  full  force  of  the  Hebrew  paflage,  Eanui , Jaca - 
bafa , Irraurifta , Hiarba , Diota>  I apprehend  the 
difficulty  difappears.  I am  glad  to  have  this  op- 
portoonity  of  correcting  this  miilake,  which  gen^ 
tlemen  have  gone  into  in  oppofing  revelation  to 
riatcoral  religion.  The  light  of  the  fcriptures, 
Mr.  PreJiderJ,  leads  to  the  improvement  of  7 latoo- 
ral  religion,  and  like  the  radiance  of  the  fun,  boo - 
manely  fpeaking,  does  pervade  all  bodies  that  are 
not  impervious. 

P 'reft, dent.  I am  forry.  Doctor,  your  time  is 

elapfed. 

D oft or  addr effing  himfelf  to  his  next  neighbour, — • 
The  fun  does  pervade  all  bodies  that  are  not  im- 
pervious. 

Mr,  Shallow . I could  with,  Sir,  that  1 had 

known  of  this  quell  ion.  I could  have  read  fome- 
thing  about  it ; but  it  efcapes  my  memory  at  pre- 
fent.  If  I had  time,  I could  have  read  about  it. 
Chubb  fays  a great  deal  in  his  book,  but  I own  I 
don’t  recoiled!  it$  and  Mandevill  too,  but  I with 
I had  known  it  before  ; I muft  beg  to  read  fome 
notes,  I have  put  together  fince  the  debate, 
though  1 could  wifh  1 had  time  to  read  about  it. 
Vol.  V.  L Pr?* 
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Preftdent.  Time,  Sir, do  you  chufe  to 

•'np'-ilr  c;r? 

Mr.  Broadbrim . Efleemed  friend,  I have  found 
out  a truth,  which  I never  told  any  body,  in  my 
life,  end  1 will  now  tell  it  to  this  company. — We 
confift  therefore  then  of  three  fpecies. 

P red  deni.  Fray,  gentlemen,  don’t  laugh.  Pray, 

\ - 

. • / faid,  of  three 

he  ! pirit,  and  God’s  grace; 

an  b . in  my  life  before^, 
and  I now  tell  it  in  the  name  of  charity  to  this 
good  affembly. 

Mr.  Sneer -well.  Mr.  Prefident , I have  litte  to 

offer  at  prefent ; only  I mufc  o’oferve,  that  we  are 
all  greatly  obliged  to  the  worthy  member  who 
fpoke  lail,  for  his  information.  He  tells  us  we 
are  of  three  fpecies ; the  flefh,  the  fpirir,  and 
God’s  grace. — The  former  of  thefe  he  poifefies 
very  amply,  viz.  the  flefh,  but  as  to  the  fpirit,  and 
God’s  grace,  he  feems  deflitute  of  both,  for,  l be- 
lieve, if  he  had  any  (hare  of  either,  he  would  not 
have  fpoke  as  he  has  done. 

Orator  Bronze.  I am  pleafed  to  fee  this  a fie  no- 
bly you’re  a twig  from  me;  a chip  of  the  old 
block  a:  Ciare-markct.  . I am  the  old  block,  in- 


No.  17.  THE  GRAY’s-INN  JOURNAL.  147 

vincible; — coup  de  grace  as  yet  unanfwered  ; — we 
are  brother  rational  ills  ; — logicians  upon  funda- 
mentals ; — I love  ye  all ; — I love  mankande  in  ge- 
neral.——Give  me  fpme  of  that  porter. 

Trefident.  Pray,  gentlemen,  don’t  laugh; — 
gentlemen,  I have  a very  bad  cold. 

Orator  Bronze.  I am  glad  to  fee  you  joyous  ; 
— - — the  Deity  is  a joyous  being. 

Trefident . Time,  Sir. 

Orator  Bronze.  Do  you  know  who  you  flop  ? 

I’ll  never  come  here  again no  the  devil  a 

bit. 

Tr£fident.  Is  there  any  gentleman  come  in 
fince  this  debate,  that  chufes  to  fpeak  ? — — Pray, 

gentlemen,  be  filent,- you’ll  pieafe  to  take  my 

watch,  that  I mayn’t  tranfgrefs  my  time. 

The  affirmatives  in  this  queflion  has  endea- 
voured to  invalidate  the  gofpel  exhibition  ; but  as 
one  gentlemen  has  obferved,  many  mi  flakes  arifes 
from  the  ignorance  of  the  Hebrew ; and  to  be  fare, 
we  does  lie  under  that  difadvantage,  which  is 
however  in  fome  fort  removed  by  the  notes  in 
Stackhoufe* s bible.  There  is  a writer,  Mounfeer 
Du  Pin,  who,  though  of  the  Romifh  communion^ 

L 2 may 
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may  be  allowed  fometimes  to  fpeak  truth,  though 
his  arguments  often  militates  againft  himfelf,  and 
I does  upon  the  whole  apprehend,  that  revelation, 
or  the  gofpel  exhibition,  like  that  glorious  lumi- 
nary the  fun,  is  of  divine  original.  (Time>ftr>) 

The  quefdons,  gentlemen,  (pray,  gentlemen, 
be  filent) for  the  next  night  is. 

Whether  Adam  and  Eve  had  the  venereal  dif- 
eafe,  as  we  derive  corruption  from  them  ? 

Signed  JVagstaff. 

Whether  the  greater  number  of  cuckolds  in 
England , than  in  Ireland , is  owing  to  the  men  qr 
the  women  ? * Signed  Horner , 

Whether  angels  look  befl  in  a morning,  or  an 
evening  ? Signed  Metaj>hyfick . 

Whether  fuch  an  affembly  as  this  w'ould  be  to- 
lerated in  any  other  Chriftian  country  ? 

Signed  Wagbucket . 

o 

Gentlemen,  I wilh  ye  all  good  night. 

Adjourned, 
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Saturday,  Feb . 17,  1752. 

— — - — — Vin  tu 

Curtis  Judais  oppedere  ? — — 

Hor. 

MY  laft  Saturday's  lucubration  gave  an  ac- 
count of  one  of  the  molt  remarkable  acade- 
mies in  Europe  : I fhall  devote  the  paper  of  this 
day,  to  another  very  celebrated  feminarv,  fituated 
in  Change-alley , of  which,  I apprehend,  the  reader 
will  be  able  to  form  fome  idea,  from  a perufal  of 
the  following  fcene,  which  was  taken  from  the 
life,  and  is  the  opening  of  a farce  intended  to  b^ 

worked  up,  for  the  winter  feafon,  into  two 

✓ 

The  Temple  cf  Laver n a. 

ACT  I.  SCENE  I. 

The  curtain  drcnvs  and  difcovers  a group  of  circumcifed 
otic  figures , all  having  felfijhnefs , and  a thorough  con- 
tempt of  what  ideal  niQralijls  call  benevolence , Jirongly 
depleted  in  their  countenances.  After  a confiderable  fi„ 
lence , a BroKer  adarejfes  hiwfelf  to  his  friend . 

i ft  Broker.  Mofes , what  turn  do  you  imagine 
things  will  take  to-day  ? 

L 3 
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id  Broker.  Nay  that  you  know  is  impofiible 
to  determine,  until  Caipbas  comes  : he  is  the  axis 
upon  which  the  wheel  turns. 

lft  Broker.  True;  but,  prithee,  does  he  not 
make  it  later  to-day  than  ufual  ? 

id  Broker.  Yes  ; you  muil  know,  he  has  been 
all  this  morning  clofetted  with  the  great  man. 
There  is  a grand  council  held  this  day  upon  af- 
fairs of  the  greateft  importance  to  our  nation.  We 
fhall  loon  be  upon  a footing  with  the  bell  of 

them but  mum  for  that. Caipbas  brings  all 

this  about : they  dare  not  refufe  him  any  thing. 

lft  Broker.  No,  no;  but does  it  not  give 

you  pleafttre,  my  friend,  to  fee  Great  Britain 
obliged  to  folicit  the  adlftance  of  our  nation  ? 
Though,  to  be  plain  with  you,  I am  not  quite  fl- 
ushed with  Caipbas' s conduct ; I like  not  his 
feeming  apoflacy. 

id  Broker.  Go  to,  go  to  ; can  you  be  igno- 
rant, Aaron , that  our  law  admits  of  temporizing? 

Great  ends  are  anfwered  by  it- and  notwich- 

llanding  appearances,  Caipbas  is,  in  the  main,  as 
true  an  IJraelite , as  ever  dwelt  in  Jerufalern. 

1 ft  Broker.  I hope  it  will  prove  fo  ; but  would 
he  were  come  to  fix  things  one  way  cr  other. 

ad 
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id.  Broker.  Why,  what  have  you  to  do  ? 

\ft>  Broker . Nay,  I have  only  fome  annuities  to 
Fell  by  commiflion;  fo,  high  or  low,  my  broker- 
age will  be  the  fame.  G!  here  he  comes  at  iafL 

Enter  Caiphas ; the  Brokers  immediately  make  a Circle , 

and , with  their  Hats  off",  cringe  to  him  in  the  mofl 

fervile  Manner . 

All. — -Good  morrow  to  you,  Sir  5 we  were  afraid 
you  might  be  indifpofed,  not  coming  at  your  ufual 
hour.  We  hope  nothing  is  amifs.  Do  you  buy 
or  fell  to  day,  Sir  ? 

Caiphas.  I don’t  know  yet ; I have  not  de- 
termined what  I fhall  do. 

\ft  Broker . What  have  the  great  ones  refoived 
upon  ? Is  it  all  fettled  ? Shall  we  have  a fixed 
place  of  refidence  at  lafl  ? Have  we  baffled  the 
phrophecies  of  the  Gallileans  ? Have  we.  Sir  ? 

Caiphas.  Hold  your  tongue,  you  blockhead- 

The  B ps  are  for  us  : but  things  an’t  quite 

ripe  yet. 

id  Broker.  We  are  told,  Sir,  that  you  intend 
to  offer  yourfelf  a Candidate  for  Middle/ex  \ I hope 
it  is  true  : every  body  is  furprized  that  a gentle- 

L 4 


man 
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man  of  your  fortune  does  not  get  into  Parlia- 
ment ? 

Caiphas.  No,  my  friends,  I am  not  ambitious 
of  things  of  that  kind.  Had  I defired  honours, 
no  one  could  more  readily  obtain  them.  I was 
offered  an  Irijh  Peerage ,•  but  I declined  it.  No, 
no,  1 dont  think  of  thefe  things.  My  fon  indeed 
will  be  a great  man  * him  you  poffibly  may  fee  a 
Duke.  But,  come,  let  us  have  no  more  talk,  but 
to  bufmefs  : — let  me  fit  down,  that  I may  give  yoia 
the  proper  in flructio ns-. 

Enter  a French  Gentleman  with  bis  Friend. 

Friend . Sir,  I have  brought  you  to  af  place* 
which  is  the  greatefl  curiofity  in  this  kingdom., 
and  not  to  be  parallelled  in  all  the  reft  of  the 
globe. 

Frenchman . Comment , dts  leeile  coffee*. 

Friend.  Yes,  Sir,  mean  as  it  may  appear  to  you, 
I will  venture  to  fay,  there  are  more  millions 
fieri  ing  transferred  here  in  a year,  than  can  be 
well  enumerated  in  French  Livres. 

Frenchman . Mon  Dieu , it  is  ver  extraordinaire 
dat. 

Friend.  In  a word.  Sir,  this  is  the  great  fceneof 
Stockjobbing. 

Frenchman.  Ah ! les  afiions,  I underfland  des 

Gilnws  * 


Friend , 
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Friend. Come  a little  this  way : do  you  fee 

that  Jew  there  ? — Hark  in  your  ear the  very 

Atlas  of  the  ftatej  our  minifters  have  recourfe  to 
him  in  all  their  diftreffes,  and  are  never  able  to 
carry  any  point,  I mean  in  the  money-way,  but 
when  he  co-operates  with  t hem  infomuch  that 
we  are  taught  to  look  upon  this  gentleman  as  the 
fupport  of  our  conftitution  in  church  and  ftate. 

Frenchman.  Marblieu\  a Juif  de  fupport  of  de 
^religion  ! quelparadoxe  $ 

Friend.  However  inconfiftent  this  may  appear, 
it  is  moft  indifputably  true. 

Frenchman.  Mats,  Monfieur,  in  France  dere  is 
de  aSlion  as  well  as  in  England , but  you  never  hear 
«iat  de  miniftre  take  de  Juif  into  his  confidence. 

Friend . Dear  Sir,  you  are  never  to  mention 
France  with  England . France  is  an  enflaved  coun- 
try, and  we  are  a free  people. 

Frenchman.  By  Gar,  you  are  ver  free  people ; 

I have  great  many  marks  of  your  freedom  on 
my  body;  de  populace  in  France,  affurement — it 
have  not  de  liberty  to  make  black  blue  de  fkin  of 
de  gentlemen,  comme  en  Angleterre. 

Friend.  But,  Sir,  if  you  confider  the  nature  of 
the  two  governments,  you  muft  certainly  give 
ours  the  preference 

Frenchman . Ouy,  Ouy,  in  de  /peculation  it  very 
different,  mats  quelle  difference  in  de  pratique  ? 

Friend* 
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Friend.  Your  king  obliges  his  parliament  id 
regifter  his  edicts. 

Frenchman. — And  your  mmftfrs,  fat  is  deydo? 
rieft  il  pas  le  meme  ? 

Friend.  In  France  a man  does  not  enjoy  liberty 
of  confidence  with  refpedt  to  religion. 

Frenchman.  Religion  ! de  Englis  religion,  how 
you  call  it  ? 

Friend.  We  have  reformed  the  errors  that  crept 
into  religion,  and  we  are  Proteftants. 

Frenchman.  C’eft  a dire,  you  are  not  Papift  • 
your  religion  den  is  negative. 

Friend . The  people  of  England  give  their  aflent 
to  tlie  laws,  by  which  they  are  governed. 

Frenchman.  Mais}  Ivlonfieur  Walpol t^favoit  hien 
leurprix . 

Friend.  Well,  I find  we’re  not  likely  to  fettle 
this  point,  fo  we  will  adjourn  the  debate. 

Frenchman.  Ah!  de  tout  mon  coeur;  mais 
Monfieur,  fat  is  de  people  fay,  dat  make  ver  great 
noife  ? 

Friend.  O Sir,  that  is  a jargon  only  underflood 
by  the  initiated. 

Frenchman . O mon  Bieu  ! les  Anglcis  font  de 
drolles — aliens  3 Monfieur , fen  ay  veu  ajfes. 

Exeunt  Frenchman  and  Friend. 


Enter 
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Enter  an  Irifh  Gentleman  with  his  Friend . 

'Irijhman.  Now,  but  is  this  the  flocks  place  ? 

Friend . Yes,  Sir,  almofl  every  thing  relating  to 
the  funds  is  tranfa6led  here. 

Irijhman . But,  my  dear,  where  are  the  flocks  ? 
the  devil  a flock  I fee. 

Friend . The  Stockjobbers  attend  in  this  place, 
when  they  have  any  bufinefs,  whether  to  fell  or 
buy. 

Irijhman . Ow ! but  I don’t  imdcrftand  that  now, 
my  dear  ! be  plazed  to  explain  it. 

Friend . Suppofe  you  have  a mind  to  become  a 
proprietor  in  the  Funds,  you  employ  a broker, 
and  he  finds  out  a perfon,  who  is  willing  to  difpofe 
of  the  fum  you  want. 

Irijhman . And  when  we  come  together,  how 
will  he  give  me  the  flock. 

Friend , The  broker  will  carry  you  to  the  proper 
office  in  order  to  have  it  transferred. 

Irijhman.  Ow  ! then  I wont  have  it  here. 

Friend . No,  Sir,  the  bargain  only  is  made  here. 

Irijhman.  By  my  troth,  you  may  talk  of  it  for 
ever,  but  I never  will  comprehend  it. 

Enter  a Young  Gentleman  from  the  other  end  of 
the  Town. 

Young  Gentleman . Waiter,  is  Mr.  Judas  the 
Broker  here  ? 

Judas , 
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Judas . Here;  who  calls  me  ? 

T cung  Gentleman . Is  your  name  Judas  ? 

Judas.  Yes,  Sir,  at  your  fervice. 

One  Stockjobber  ajks  another . Do  you  know  him  ? 

*Che  other  anfwers.  No,  but  by  the  feather  in  his 
hat,  he's  a feller.  I have  known  the  alley  thefe 
thirty  years,  and  never  remember  a man  with  a 
feathef  in  his  hat  a purchafer. 

Toung  Gentleman.  Mr.  Squanderjiock  recom- 
mended me  to  you ; I have  occafion  for  a thoufand 
pounds,  and  want  to  difpofe  of  as  much  South-fed 
flock  as  will  produce  it. 

Judas . Sir,  I fhall  be  glad  to  fell  it  for  you  i 
may  I beg  the  favour  of  your  name  ? 

Toung  Gentleman.  My  name  is  Crafty. 

Judas.  I believe  I can  fell  for  you,  Sir,  fhall 
you  be  this  way  to-morrow  ? 

Toung  Gentleman.  To-morrow  ! — can't  I have  it 
now  ? 

Judas . No,  Sir,  this  is  no  transfer- day. 

Toung  Gentleman . Z- ds,  I would  not  come. 

to-morrow  for  the  money.  I am  obliged  to  be  at 
the  review;  pox  of  that  old  prig;  my  father,  if  it 
had  not  been  for  him,  I Ihould  have  nothing  to 
do  with  thefe  d- — ned  flocks. 

A By -St under . That  I am  fure  is  true. 

Toung  Gentleman.  I'll  find  fome  other  wayy 
d— mri  m^._  I’ll  give  my  footman  a power  of  at- 
torney1 
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torney  to  transfer  for  me ; d — mn  me,  to  come 
into  the  city  among  a parcel  of  fcoundrels,  d — mn 
me.  [Exit  murmuring. 

A Stockjobber.  I think,  he  faid  his  name  is 
Crafty  3 he  muft  be  fon  to  Ebeneazor  Crafty,  he 
died  a year  ago,  and  died  well. 

Irifhman . Arrah,  my  dear,  did  he  die  a Catho- 
lic ? 

Friend.  No,  Sir;  dying  well  has  no  relation 
either  to  religion  or  morality.  It  only  means,  a 
man  died  in  good  circumftances. 

Irifhman.  Ow  ! but  is  that  all  ? Faith,  1 thought 
it  might  have  been  fome  proteflant,  who  fent  for 
a pried  on  his  death-bed.  Come,  come  I’ve  feen 
enough  of  this,  and  by  Jafus , I never  defire  to  fee 
jt  again. 

[. Exeunt  Irifhman  and  Friend,  the  Irifhman  making 
the  fign  of  the  crofs  'privately  under  his  coat . 

Enter  a Clergyman,  and  makes  up  to  Caiphas,  with 
his  hat  under  his  arm . 

Clergyman.  Shall  I beg  a word  with  you.  Sir  ? 

Caiphas.  Your  bufinefs,  Sir  ? 

Clergyman.  I am  a candidate  for  a living  in  this 
neighbourhood,  and  make  bold  to  requeft  your 
intereft. 

Caiphas.  I know  the  affair.  I don’t  yet  know 
^vhat  I fhall  do  in  the  matter.  Who  is  your  pa- 
tron? 


Cler- 
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Clergyman . Mr.  JVortklefs . 

(.  iphas.  My  friend  JVorthleJs!  the  living  is 
yours ; depend  upon  it ; I am  a little  in  a hurry 
a:  p relent;  but  rely  upon  me3  the  thing  is  done. 
[Parfon  bows  Jubmiffively ; exit  Caiphas; 
upon  which  they  all  rife  in  confufion > and 
the  fcene  ends . 


c$co^oo$oc^i 

°S° 
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NUMBER  XIX. 

Saturday , Feb.  24,  1752. 

Ut  Pifiura  Poefis  erit, fimilifque poefi 

Sit  Piftura  \ refert  par  amula  qu&que  fororem. 

Fresnoy. 

inj  O E T R Y and  painting  have  been  accounted 
JL  filler-arts  by  men  of  taftc  in  all  ages.  Ac- 
cordingly we  find  them  in  the  writings  of  all  good 
cri  ticks,  from  Ariftctle  and  Plorace,  down  to  Dry  den 
and  the  Abbe  du  Bos , mutually  borrowing  fide- 
lights,  and  relieving  luilre  upon  each  other. 
They  juflly  have  the  precedence  among  the  arts  of 
imitation  and  defign  : they  convey  their  ideas 

by  figns  more  fixed  and  determinate  than  any  of 
the  others,  and  boafi:  a more  unbounded  fcope  to 
cull  and  felect  from  all  nature,  in  order  to  adorn 
and  cmbellilh  the  favourite  piece. 

Statuary,  it  may  be  faid,  has  very  near  the  fame 
advantage.  The  artifb  in  this  way  may  obferve 
the  knitting  of  a joint  in  one,  the  turn  of  a neck 
in  another,  the  form  of  the  head  in  a third,  the 
fhape  and  rounding  of  a limb  in  a fourth ; and  in 
fhort,  from  a furvey  of  fundry  objects,  a complete 
and  perfedl  whole  may  be  executed.  But  it  mull 
be  remembered,  at  the  fame  time,  that  the  ftatuary 

has 
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has  not  fo  ample  a field  to  range  in,  as  the  two 
firft- mentioned  arts,  and  is  therefore  greatly  in- 
ferior to  both. 

Painting,  in  one  particular  inftance,  feems  to 
gain  the  afcendant  over  poetry.  It  is  univerfally 
underftood  in  every  clime  and  every  age : whereas 
poetry  is  confined  to  much  narrower  limits, 
both  in  time  and  place.  A Raphael  painted,  and 
a Vida  wrote  at  the  fame  period  : how  confined  is 
the  reputation  of  the  latter,  when  compared  to  the 
extenfive  renown  which  has  attended  the  name  of 
the  firft  ? The  iEra  may  arrive,  when,  through 
the  inftability  of  the  Englijh  language,  the  ftile  of 
JofepJo  Andrews  and  T om  Jones  lhall  be  obliterated, 
when  the  characters  (hall  be  unintelligible,  and 
the  humour  lofc  its  rejifh > buc  the  many  perfon- 
ages,  which  the  manners -painting  hand  of  Hogarth 
has  called  forth  into  mimic  life,  will  not  fade  fo 
foon  from  thecanvafs.  That  admirable pifturefque 
comedy , the  March  to  Finchley , will  perhaps  divert 
pofierity  as  long  has  the  Foundling- Hcjp ital  fhall  do 
honour  to  the  Britijh  nation.  A pi&ur.e  fpeaks 
the  language  of  every  nation  : It  is  felt  and  un- 
derfiood  in  many  different  countries  at  the  fame 
time,  in  this  infiance  partaking  of  the  advantages 
of  Musjck,  which  is  however  fubjedl  to  many  re- 
fifklroas,  to  which  th*  art  of  painting  is  entirely 

a ftrang^r. 
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a ftranger.  The  caprice  and  whim  of  different  na^ 
tions  prevent  the  power  of  harmony  from  beco- 
ming fo  univerfal  in  its  influence.  The  primary 
beauty  of  miifick  conflfts  in  the  imitation  of  founds 
appropriated  to  our  feveral  paflions,  but  thofe 
founds  varying  according  to  the  habits  and  dialed 
of  every  different  people,  it  follows,  that  the  mu- 
lick  of  any  one  country  muft  undergo  many 
changes  and  variations,  before  it  can  be  adapted 
to  the  ear  of  a man,  who  has  paffed  his  time  in 
Another  kingdom. 

To  this  inconvenience  the  art  of  paiming  is  not 
fubjed.  it  has,  in  this  refped,  the  advantage  over 
poetry,  in  almoft  every  other  point  obliged  to  yield 
the  pre-eminence,  it  has  been  long  fince  obferved i 
that  truth  is  agreeable  to  the  undcrflanding,  and 
imagery  to  the  fancy;  but  neither  of  them,  we 
find,  affords  fo  intenfe  a pleafure,  as  when  the  paf- 
ficns  are  agitated  and  worked  into  a ferment.  We 
then  attach  ourfelves  ftrongly  to  the  object,  which 
excites  thefe  emotions;  we  are  pieafed  to  be  wake- 
ned from  a irate  of  fcill  life:  it  is  a gratification  to 
our  moral  fenfe,  to  find  our  hearts  fenfible  and 
aiive  to  thofe  fenfations,  which  are  the  ornament 
of  our  nature.  This  being  the  cafe,  I believe,  it 
may  be  aiferted  without  incurring  the  danger  of  a 
contrc-verfy,  that  poetry  boaftsthis  power  over  the 

You  V.  M pa  Ikons 
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paffions  beyond  any  other  art.  It  is  at  once  a ve- 
hicle of  inftruftion,  and  derives  much  of  its  beauty 
from  the  feenes  of  pidlurefque  imagination. 
Painting  indeed  partakes  fufficiently  of  thefe  qua- 
lities, to  entitle  her  to  the  name  of  filler;  has  many 
features  like,  and  in  the  execution  of  her  defigns 
is  moftly  directed  by  the  fame  rules.  Both  mu  ft 
have  unity  of  action  and  unity  of  character,  and 
both  have  a latitude  to  introduce  fubordinate  per- 
fon?ges,  concerned  in  the  main  bufinefs,  and  to 
exhibit  them  in  proper  attitudes.  A metaphor 
may  be  as  bold  in  painting  as  in  poetry;  an  alle- 
gory upon  canvafsmay  be  highly  inltruftive,  as  in 
the  picture  deferibed  by  Lucian,  where  Calumny  is 
dragging  to  execution  an  innocent  victim,  and 
Truth  is  ireenatadiftancefiowlylimpingafterthem* 
W h a 1 1 h e c r i t i c s c a 1 1 m ac  h i n e r y , may  b e d i fp  1 ay  ed  i n 
as  elegant  ftrokes  with  the  pencil  as  with  the  pen 
the  fairy- way  of  writing,  mentioned  by  Dry  den, 
may  be  made  ufe  of  in  colours,  and  the  fancy  of 
the  artift,  like  a new  creation,  mayprefent  to  the 
eye  an  whole  race  of  imaginary  beings.  Some  of 
the  fineft  pafTages  in  epic  and  dramatic  poetry  are 
thofe,  where  a conflict  is  marked  between  feverai 
warring  poffions : painting  throws  thefe  imme- 
diately before  the  eye,  in  tints  fo  artfully  blended, 
that  the  nice  afiemblage  is  delineated  in  the  moft 
linking  manner.  A further  inftanee  of  the  con- 
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has  been  lavifh  in  a defcription,  the  beft  method 
of  examining  the  juftnefs  of  it  is,  to  confider  what 
kind  of  figure  it  would  make  upon  canvafs.  On 
the  other  hand,  the  defcriptions  which  we  find  in 
the  poets,  may  ferve  to  lupply  hints  and  inftruCtion 
to  the  painter  of  tafte  and  poetick  imagination. 
Add  to  this,  that,  as  the  chief  beauty  of  poetick 
diCtion  does  not  confift  in  a profufion  of  orna- 
ments, high  metaphors,  and  a flourifh  of  words* 
fo  in  the  other,  colours  too  rich  and  glowing  are 
difapproved,  and  the  excellence'  of  both  arts,  is 
feen  in  regular  defigns,  and  a juft  imitation  of  na- 
ture. 

The  ancients  were  enthufiaftic  admirers  of  all 
the  imitative  arts,  particularly  painting.  Upon 
all  occafions,  we  find  them  expreffing  a tafte  for  the 
productions  of  the  famous  artifts.  Their  poets 
feize  every  opportunity  of  defcribing  a picture,  a 
piece  of  fculpture,  or  any  of  the  works  of  the 
loom.  Ovid  never  omits  it,  where  it  naturally 
grows  out  of  his  fubjeCt.  What  a beautiful  de- 
fcription  has  he  given  us  of  a work  of  art  repre- 
Tenting  the  Rape  of  Europa  ? 

Ip  fa  videbatur  terras  fpeStare  feliStasi 

Et  comites  clamarc  ' fnas^  taStumque  vereri 

Jjjilientis  aquae , timtdafque  reducer e plant  as. 


Virgil  never  feems  more  delighted  than  when 
M 2 he 
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he  is  laying  before  our  eyes  the  Shield  of  Mneas^ 
or,  like  afkilful  virtuofo,  pointing  out  to  our  ob- 
fervation,  the  beauties  of  a fine  painting.: 

Artificumque  mantis  inter  fe  opentmqti'e  lalorem 
Miratur • -- 

The  pieafure  in-  this  cafe  is  redoubled  upon-  the 
mind,  fpringing  from  a two-fold  fource  : the  de- 
light we  take  in  poetick  defeription,  is  chiefly 
owing  to  the  natural  love  we  have  for  imitation* 
which  affords  an  opportunity  of  comparing,  the. 
tranfeript  with  the  original  objedl : but  when  we 
perufe  the  defeription  of  a pidlure,  we  admire  not: 
only  the  poet’s  reprefentation  of  it,  but  the  talent 
of  the  art  iff,  who  has  thus  contrived  to  delineate 
by  hk  pencil  fo  exadl  a refemblanc-e  of  things, 
which  have  their  exiRence  in  nature;  and  thus 
the  mind  has  two  arts  to  examine  at  once,  and 
dwells  between  them  both  in  a fufpenfe  of  plea* 
lure. 

I have  always  admired  the  defeription  in-  th© 
firft  ALneid  of  that  exquiflte  piece  of  painting  of 
the  wars  of  Troy  : the  poet’s  account  of  k may 
fuergefl  to  us  fome  notion  of  the  fublime 
idea  he  entertained  of  the  filer-art.  All  the 
figures,  which  he  mentions,  are  bold  and  ani- 
mated , 
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mated;  every  thing  is  in  motion,  and,  if  I may 
be  allowed  to  apply  a line  of  Mr.  Pope  s, 

All  matter  quick  ^ and  burjling  into  life . 

What  an  image  have  we  of  the  Trojans  repel- 
ling the  enemy,  and  of  Achilles , with  his  nodding 
plume,  thundering  at  their  heels  ? You  think 
you  hear  the  founding  of  his  carr  : you  ima- 

gine you  fee  him  with  his  arm  aloft  in  aift  to 
(trike. 


Jlac  fugerent  Danai , prcmcrct  Trojcma jiwentus  ; 

Hac  Phryges,  instaret  curru  cristatus  Achili.es. 


The  fituationof  Troilus  has  been  often  admired. 
The  procelhon  of  the  Trcgan  nymphs  will  always 
excite  the  tenderefl  fentiments  : a finer  group 

was  never  imagined.  Their  dejedted  looks,  their 
difnevelled  hair,  and  the  beating  of  their  breads* 
are  ftrikins:  circumftances. 


Interea  ad  Templum  non  a: qua:  Palladis  ibant 
Crinibus  Iliades  pajji:^  peplumque fer ebant 
Suppliciter  trifles , id  tunfce  Pc  flora  Palmis , 

Priam  raifmg  his  unnerved  arm,  and  imploring 
the  body  of  his  fon  If  eel  or  from  Achilles , who  had 
dragged  the  corpfe  thrice  round  the  walls  of  Trcyy 
muff  alfo  apord  great  room  for  the  expreffion  of 
federal  palTions  all  at  once  ftruggling  in  the  foul. 

To 
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To  conclude,  if  fuch  a painting  as  the  great  poes 
has  here  defcribed  were  handed  down  to  us,  it 
would  be  the  moll  valuable  piece  of  all  antiquity. 

TRUE  INTELLIGENCE. 

Bat  fin  s Cojfee-houfe , March  3. 
The  new  tragedy  of  the  Gamefter , in  which  Mr. 
Garrick  fupported  the  principal  charadler,  with  all 
thole  exquifite  feelings,  which  the  extreme  fenli- 
bility  and  quicknefs  of  his  imagination  have 
made  him  mailer  of,  became  the  fubjedl  of  our 
difcufTions  a few  nights  fince.  The  difpute  was 
carried  on  with  much  warmth  and  oppofition  of 
fentiment,  and  at  length  occafioned  the  following 
epigram. 

In  a cojfee-houfe  ring,  where  ihe  chat  ran  on  flays, 

A clergyman  /poke  cf  the  Gamefter  with  praife. 

I could  wifi,  faid  the  par  fin,  poor  Beverley ’j  life 
Had  been  laved  for  the  fake  of  the  fijler  and  wife. 
Haw,  quoth  a phyfician,  Jhould  Beverley  live  ? 

That  Lewfon  efiaped  1 can  hardly  forgive. 

' JVith  errors  like  thefi  can  a fcholar  be  bammd? 

I f peak  from  the  Greek,y/r,  the  play  Jhould  be  damn  d-. 

Thus  each  in  his  way  was  his  duty  fulfilling  ; 

The  Divine  was  for  laving,  ihe  Doctor  for  killing, 

ADVER- 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

The  Confumers  of  Cards  are  defired  to  meet  to- 
morrow evening,  being  Sunday , at  the  following 
places  \ White's  chccolate-hcufe , St.  James's  coffee- 
houfe , the  Shakefp ear's  Heady  the  Bedford  Arms , the 
King's  Arms,  the  St.  Alban's,  and  the  following 
routs,  the  Countefs  of  Midnight's , Lady  Shuffle's, 
Lady  Leftftake's , 'Squire  Fiddlef addle's,  and  at  al- 
mofl  every  polite  houfe  in  town. 
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NUMBER  XX. 

Saturday , March  3,  17  52. 

\ 

Doftrina  fed  vim  promovet  infitam , 

Re  Clique  cultus  pedtora  rob  or  ant , 

Utcunque  defecere  mores, 

Dedeccrant  bene  nata  culpa , 

Hor, 


S I R, 

T^ROMPTED  by  the  efteem  I have  for  your 
JL  entertaining  and  inftruftive  writings,  I ven- 
ture  to  convey  my  fentiments  to  you  in  relation 
to  fome  mifcarriages  in  life,  which  proceed  rather 
from  ignorance  and  the  want  of  education,  than 
any  natural  propenfity  to  evil.  I am  the  more  in- 
duced to  this,  as  my  own  life  will  afford  ample 
room  for  reflection. 

Without  any  further* detail,  you  muff  know, 
Mr.  Ranger , that  I am  the  fon  cf  a tradefman  in 
the  weft  of  England , long  fince  deceafed.  The 
jownefs  of  my  father’s  circumftances  was  barely 
fuffeient  for  the  maintenance  of  a numerous  fa- 
mily. Y ou  will  therefore  fuggeft  to  yourfelf  that 
my  education  could  not  be  better  than  what  is  af- 
forded by  the  generality  of  country -villages.  In 
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vain  did  my  father  folicit  the  abidance  of  a rich 
relation  at  Brijiol ; in  vain  did  he  reprefent  the 
promifing  genius  of  his  fon,  if  put  under  proper 
culture.  Deaf  to  the  ties  of  affinity,  though  pof- 
feffied  of  an  eftate  of  fiteen  hundred  per  annum , 
and  a large  perfonai  fortune,  without  the  charge 
of  a family,  or  any  likelihood  of  having  iffue,  the 
rich  Briftol-tradcr  was  deaf  to  all  entreaty.  Hav- 
ing had  no  education  himfelf,  he  did  not  confider 
the  want  of  it  as  an  evil.  I grew  up  in  ignorance, 
and  was  at  length  obliged,  for  immediate  fubfift- 
ence,  to  go  into  the  fervice  of  a neighbouring 
farmer.  With  him  I lived  feveral  years,  driving 
plough,  and  employed  in  other  works  of  hufoandry, 
when  news  arrived  of  the  death  of  the  relation  i 
mentioned,  and  cf  his  having  left  me  all  his  real 
eftate,  with  fix  thoufand  pounds  in  money,  and 
three  thoufand  pounds  to  each  of  my  four  lifters. 
When  I tell  you  that  from  the  lownefs  of  my  edu- 
cation, and  the  nature  of  my  fervitude,  i con- 
tracted a very  ftrong  bias  to  low  company,  you 
will  imagine  that  I rnuft  make  but  a very  indiffe- 
rent figure  in  my  new  ftation.  I was  then  two 
and  twenty,  and  had  never  been  accuftomed  to 
any  kind  of  intemperance:  If  my  former  fttua- 

tion  had  enabled  me  to  have  been  reckoned  com- 
pany for  the  gentlemen  of  the  place,  I might  ftill 
h$vp  continued  a fober  man  ; but  unluckily,  the 

circuirp 
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circumftance  of  having  been  a fervant,  made  me>+ 
notwithftariding  the  largenefs  of  my  fortune, 
fhunned  and  defpifed.  I was  conftrained  to  herd 
with  my  former  companions,  and  others  of  better 
fubfh  ance,  but  abandoned  morals,  with  whom  I 
foon  acquired  an  habit  of  idlenefs  and  debauchery. 
The  confequence  was,  that  in  a few  years  my 
ready  money  was  exhaufted.  To  gratify  the  ex- 
travagance of  my  pafiicns,  which  were  now  be- 
come violent,  I was  advifed  to  take  up  money 
upon  part  of  my  eftate.  For  this  purpefe  I ap- 
plied to  a neighbouring  lawyer,  who  foon  pro- 
cured the  fum  I wanted.  To  this  meafure  I wa$ 
induced  by  the  advice  of  two  men,  with  whom  I 
Jived  in  the  clofell  intimacy.  One  of  them  (I  am 
forry  to  fay  it)  was  a clergyman  : he  talked  of 
friendfhip  in  terms  of  the  highell  rapture,  and 
would  often  repeat,  “ Peradventure  for  a good 
<c  man  one  would  even  dare  to  die.”  The  other 
had  all  the  pride  of  virtue,  which,  he  faid,  was  the 
only  motive  of  a liberal  mind  : he  lamented  my 
want  of  education  : education,  he  told  me,  would 
have  made  me  enamoured  of  fometiiing,  which  he 
called  The,  To  Kalon . I was  entirely  ignorant,  as 
you  may  believe,  of  law-matters.  My  two  friends 
undertook  to  read  over  the  deeds.  I figned  by 
their  advice,  and  they  both  fet  their  hands  as  vit- 
ncfjfes. 


Eeing 
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Being  now  in  pofTeflion  often  thoufand  pounds, 
I was  advifed  by  thefe  my  two  friends  to  fee  the 
world,  as  they  called  it.  Accordingly  I fet  out 
in  their  company  for  London,  leaving  the  aforefaid 
lawyer  to  receive  my  rents  in  the  country.  You 
will  naturally  imagine,  Mr.  Ranger,  that  I dallied 
into  all  the  pleafures  of  the  metropolis.  1 faw 
pvery  thing,  but  Rill  in  the  worft  company.  I 
was  continually  furrounded  by  a fet  of  (harpers, 
till  having  fquandered  away  ail  my  money,  and 
got  confiderably  in  debt,  I was  arrefted  and  fent 
to  the  Fleet f In  this  fituation  I directed  my  law- 
yer to  receive  my  rents,  and  remit  me  a dim  of 
money  without  delay.  The  arreft  gave  me  no 
concern,  as  I made  no  doubt  of  being  quickly  at 
liberty  3 but  judge.  Sir,  my  furprize,  when  I was 
informed,  that  the  lawyer  was  in  poiTefTion  of  my 
whole  eftate,  by  an  abfolute  conveyance  of  the 
fee  fimple,  which  I had,  through  ignorance, 
figned,  inftead  of  a mortgage.  I brought  an  elesT- 
ment,  which  foon  came  on  to  be  tried,  but  what 
was  my  furprize,  when  I heard  that  my  two  friends 
appeared  in  behalf  of  the  attorney?  The  amount 
of  their  evidence  was,  that  the  coniideration- 
money  for  the  entire  purchafeof  my  eftate  was  forty 
thoufand  pounds,  as  exprefied  in  the  deed  : that 
from  time  to  time  they  faw  various  fums  advanced 
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to  me  or  for  my  ufe,  and  that  the  final  payment 
was  the  fum  of  ten  thoufand  pounds  as  allready 
mentioned.  In  this  manner  they  gave  validity 
to  a bafe  and  fraudulent  tranfaftion.  Such  was 
the  fiiendfhip  of  him,  who  profejjed  to  die  for 
me;  and  Rich  was  the  pride  of  virtue,  or  the  To 
Kalon  of  the  man,  who  had  no  guide  but  his  mo- 
ral fenfe.  The  bitternefs  of  this  calamity,  and  the 
concioufnefs  of  a mifpent  life,  filled  me  with  the 
fevered  grief,  and  would  have  entirely  extin- 
guifhed  the  ufe  of  what  little  reafon  I had  left,  but 
the  charity  of  a fellow- prifoner,  who,  touched 
with  a fenfe  of  my  misfortunes,  not  only  did  every 
thing  to  alleviate  them,  but  infufed  fuch  a portion 
of  knowledge  and  philofophy  into  my  mind,  du- 
ring our  long  imprifonment,  as  muft  for  ever  ren- 
der me  fenfibie  of  his  kindnefs.  Let  me  finifh 
the  account  of  my  life,  when  I have  told  you,  that 
I was  freed  from  my  imprifonment  by  the  lad  act 
of  grace,  and  that,  with  a moderate  fudenance^  ^ 
procured  by  honed  indudry_,  I find  myfelf  more 
Happy  and  contented  now,  than  when  poffeded  of 
affluence,  and  a mind  immerfed  in  ignorance  and 
folly. 

As  mv  fillers  received  no  better  education  than 
myfelf,  I fhould  tell  yGu,  that  notwithdanding 
their  fortune,  they  are  all  come  to  infamy  and  po~ 
vertv.  The  elded,  foon  after  our  relation’s  death, 

in 
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married  a labourer  to  the  farmer  fire  had  lived  with 
in  the  Ration  of  maid  fervant.  They  have  runr 
through  all  they  had.  The  fecond  was  debauched 
by  the  fon  of  the  gentleman,  at  whofe  houfe  fhe 
had  hired  herfelf,  and  is  now  in  one  of  the  houfes 
of  bad  fame  in  Covent -Garden \ the  third  married  a 
footman,  and  died  about  two  years  ago,  after  ha- 
ving lived  in  great  diftrels  ; and  the  fourth,  with 

fhame  I fpeak  it,  is  now  Miftrefs  to  the  earl 
****** 


From  this  account  of  myfelf  and  my  family,  I 
fhall  only  draw  one  inference,  namely,  that  if  the 
relation,  who  left  us  fo  liberally  at  his  death,  had 
but  given  us  a good  education,  and  in  his  life-time 
prepared  us  fuitably  for  the  eftate  he  intended 
to  leave  us,  the  misfortune  we  have  met  with, 
might  in  all  human  probability,  have  been  avoided. 
Connected  by  marriage,  with  families  of  credit  and 
reputation,  we  might  now  remain  in  affluence, 
and  enjoy  a name  unfullied  by  vice  and  infamy. 

I am,  SIR, 

Y~our  very  humble  fervant, 

****  ****** 

The  preceding  flory  is  told  by  my  correfpon- 
dent,  in  fo  intereffing  a manner,  that  I could  not 
withhold  it  from  the  publick  this  day.  1 not  only 
agree  wkh  him  in  his  remark,  that  his  misfortunes 

might 
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might  have  been  prevented  by  a proper  education* 
but  I will  add,  that  a mind,  -which  fupported  it- 
felf  fo  well  under  afhidlion,  and  that  can  look  back 
to  former  fcenes  of  life  with  fo  much  fenfibility, 
would  have  imbibed  fuch  impreflionsfrom  an  early 
improvement,  as  might  have  rendered  him  an  or- 
nament to  any  family.  If  many  of  thofe,  who 
find  any  finking  incidents  in  the  feries  of  their 
lives,  would  thus  communicate  rhem  to  the  pub-> 
lie,  it  would  be  an  effential  fervice  to  fociety. 
The  giddy  and  unthinking  would  be  led  to  mark 
the  ways  of  the  world,  and  the  unwary  might  be 
put  upon  their. guard  againfl  the  feratagems  of 
avarice,  and  the  fmooth  profefilons  of  thofe  har- 
pies, who  are  generally  known  by  the  name  of 
money-lenders.  There  is  lomething  extremely 
affecting  in  the  ruin  of  my  correfpondent’s  four 
fillers:  I am,  however,  highly  pleafed  that  he  now 
enjoys  tranquility  of  mind,  and  that,  to  alleviate 
calamity,  his  refources  are  in  virtue  and  honefl  in- 
duftry.  I mufl  obferve,  that  the  inattention  of  the 
old  gentleman,  who  died  at  Brijicl , to  the  manners 
and  morals  of  his  relations,  fhewed  fomething  in 
him  highly  illiberal,  not  to  give  it  a worfe  epi- 
thet. It  is  owing  to  this  indifference  to  the  inm- 
provement  of  the  rifing  generation,  that  we  fre- 
quently fee  eflates  in  the  hands  of  thofe  who  are  a 
djlgrace  to  riches.  While  this  continues  to  be 

the 
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;he  cafe,  it  is  not  to  be  wondered,  that  we  meet 
with  fo  many  boobies  of  fafhion,  inelegant  in  their 
.behaviour,  loofe  in  their  morals,  and  fit  to  ride 
behind  the  equipage,  in  which  their  pride  now 
lolls  at  eafe. 

TRUE  INTELLIGENCE. 

Mafquerad e in  the  Hay-Market , March  6.. 

I .aft  night  the  votaries  of  folly  aftembled  here. 
Jar  the  fourth  time  thisfeafon.  The  curtain  waa 
drawn  exa£tly  at  ten  : in  about  fix  minutes,  the 
fide-boards  were  entirely  ftripped  by  fome  ladies, 
of  the  city,  who  were  determined  to  have  as  much 
as  they  could  for  their  money,  and  very  prudently 
confidered,  that  they  might  have  occafion  to  quiet 
their  hufoands,  at  their  return,  with  a fu  gar-plumb. 
The  night  was  fpei\t  in  the  mod  agreeable  con- 
verfation,  fuch  as,  “ Do  you  know  me  ? — Yes  I 
ct  do- — no  you  don’t,- — nay,  but  I do — he — he — * 
“ he — ha — ha — ha — ” and  feveral  other  lively 
ftrokes  of  humour.  While  the  more  induftrious 
part  of  the  company  were  purfuing  the  laudable 
occupation  of  gaming,  at  prefen t the  grand  bufi- 
nefs  of  the  nation,  fome  gentlemen,  to  heighten 
the  diverfion,  introduced  a confiderable  number 
of  mafqueradcd  jhiliirgs , fo  well  difguifed,  that  they 
pa  (Ted  among  the  company  for  guineas.  Informa- 
tion was  given  of  this,  humourous  frolick  to  Mr. 

Juft  ice 
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Juftice  Fielding , who  immediately  went  to  enquire 
into  the  affair;  but  as  gaming  reduces  all  man- 
kind to  a levels  he  could  not  fix  upon  any  one  in 
particular,  and  was  therefore  obliged  to  withdraw, 
allowing  that  they  were  all  gentlemen  of  honour 
by  their  profefilon. 

Covent -Gar  den  Theatre . 

The  following  Epilogue  was  defigned  by  Mr. 
Foote  for  the  new  tragedy  of  the  Earl  of  EJfex, 
written  by  Henry  Jones. 


To  be  fpoken  as  to  the  Author  at  the  entrance . 


Comes  forward* 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen , 

The  Author  by  me  prefents  a petition, 

iVhich  he  begs  may  be  read  with  your  gracious  permijfion* 

It  jets  forth  that  in  Dublin  (I  know  not  how  true ) 

He  pull'd  dozen  old  houfes , and  built  them  up  new* 

That  on  April  the  firfi  (he  forgetteth  the  year) 

Of  the  day  and  the  month  he  is  certain  and  clear  ; 

As  he  temper  d his  mortar , and  handled  his  hod. 

There  popt  into  his  head  a new  fancy  and  odd ; 

*Twas,  that  building  a houfe  is  like  writing  a play, 

That  both  works  are  perform'd  the  very  fame  way  ; 


No.  20.  THE  GRAY’S -INN  JOURNAL.  177 


7 hat  the  portal  was  prologue  to  Jhew  the  folks  in. 

That  the  hall  and  the  entry  open’d  the  fcene  ; 

That  the  flairs  were  the  plan  to  lead  you  throughout 
By  an  intricate , puzzling,  yet  uniform  rout ; 

That  the  plot  muft  as  deep  as  the  cellar  be  laid. 

Be  as  flout  as  frong  beer , and  tranfparent  as  mead ; 

That  clofets  and  cupboards , and  fuch  things  as  thefe, 

JVere  incidents  proper  to  fill  up  the  piece  ; 

And  that  Jlucco  and  painting  were , in  the  lafl  place , 

The  language , and  fentiment , fpirit  and  grace  > 

That  the  trowel  and  mortar  were  of  fingular  ufe 
To  plaifler  fome  patron  to  favour  the  mufe . 

Fraught  with  leffohs  like  thefe  our  poet  began  : 
tVhat  d’you  think  of  his  houfe , and  how  like  you  his  plan  ? 
The  building , ’tis  true , is  but  gothic  and  rude. 

But  yet  for  all  that  the  materials  are  good. 

And  who  knows , zvhenyour  bounty  has  polift)  d his  lay , ^ 

But  this  Bricklay’r  may  prove  a V itruvius  one  day  ? ^ 

Come , ’tis  worth  the  experiment favour hh  play,  J 

Full  five  Jlories  high  he  has  mounted  his  hopes  ; 

Ye  Critics , take  care  ; he’s  on  a ladder  of  ropes . 

Should  you  cut  but  one  cord,  you  will  crujh  all  his  boms ; 
Adieu,  Bricklay’r  and  Bard,  there’s  an  end  of  poor  Jones. 


VOL.  V. 
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HE  Laurel,  which  has  been  fo  much  fought 


by  the  writers  of  every  age,  is  not  un- 
like the  golden  branch  mentioned  in  the  fixth 
JEneid ; if  a man  is  born  fo  fha'fe  the  prize,  it  is. 
eafily  obtained;  but  if  there  be  not  derived  from 
Heaven  a fuperiority  of  genius,  fruitlefs  is  the  en- 
deavour of  the  unborn  poet,  who  thinks  to  arrive 
at  the  heights  of  fame  by  painful  vigils  and  the 
dint  of  labour  and  applicat  ion.  A mediocrity  In 
poetry  will  never  be  allowed : Horace  tells  us  that 
the  fuftrages  of  both  gods  and  men  are  againft  it, 
and  that  a writer  of  this  call  mu  ft  never  expert  to 
lee  his  name  on  the  bookfeller’s  rubrick-poft, 
Poetry  requires  warm  and  glowing  colours;  the 
language  of  it  mu  ft  be  elevated  above  the  didlion 
of  prole;  the  expreflions  fhotftd  be  more  animated, 
and  the  pafilons  of  the  reader  more  immediately 
ftruck  atf,  than  in  any  other  kind  of  writing.  The 
bard,  who  has  nor  energy  of  genius  to  cultivate 
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Patici , quos  aquus  ainavit 

'Jupiter , Qtque  ardens  evexit  ad  tether  a virtusy 
Dis  geniti  potuere . — — -- 


VlRO. 
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thefe  qualities,  will  be  always  fure  to  be  neglected 
as  a cold  and  fpiritiefs  writer. 

Of  all  the  different  fpecies  of  poetry*  the  dra- 
matic is  the  moil  difficult.  As  it  is  expreffed  in  the 
words  of  my  motto*  the  few  only,  whom  Heaven 
has  peculiarly  favoured  v/ith  an  elevation  of  mind, 
have  been  able  to  acquit  themfelves  with  honour. 
Our  muchadmired££tf£^ftfr  Hands  yet  unrivalled: 
he  feized  the  laurel  with  a maffer-hand  at  one 
gralpj  Johnfon , by  flower  degrees,  though  eager 
in  purfuit;  avidufque  refringit  cunffiantem.  Otway 
Items  to  have  gained  it  with  facility.,  and  with  an 
air  of  negligence. 

I am  pleafed  to  find,  that  an  author  juftly  cele- 
brated among  the  foremoft  fucceffors  of  thole  im- 
mortal genius’s,  has  added  another  wreath  to  that 
garland,  which  the  mufes  long  fince  wove  for  him. 
To  this  excellent  writer,  the  public  is  greatly  in- 
debted for  the  new  tragedy  of  the  Brothers , which 
was  lately  a&ed  for  the  firlt  time  at  Drury- Lane  * 
The  fubjeCb  is  claflical,  though  there  is  no 
doubt  but  a dome  flic  {lory  vrould  be  more  inter- 
refling to  a Britifh  audience.  The  generality  of 
people  are  not  acquainted  with  the  hiflory  of  the 
Macedonian  monarchy.  It  may  be  added,  that  the 
Macedonians  appear,  at  that  point  of  time, 
to  be  at  variance  with  th ft  Roman  empire,  for  which 
we  have  contracted  a kind  of  reverential  efteerm 
N 2 On 
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On  this  account  thofe  fublime  fentiments,  which 
Philip  utters  in  the  fcene  with  the  ambaifadors, 
againft  that  republick,  are  not  received  with  a fuf- 
ficient  degree  of  warmth.  Rut  if  it  be  confidered, 
that  the  Macedonian  monarchy,  though  it  dwindled 
by  infenfible  degrees,  and  was  at  lad  fwallowed  up 
by  the  Roman  power,  was  at  one  time  extended 
over  the  greateft  part  of  the  ead,  no1  man,  I ap- 
prehend, can  be  entirely  unconcerned  in  the  fall 
of  fo  brave  a people.  1 do  not  doubt  but  the  men- 
tion of  Crejfi  and  Poitiers  would  have  a more  pow- 
erful influence  on  the  pafllons  of  Englijkmeny  than 
Phrafymene  and  Cannae ; but  for  my  part,  my  bread: 
glowed  to  hear  of  thofe  memorable  battles,  which 
had  like  to  have  been  fo  fatal  to  the  Roman  repub- 
lic^ nor  do  I remember  a more  beautiful!  paflage 
in  any  play  than  that  in  the  piece  now  before  us,, 
when  the  flight  o i Hannibal  at  Capua  is  urged  by 
the  embaiTy  of  Rome . The  anfwer  of  Philip  is,. 

Ayr  there  indeed  I was  not  with  him.”  We  like 
to  fee  the  warrior  who  fought  under  the  banner  of 
Hannibal,  and  fhared  in  the  dangers  and  glory 
of  that  brave  commander.  The  fcene  which  fuc- 
ceeds  this,  is  full  of  as  tender  emotions  as  I have  ever 
felt  in  any  theatre.  The  anguifh  of  a father,  who 
finds  an  alarming  difeord  fubfiding  between  his 
children,  and  the  remondrance  with  which  he  en- 
deavours to  footh  them,  mud  foften  the  mind  of 
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JVhy  do  I figh  f Do  ye  not  know , my  font? 

And  if  you  do,  oh  ! let  one  figh  no  more  ! 

Let  thefe  white  hairs  put  in  a claim  to  peace. 

Perhaps  no  charadters  can  be  better  marked  than 
thofe  of  Philip , Perfeus , and  Demetrius . for  the 
two  lafb  we  are  finely  prepared  by  the  following 
lines. 

They  both  are  bright ; btd  one 

Benignly  bright , as  fiars  to  mariners  ; 

And  one  a comet  with  malignant  Haze 

Denouncing  ruin. 

The  art  of  mofl  writers  for  the  ftage  is  to  ex- 
hibit one  character,  and  that  perhaps  without  any 
diftingui filing  qualities  to  feperate  it  from  other 
heroes.  In  this  play  we  are  entertained  with  three 
of  a different  caft,  each  ftrongly  marked.  Philip 
is  diftinguifhed  by  a warmth  of  temper,  a haugh- 
tinefs  of  foul,  and  a tendernefs  for  his  children, 
that  runs  over  in  the  moll  affedting  manner.  Per - 
feus  is  a different  villain  from  any  we  have  feen  on 
the  flage : policy  and  bravery  are  fo  blended  in 
him,  that  we  fee  the  mixed  effect  in  every  feene. 
Demetrius  is  of  fo  amiable  a difpofition,  that  an  au- 
dience muff  be  naturally  inclined  to  love  him,  and 
for  his  fake  to  dread  the  reftlefs  turbulent  fpirit 
of  Perfeus , whofe  contempt  of  Demetrius  vents  it- 
elf  in  a fneering  artful  (train. 
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You  that  admire  the  Romans,  break  the  bridge 
If  1th  Coclef,  or  with  Curtius  leap  the  gulph  : 

And  league  not.  with  the  vices  of  oi  r foes. 

1 hear , Sir , you  take  wing  and  mount  in  tnetre; 
Terence  has  own’d  your  aid  5 Terence  there  the Jlave , 

The  invocation,  which  is  uttered  by  the  fame 
perfon,  is  carried  on  in  a mafterly  manner,  filling 
the  mind  with  a train  of  awful  ideas,  and  rifing  in 
a climax  of  horror  to  the  laft  line, 

Hear , from  thy  ebon  throne , profoundejl  nighty 
Thou  and  thy  gloomy  daughters  all , that  fmile 
Gn  deeds  of  horror , and  on  frauds  of  hell ; 

That  keep  the  door  of  black  confpiracy , 

And  fnuff  the  grateful  fcent  of  human  blood ; 

From  Acheron’.?  fulphureous  banks  arife , 

And  bur  fling  through  the  barriers  of  this  world x 
Stand  in  dread  contraf  to  the  golden  fun. 

And  fpread  around  your  pefilenilal  llafs , 

That  wither  every  virtue  in  the  bud ; 

IVhile  I trarfport  ye,  &c. 

It  will  be  unneceffary  to  remind  my  readers  of 
the  trial-fcefie,  which  muft  inevitably  fire  the  in- 
telligent mind  with  a clank  warmth.  A fmall 
critic,  I am  well  aware,  may  ftart  a number  of  ob- 
jections to.  this  beautiful  fituation.  From  men  of 
more  reading  than  himfelf  he  may  hear  that  the 

'A  ° . ' 

whole  fubflance  of  the  debate  is  to  be  found  in 
Livy  : to  a little  and  malignant  fpirit  what  afield 

will 
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will  this  open  for  cavil  and  inve&ive  ? Doctor 
Young  may  be  charged  with  plagiarifm ; he  has 
done  nothing  but  tranfcribe;  let  an  ancient  au- 
thor furnifh  fentiment,  and  he  can  find  blank  verfe; 
but  why  is  the  doctor  to  fell  the  works  of  Livy 
over  again  ? Such  reafoning  does  not  demand  an 
anftver.  Men  of  tafle  will  fmile  to  fee  fo  much 
malevolence  ill  laid  out : they  know  that  occa- 
fional  infertions  of  the  beauties,  which  are  to  be 
found  in  the  fine  writers  of  antiquity,  give  a grace 
to  all  modern  compofition,  and  have  the  effect,  as 
fomebodv  has  obfcrved,  of  ancient  ftatues  happily 
placed  in  an  elegant  and  well  difpofed  garden. 

The  trial  lcene,  though  founded  on  the  pleadings 
of  two  oppofite  parties,  hasabundant  variety.  Two 
different  modes  of  eloquence  are  introduced,  and 
each  fpeaker  adopts  the  kind,  which  is  belt  fuited 
to  his  own  genius  and  character.  Our  paflions  ate 
kept  in  agitation  : the  powers  of  oratory  are  exer- 
ted, and  the  whole  is  interefting,  warm,  and  ani- 
mated. Pe rscus  enters  abruptly  into  his  fubjeft : 
his  fentences  are  clofe  and  nervous:  fure  of  con- 
vincing the  undemanding  by  the  clearnefs  of  his 
didtion,  he  does  not  condcfcend  to  addrefs  the  ima- 
gination. It  is  true,  he  at  one  time  fhecis  tears, 
but  that  is  only  to  obviate  the  eloquence  of  his 
brother,  who  having  imbibed  the  art  of  Roman 
N 4 ora- 
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oratory,  lets  out  in  the  moft  infinuating  manner. 
He  tries  the  avenues  to  the  pafilons,  and  endeavours 
to  win  his  hearers  by  perfuafion.  I am  fenfible 
that  this  beauty  may  efcape  the  multitude,  but, 
even  without  this  fecondary  pleafure,  the  fcene 
cannot  fail  of  ftrikingthe  imagination. 

The  diflrefs  of  Demetrius  in  the  fourth  and  fifth 
a6ts  bears  hard  upon  our  affections  .It  muff  be  a 
torture  to  every  compaffionate  heart,  to  fee  him 
undone  by  the  artifices  of  villainy.  His  fpeech, 
when  difeovered  in  prifon,  has  many  affecting 
flrokes. 

Te  dungeons  deep , ye  fubierranean  caves , 

Guilt's  firfi  fad  ft  age,  in  her  dark  path  to  helly 
Receive  a gu  eft  arriv'd  from  other  feenes , 

From  pompous  courts , Sz c. 

When  he  lies  dead  on  the  ground,  Philip  deli- 
vers himfelf  in  noble  language,  and  very  pathetic 
fentiments. 

There  Philip  fell,  there  Macedon  expir'd ; 

1 fee  the  Roman  Eagle  hoof  ring  o'er  me , 

And  the  foaft  broke , Jhouhl  bring  her  to  the  ground. 

Were  I to  mention  the  faults  of  this  piece,  I 
jfhould  fay,  that  the  diflrefs,  when  wound  up  to 
the  higheft,  is  not  fupported  by  proper  fentiments, 
and  language  fuited  to  the  occafion.  Demetrius 
andERixENE  talk  in  the  fiile  of  epigram.  They 
endeavour  to  think  ingeniously:  affliction  aims  at 
wit ; and  inflead  of  the  true  pathetic,  we  find  a 
falfe  glitter  of  words,  and  oppofition  of  ideas. 
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It  may  be  added,  that  the  cataflrophe  is  not 
brought  about  by  thofe  artfull  means,  which  the 
ceconomy  of  the  drama  requires.  The  two  lovers, 
Demetrius  and  Erixene , driven  indeed  to  extreme 
diflrefs,  flab  themfeives,  one  after  the  other,  in 
fight  of  the  audience.  The  dagger  is  a cheap  and 
ready  expedient : the  poet  can  always  ufe  it  for  his 
own  convenience  : but  what  is  done  to  accommo- 
date the  writer,  will  feldom  delight  the  fpedlator. 
The  iiTue  of  a tragedy,  as  well  as  the  feverai  inci- 
dents, fhould  be  the  necefiary,  the  inevitable  con- 
fequence  of  antecedent  events.  Between  things  that 
barely  follow  in  fucceflion,  and  things  that  grow  out 
of  one  another,  there  is  a wide  difference*  A flory 
conducted  with  an  unbroken  concatination  of  inci- 
dents, calls  for  the  beft  invention.  Suicide  may 
ferve  in  the  moment,  when  a conclufion  is  wanted: 
it  may  end  the  piece,  but  it  will  be  without  that 
connexion  of  caufe  and  effeft,  which  is  the  fecret 
charm  of  a well -wrought  fable. 

I cannot  conclude  this  paper  without  taking  no- 
tice of  the  propenfity,  which  the  fmail  critics  dif- 
covered  at  the  reprefentation  of  this  piece,  to  at- 
tach themfeives  to  every  trivial  circum fiance, 
which  could  have  the  leaft  tendency  to  excite  their 
friirth.  But  I mull  inform  them  that  to  be  unfuf- 
ceptible  of  manly  emotions,  and  at  the  fame  time 
to  yield  to  the  idle  fenfations  of  levity  and  merrir 
merit,  is  the  fign  of  a little  and  a frivolous  mind. 

NUMBER 
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Saturday,  March  17,  1752. 

Prcxima  deinde  tenent  mcefii  loca,  qui  fihi  letum 
Injontes  peperere  manu,  lucemque  perofi 
Projecere  animas . Quam  vellent  <£  there  in  alto 

Nunc  Uf  pauperiem  duros  preferre  lahores  ! 
Fata  oh  ft  ant , triplicique  pahts  immabilis  unda 
Alligat,  Uf  wwVj  *S7y#  interfuja  coercet. 


HE  following  fhort,  but  melancholy  letter, 


came  to  hand  a few  days  fince.  It  has 
made  fuch  an  impreflion  upon  my  fpirits,  that  I 
cannot  controul  myfelf  from  laying  it  before  niy 
readers,  with  a few  of  thofe  reflections,  which 
arofe  in  my  mind  in  confcquence  of  it. 

Dear  Sir, 

I now  take  up  the  pen  to  own  the  receipt  of 
your  lall  favour,  with  the  Gray  s- Inn  Journal  in- 
clofed.  I cannot  at  prefent  prevail  upon  myfelf 
to  return  you  an  aniwer  in  form.  My  thoughts 
are  too  much  engrofled  by  an  unhappy  event, 
which,  I am  perfuaded,  will  affeCt  your  mind  very 
greatly.  Our  once  worthy  friend,  Jack  ****** 
vcrftcfday  evening,  after  having  pafled  the  time 
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lodging,  and  clapping  a piftol  in  his  mouth,  fhot 
himlelf  through  the  head.  The  noife  alarmed 
the  family,  who  inftantly  went  up  Hairs,  and 
found  him  dead.  I fhali  write  to  you  more  at 
large  very  Ihcrtly.  For  the  prefent,  I can  only 
fubfcribe  mylelf. 

Yours  with  great  fincerity, 

The  gloomy  month  of  November  being  long  fince 
pafied,  I imagined  that  the  horrid  crime  of  micide 
wou  ld  ceafe,  at  lead  till  the  return  of  that  hea  ‘me 

of  the  year.  It  is  certainly  a poor  defertion  1 m 
the  dignity  of  our  nature,  to  fuffer  the  preiTureof 
the  atmofphere,  or  any  other  fu blunary  incident, 
to  make  fuch  an  impreffion  on  our  fpirits,  as  to 
render  us  avowed  enemies  to  ourfclves.  1 have 
heard  a popular  infurredtion  called  an  unnatural 
rebellion  ; but  by  wrhat  name  fhali  we  ftigmatize 
an  adion,  which  flies  in  the  face  of  our  Maker, 
which  dares  to  thwart  the  aifpenfations  of  the  fu- 
preme  Being,  and  fay  to  eternal  Providence,  who 
from  the  firft  ordained  all  things  for  the  befc, 

“ Not  thine,  but  my  Will  be  done  ?” 

It  requires  no  profufion  of  imagery,  no  bold  dar- 
ing metaphor,  no  (ludied  hyperbole  to  reprefen t 
this  piece  of  impiety  in  its  proper  colours  ; it 
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ftrikes  at  once  in  its  moil  atrocious  dve.  Were 
the  horror  of  fo  unnatural  a deed  fufficiently  at- 
tended to,  it  would  teach  a due  refignation  to  the 
determinations  of  Heaven,  and  would  prevent  that 
train  of  evils,  from  which  a thinking  mind  mult 
now  Hart  back  with  difmay. 

If  feif-prefervation  be  an  aftive  principle  in  the 
heart  of  man,  what  a perverfion  of  our  faculties, 
of  our  reafon,  and  our  judgement,  mult  ufurp  the 
mind  of  him,  who  thus  runs  counter  to  the  very 
end  of  his  creation ! the  dignity  of  the  human  foul 
is  extjnguilhed;  the  power  of  refle&ion  is  fup- 
preffed,  and  the  very  paffions  are  thrown  off  their 
byafs;  their  nature,  ufe,  and  end  is  perverted;  and 
what  before  fought  real  or  apparent  pleafure,  or 
avoided  actual  and  imaginary  pain,  now  by  a Arrange 
fatality  feeks  its  own  definition.  Anarchy  and 
civil  war  difturb  the  imagination:  the  man  bears 
his  own  fecret  enemy  in  his  bread ; he  forms  a de- 
iign  upon  his  own  life  ; he  has  the  air-drawn  dag- 
ger conflantly  before  his  eyes,  and  he  at  length  be- 
comes his  own  Macbeth . Not  even  the  bloody 
purpofer  of  determined  vengeance  on  another’s 
head  (horrid  as  the  crime  appears)  is  half  fo  alto- 
Hiking;  becaufe  he  does  not  carry  with  him  half 
the  abfurdity.  The  latter  has  time  left  him  to 
atone  by  penitence  for  his  barbarity,  whereas  the 

fuicide 
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filicide  urges  precipitantly  to  the  tribunal  of  his 
offended  God. 

The  real  fource  of  this  fatal  evil  is  perhaps  hard 
to  be  afcertained.  If  it  is  not  allways  the  effedfc  of 
pride,  it  is  fo  ftrongly  tinged  with  that  fullen  paf- 
fion,  that  we  may,  in  general,  pronounce  it  the 
fource  of  thofe  dreadful  calamities  fo  often  men- 
tioned in  our  common  newfpapers.  Self-love  is 
apt  to  over-rate  our  rank  in  the  fcale  of  being* 
When  once  the  imagination  is  ft  ruck  with  the 
idea  of  fancied  importance,  each  little  trial  of  ad- 
verfity  is  confidered  as  a grievance  intolerable;  it 
is  too  much  for  the  man  to  bear;  he  concludes 
himfelf  deftined  for  afflidlion,  and,  rather  than  drag 
a feverifh  life  under  an  huge  load  of  mifery,  he 
proudly  refolves  to  put  an  end  to  his  fufferings, 
and  meafure  out  the  thread  of  hit  own  exiftence. 

For  my  own  part,  I cannot  look  upon  any  contin  - 
gence  in  thisworldof  confequencefufficienttourge 
a man  to  this  extreme  of  madnefs.  Is  he  reduced 
to  difficulties  by  inordinate  expence  ? Does  the 
want  of  fortune  prevent  him  from  emerging  into 
the  ftation  of  life,  which  his  ambition  would  af- 
pireto?  Let  him  but  examine  the  ftappinefs  of 
the  affluent;  how  many  figh  with  a full  purfe  ? 
How  many  are  tortured  with  difeafes,  or  eaten  up 
with  une'afy  paffi ons  ? Have  a man’s  relations 
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ilnworthiiy  withdrawn  their  protection  from  him  ? 
There  are  occupations  in  life  in  which  he  may  en- 
deavour to fupport  himfelf,  without  the  affi fiance  of 
the  unfeeling  and  ungenerous*  If  he  exerts  his  ta- 
lents and  his  induflry,  with  any  degree  of  fuccefs,  he 
v/ill  have  the  fatisfa&ion  of  living  independent  of 
thofe  who  have  deferted  him  : ffiould  he  fail,  his 
honeft  indigence  will  at  all  times  be  a difgrace  to 
his  proud  relations ; and  either  way  he  will  be  a 
living  affront  to  his  falfe  friends* 

In  fo  polite  an  age  it  may  hot  be  proper  to  cor- 
roborate what  has  been  advanced,  by  arguments 
drawn  from  religion  ; but  if  ah  heathen  may  have 
any  weight  in  the  affair,  I would  inform  the  man 
of  defpair,  that,  there  exifted  philofophers,  both 
in  Greece  and  Rome , who  fawr  by  the  light  of  reafon 
only,  without  the  aid  of  revelation,  the  ffiocking 
deformity  of  the  crime  here  infilled  upon.  Plato 
and  Tully  were  of  opinion  that  men  are  placed 
in  this  world,  as  foldiers  upon  duty,  who  have  no 
right  to  move  without  the  fummoris  of  the  com- 
manding officer.  Virgil  in  the  words  of  my  motto 
tells  us,  that  there  is  a place  of  retribution  for 
thole  unhappy  wretches,  who  dare  to  lay  violent 
hands  upon  themfelves,  and,  prodigal  of  life,  pre- 
cipitate their  fouls  into  eternity.  They  would  be 
glad,  continues  the  poet,  to  bear  poverty  and  the 

fharpeft 
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Iharpeft  miferies,  could  they  again  return  to  life ; 
but  the  fates  forbid  them:  they  have  voluntarily 
fought  the  regions  of  death,  and  their  lot  is  call: 
for  ever. 

It  may  be  faid  that  thefe  tenets,  however 
juft,  and  founded  in  truth  and  reafon,  had  no 
influence  upon  ancient  manners.  Men  dilpatched 
themfelves  in  defiance  of  moral  theory,  and 
boldly  jumped  the  life  to  come.  The  practice 
among  the  Romans  cannot  be  denied,  but  it  fhould 
be  remembered,  at  leaft  by  Englishmen,  that  in 
the  good  days  of  the  old  republic,  when  the  con- 
ftitution  flourifhed,  and  liberty  was  in  full  vigour, 
the  inftances  of  lelf-murder  were  but  rare.  Cato 
died  with  the  dying  laws  of  his  country.  In  fuc- 
ceeding  times  the  fplendor  of  his  name  fpread  the 
example,  and  if  fuicide  grew  to  be  an  epidemic 
vice,  it  was  under  the  vileft  race  of  tyrants  that 
ever  appeared  in  the  hiftory  of  the  world.  The 
annals  of  Tacitus  may,  in  this  view',  be  deemed 
a regifter  of  filicides . From  an  infinite  number  I 
fhall  felect  one  inftance.  We  are  tcld  that  Coe- 
ceius  Nerva  was  the  favourite  of  the  prince: 
his  parts  were  bright,  and  his  knowledge  exten- 
five.  In  the  fcience  of  the  laws,  both  human  and 
divine,  he  was  deeply  verfed.  His  age  was  not  far 
advanced,  nor  was  his  health  impaired.  With  all 
thefe  advantages,  he  formed  a defign  auainft  him- 

far. 
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felf,  determined  to  end  his  days.  Tiberius  heard 
of  this  fatal  purpofe  • he  vifited  his  friend  en- 
quired into  his  motives*  expodulated,  debated 
the  point,  ^nd  even  added  the  force  of  entreaty. 
Why  fhould  lb  valuable  a life  be  thrown  away  ? 
It  would  embitter  the  Emperor’s  days,  and  dis- 
grace Ids  memory,  were  mankind  to  fee  a perfon, 
fo  high  in  the  Prince’s  favour,  tired  of  life,  and, 
without  any  apparent  motive*  bent  on  felf-de- 
druction.  Cocceius  heard  him,  but  with  difin- 
clination  : he  perfevered,  and  darved  himfelf  to 
death.  Of  fo  deliberate  an  a6t  the  hidorian  does 
not  alTign  the  precife  motive  : the  reafon,  proba- 
bly, wasan  uncontroulable  pride,  which  faw  the  cor- 
ruption of  the  times,  and  difdained  to  live  in  a date 
of  flavery.  Britons  have  not  the  provocation,  and 
of  courfe,  want  the  apology.  But  the  apology 
was  not  diffident  in  the  opinion  of  Martial* 
who  fays,  upon  an  occafion  that  happened  after- 
wards, that  he  does  not  approve  of  the  perfon 
who  feeks  the  praife  of  magnanimity  by  deflroy- 
ing  himfelf : let  him  bear  up  againd  the  prelTures 
of  the  world,  for  in  that  conhds  his  trued  glory*. 

Nolo  virum  facili  rcdimit  qui  f anguine  famam  \ 

Hunt  voloy  lauclari  qui  fine  morie  potefil . 

To  thefe  authorities,  I would  beg  leave  to  ada 
the  fentiment  of  our  great  Shakefpearp  who,  tho 

he 
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he  may  be  juHly  fufpe&ed  of  ChriHianiry,  was 
frill  a poet,  and  therefore  may  be  cited  on  this 
occafion.  He  has  introduced  a young  Prince*, 
deliberating  whether  he  fliould  extricate  himfelf 
from  the  troubles  of  this  world,  by  boldly  put- 
ting an  end  to  his  exigence  on  this  fide  of  the  grave. 
The  point  is  argued  with  great  flrength  of  rea- 
foning,  and  the  calamities  of  life  are  thrown  into 
the  fcale.  After  Hating  every  thing  in  the  moH 
Hriking  colours,  a profpedl  of  futurity  opens  to 
the  imagination,  and  the  mind  Harts  back  from 
the  defperate  a£t,  convinced  that  it  is  our  duty  to 
bear  our  portion  with  fortitude,  until  Heaven 
fhall  be  pleafed  to  put  in  execution  that  fentence 
of  death,  which  it  has  palled  on  all  mankind. 

TVho  wou' d fardles  bear , 

To  fweat  and  groah  under  a weary  life , 

But  that  the  dread  of  fome  thing  after  death , 

That  undifcover  d country,  from  whofe  bourne 
No  traveller  returns , puzzles  the  will , 

And  makes  us  rather  bear  thofe  ills  we  have j 
Than  fly  to  others  that  we  know  not  of? 

The  poet  concludes  that  confcience  makes  cowards 
ef  us  all:  it  is  not  fo  in  truth;  but  furely  it  ought 
to  be  of  force  to  reHrain  men  from  an  aft,  as  un- 
natural as  it  is  impious. 


Vol,  v* 
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NUMBER.  XXIII. 


Saturday,  March  24,  1752. 

An  expect  as  ut  ^uinfilianus  ametur  ? 

Jvv. 

I Went,  one  morning  lad  week,  to  pay  a vifit 
to  a lady,  for  whom  I have  always  had  a very 
great  refpedt.  An  excurfion  which  Hie  made  into 
the  country,  was  the  occafion  of  my  not  having 
feen  her  for  fome  time,  but  upon  the  firft  notice- 
of  her  return  to  town,  I did  myfelf  the  favour  of 
waiting  on  her.  It  was  with  great  fatisfadcion 
that  I perceived  her  complexion  florid  to  the 
higheft  degree  of  health.  As  I knew  flie  had  two 
Ions  at  Eton  fchool,  I enquired  after  the  young 
gentlemen,  and  received  for  anfwer,  that  the  brats 
were  minding  their  books.  u Boys,  Mr.  Ranger, 
(faid  fhe)  cc  are  bed  when  out  of  oners  way: 
fC  they  make  fuch  a noife  in  an  houfe,  that  there 
cc  is  no  fuch  thing  as  bearing  with  them.  I hope 
cc  they  arc  going  on  well.  But,  Sir,  you  don't 
tc  know  all  my  family.7’  Upon  this  flie  rung  the 
4C  bell,  and  ordered  the  fervant  to  bring  down 
fC  Mils  Lucy  and  Mifs  Charlotte , and  then  conti- 
cc  nued  Mrs.  Bizarre , they  are  quite  jealous  of 
w one  another ; Mifs  Lucy  has  taken  a notion  in 
her  head  that  Charlotte  is  my  favourite,  and 
w Charlotte  equally  fufpedts  my  propenflty  to 

LfUcy  ;■ 
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cc  Lucy  1 but  upon  my  word,  it  is  without  foun- 
<c  dation  I give  them  no  manner  of  reafon. 

Well,  now  I think  it  would  be  quite  wrong  in 
c*  me  to  make  any  difference,  when  they  are  both 
tc  deferring.  I vow  and  proteft,  I love  them 
<f  both  alike.  I can’t  think  how  fome  folks  can 
“ be  fo  : to  be  fure  it  is  commonly  the  caufe  of 
cc  great  uneafinefs  in  families,  and  the  little  things 
Cf  are  unhappy  in  their  minds.  Lard,  I wonder 
ic  what  keeps  them  above  fo  long.”  On  a fud- 
den  the  parlour  door  was  thrown  open.  As  I did 
not  recoiled  that  Mrs;  Bizarre  had  any  daugh- 
ters, I advanced  with  fome  degree  of  impatience 
to  falute  the  young  ladies  : to  my  great  furprize, 
the  maid  introduced  two  very  ugly  monkeys,  areffed 
out  in  the  niceft  manner,  with  Paris  caps,  and 
well-chofen  petonlair  and  petticoat. 

This  difappointment  flung  me  into  fome  con- 
fuflon : I retired  in  a very  aukward  manner  to 

my  chair.  u There,  Mr.  Ranger , (reaffumcd 
cc  the  lady)  this  is  Mifs  'Lucy  and  this  is  Mifs 
cc  Charlotte.  Pray,  Sir,  don’t  you  think  they 
*c  have  very  pretty  turned  faces  ? There’s  a fa- 
“ mily  likenefs,  I think  : they  are  the  only  com- 
tf  fort  1 have.  Pray,  Molly , did  Mifs  Lucy  take 

u the  manna  as  the  doctor  ordered  ? Lord,  I was 
O 2 “ frighted 
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“ frighted  out  of  my  wits  yederday,»the  poor  thing 
cc  was  fo  feverely  pained  with  the  cholic:  andMifs 
c<  Charlotte  has  been  coughing  all  the  morning ; 
“ 1 hope  it  won’t  fall  upon  her  lungs.  They  are 
cc  the  fweeted  creatures  in  the  world : where’s 
cf  your  curtfey,  Mifs,  when  a gentleman  fpeaks  to 
<c  you  ? She  is  abfiolutely,  Mr.  Ranger , the  greated 
prude  in  London.  She  quarrels  with  the  maid, 
if  fhe  but  leaves  her  bread  the  lead  uncovered  ; 
‘c  and  you  know  the  fafhion  is  now  to  fhew  as  low 
((  as  one  pofiibly  can.  Her  filter  there,  Mifs 
<e  Charlotte , fine  is  the  violented  coquet  in  nature. 
cc  Molly , give  that  fan.  See  how  fhe  handles  it. 
<c  Soft  affe&ation  plays  about  her  twilled  neck,  as 
<f  it  is  in  the  play.  Don’t  you  think  die  has  fine 
<c  eyes  ? Well,  did  you  ever  fee  fuch  a pretty 
mouth  ? And  the  fined  teeth  ! 1 am  afraid  fhe 
is  a little  inclined  to  be  fat.  She’ll  never  be  taller. 
c<  Lard,  Mr.  Ranger y 1 wifh  I could  get  her  a huf - 
“ band;  I diould  be  glad  to  fee  her  wrell  fettled — 
<c  he,  he,  he.- — -Now,  I have  a queer  notion  in 
“ my  head.  Do  you  know  that  1 have  a hufband 
“in  my  eye  for  her  ? Guefs  who  it  is  ? There  is 
“ ‘Tom  TitmGu/e ywho  is  always  biting  his  lips,  and 
“ never  has  a bit  of  his  dice  feen  above  his  buc- 
C£  kle ; and  Billy  JVirewigy  who  always  dinks  of 
cc  perfume;  cr  Jemmy  Dolly  with  the  delicate  com- 
“ plexion,  and  the  little  mincing  dep ; but  it  is 

not 
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<c  not  any  of  them.  O fie,  the  frights  ! do  you 
Cf  .think  I wonld  accept  of  any  of ’em  ? I affure, 
**  you.  Sir,  I refufed  a much  better  offer.  I could 
<s  have  had  captain  JeJfamy  of  the  guards,  but  1 
<c  have  a finer  thought  in  my  head  now.  Was  you 
c<  ever  at  Mother  Midnight' % ? To  be  fure  you  was^ 
<c  he,  he,  he.  Well,  for  certain,  I am  a comical 
<c  woman.  You  remember  the  pretty  dear  crea- 

fc  ture,  that  fits  at  fupper  on  the  right  hand-- 

cc  he,  he,  he,  it  came  into  my  mind  the  moment 
<c  I faw  the  dear  fellow,  that  it  would  be  a good 
“ match  ; and  fo  now,  as  I don’t  know  where  fo 
“ fend,  I have  drawn  up  an  advertifement  which  I 
“ intend  to  put  into  the  papers — here,  you  may 
<c  read  it.  Sir.” 

Cf  If  the  monkey,  that  fat  on  the  right  hand  at 
<c  Mother  Midnight ’s,  and  drank  a glafs  of  winap 
“ after  bowing  to  the  company,  has  no  averfion  to 
Cf  matrimony ; he  is  defired  to  call  at  May-Fair 
<c  chapel,  and  he  will  hear  of  fomething  to  his  ad- 
*c  vantage.” 

Upon  perufal  of  this  extraordinary  advertife- 
ment, I endeavoured  to  expoftulate  with  the  good 
lady.  I remonflrated,  that  it  would  appear  to 
the  world  the  moft  whimfical  thing  that  was  ever 
praclifed.  Mrs.  Bizarre  could  not  bear  to  be 
O 3 touched 
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touched  in  fo  tender  a point  : fhe  told  me  with 
fome  vehemence,  that  monkeys  have  often  more 
fenfe  than  many  of  the  human  fpecies  ; and  I be- 
lieve the  difpute  would  have  tiien  high  between 
us,  had  not  an  accident  put  an  end  to  it. 

While  we  were  engaged  in  converfation,  a 
quarrel  happened  between  the  two  young  ladies. 
In  a moment  Mifs  Lucy  tore  oft  Mifs  Charlotte's 
cap.  The  compliment  was  returned  in  kind,  and 
the  battle  was  carried  on  with  great  eagernefs  on 
both  ficles,  attended  with  violent  fcreamings,  with 
bouncing  about  the  room,  leaping  on  chairs  and 
rablesj  and  flying  violently  in  our  faces.  All  the 
ornaments  on  the  mantle-piece  were  broke  to 
fnrtters  and  fhivers.  The  china  figures,  which 
before  feemed  to  breathe  and  think,  came  trem- 
bling down.  Woodward  and  Mrs.  Clive,  who  re- 
prefented  their  different  characters  in  Lethe , fhared 
the  general  wreck : Mrs.  Bizarre's  face  was 

fcratched  inleveral  places,  and  fheloft  in  the  fray 
a very  elegant  pair  o ( Dre/den  ruffles. 

Prudence  directed  me  to  efcape  from  this 
ftrange  fcene.  As  foon  as  I found  myfeif  in  my 
chambers,  I could  not  help  reflecting  on  the  whim - 
fical  turn  of  mind,  which  difpofed  the  lady  to  fix 
ker  heart  on  fuch  a difkgreeable  race  of  animals. 

Wheq 


No.  2 3.  THE  GRAYVINN  JOURNAL.  199 

When  a woman  becomes  an  apoftate  from  the 
laws  of  nature,  and  diverts  herfelf  of  the  proper 
ornaments  of  her  fex,  Ihe  is  as  great  an  exotic  as 
any  in  her  colledtion  of  wild  hearts.  I believe, 
the  pangs  of  jealoufy  would  be  much  keener  in  a 
hufband’s  breart,  were  he  to  find  himfelf  rivalled 
by  a monkey  ; and  for  fueh  a fet  of  odious  crea- 
tures to  fee  a perfon  negledt  her  own  children,  is 
ib  fantartical  a circumftance,  that  fome  of  my 
readers  may  perhaps  think  the  exirtence  of  fuch  a 
charadter  improbable ; but  there  are  frequent  in- 
Ranees  of  it  in  this  town. 

To  regulate  and  govern  the  imagination,  is  re- 
commended by  a Greek  philofopher,  as  a point  of 
moment  in  the  condudt  of  life.  The  imagination 
is  the  livelieft  faculty  of  the  foul  : it  gives  to  all 
objects  the  hue  and  colour,  which  they  feemingly 
wear ; and  we  love  and  hate,  hope  and  fear,  ac- 
cording to  the  feenes  which  are  pictured  to  our 
fancy.  It  is  this  which  makes  Quixotilla  call 
aloud  for  a cork  j and  under  due  government  is 
the  fource  of  that  fprightly  tafte  and  juft  fenle  of 
things,  which  is  remarkable  in  A?igclica.  It  is 
this  which  gives  new  graces  to  her  beauty,  irra- 
diates her  whole  countenaiKe,  and  in  all  feenes 
and  circumftances  of  life  renders  her  the  moll 
amiable  of  her  fex. 

O 4 
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To  cultivate,  therefore,  and  cherifh  the  natural 
affedtions ; to  diredt  them  to  worthy  objects  ; to 
keep  them  all  in  harmony,  fo  that  not  one  of  them 
fhall  grow  out  of  due  proportion,  or  contradt  any 
whimfical  habit,  is  the  belt  preferver  and  beauti- 
fier  of  the  female  form.  It  gives  that  pleafing 
turn  of  mind  which  we  call  fweetnefs  of  temper  ; 
prevents  wrinkles,  and  gives  an  agreeable  air  to 
the  whole  perfon,  as  a few  of  the  fex  have  expe- 
rienced ; and  as  fuch  is  this  day  recommended  tq 
all  the  female  readers  of  this  paper. 
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NUMBER  XXIV. 

Saturday , March  31,  1753, 

— — Galeatum  fero  duelli 

Pee  nit  ct  — — 

Juv. 

CONSIDERING  the  Hate  of  warfare  an  au- 
thor enters  into,  when  he  firft  takes  a pen  in 
hand,  and  the  number  of  Goths  and  Vandals  that 
infell  every  age,  ready  to  wage  a barbarous  war 
upon  defencelefs  wit ; I have  been  punctually 
three  times  a week  at  a celebrated  fencing-fchool, 
in  order  to  perfect  myfelf  in  the  noble  fcience  of 
(defence.  The  mailer  of  this  place  underftands 
the  method  of  killing  as  well  as  any  gentleman  of 
the  faculty,  but  his  temper  of  mind  renders  him 
lels  inclinable  to  put  it  in  praftice.  He  allows 
me  to  be  a very  good  figure  on  the  ground  \ fays, 
I Hand  an  excellent  attitude,  and  adds,  that  when 
I bring  myfelf  to  do  things  not  fo  much  in  a 
hurry,  I {hall  fence  as  well  as  any  angry  boy  in 
England . I mull  ow?n,  that  1 am  apt  to  advance 
and  retreat  in  too  precipitate  a manner.  The 
warmth  of  this  violent  exercife  throws  my  fpirits 
into  fuch  a flurry,  that  I fometimes  cannot  avoid 
(doing  mifehief.  I have  already  put  out  a gentle- 
man’s 


202 


THE  GRAY’s-INN  JOURNAL. 

man’s  eye,  di  (located  three  of  another’s  teeth,  and 
broke  my  foil  upon  the  fmall  ribs  of  a third.  If 
I proceed  in  this  manner,  I begin  to  be  apprehen- 
five  about  the  confequences  which  may  arife  from 
unforefeen  accidents,  and  therefore  I am  now  de- 
termined to  entrench  myfelf  from  infults  within 
one  of  the  refolutions,  which  I formed  upon  the 
commencement  of  this  paper,  namely,  not  to  de- 
ferve  ill  of  any  man. 

It  would  be  well  if  all  the  individuals  in  fo- 
ciety  would  enter  into  a reciprocal  agreement  to 
obferve  the  lame  principle  in  their  deportment : 
we  might  then  fee  that  harmony  fubfift,  which  as 
fociable  beings  it  is  our  intereft  to  promote. 
All  furly  morofenefs  would  be  banifhcd ; and  in 
fhort,  this  fingle  rule,  of  delerving  ill  from  no 
man,  would  prevent  thofe  animofities,  which  too 
frequently  hurry  men,  otherwife  well  difpofed,  to 
violate  all  laws,  both  human  and  divine. 

The  common  rules  of  good  breeding  are  fuf- 
ficient  in  other  countries  to  reftrain  a fiery  fpirit 
within  due  bounds.  But  in  England  the  laws  of 
civility  are  not  diffufed.  We  live  in  a vicious 
gratification  of  our  private  humours.  A felhfh 
fpirit  is  condemned  in  ethics  as  the  caufe  of  many 
vices : it  is  of  no  lefs  evil  influence  in  the  petiles 
morales , or  lejfer  morals . When  a narrow  regard 

t© 
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to  a man’s  own  fenfations  gains  the  afcendant,  and 
none  will  recede  from  their  equal  right  of  having 
their  own  way,  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  that  ill 
humours  fhould  four  the  temper,  and  that  fre- 
quent quarrels  fhould  arife. 

Philipfus  has  taken  it  into  his  head,  that  to  be 
brifk  and  fhining  in  converfation,  is  the  moft  ele- 
gant accomplifhment.  He  has  fpent  mod  of  his 
time  in  the  acquirement  of  fomething,  which  he 
calls  wit,  but  in  the  eyes  of  men  of  fenfe,  is  only  a 
petulant  pertnefs,  very  annoying  to  his  company. 
Philipfus  has  laid  it  down  as  a maxim,  that  he  mud 
upon  all  occadons  difplay  his  favourite  talent.  He 
would  rather  at  any  time  lofe  his  friend  than  his 
joke.  Antiphaus  is  an  abfolute  enemy  to  all  pre- 
tendons to  be  fhining:  converfation  with  him, 
mud  be  in  a plain  fenfible  manner ; he  will  nei- 
ther give  nor  take  a joke  \ hence  thefe  two  are 
condantly  at  variance,  and  it  is  imagined  by  their 
friends,  that  the  affair  mud  be  at  lad  decided  be- 
hind Montague -he  life. 

I have  often  wondered  how  men  can  be  fuch 
enemies  to  their  pleafures,  as  to  be  thus  obdi- 
pately  bent  on  the  indulgence  of  their  own  pri- 
vate whimfies,  without  abating  any  thing  from 
pheir  pretenfions,  in  order  to  contribute  to  the  fe- 
licity of  their  neighbours.  The  locial  paffions 

afford 
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afford  more  real  delight,  than  any  felfifli  gratifi- 
cations ; the  latter  are  fure  to  occafion  a narrow- 
nefs  of  fpirit,  while  the  former  expand  the  faculties 
of  the  mind,  and  receive  addition  from  being 
communicated,  like  the  fun  painting  the  hemi- 
fphere  with  {freaks  of  light,  which  ferve  to  adorn 
his  way,  and  augment  the  glory  of  his  career.  In 
a Rate  of  mutual  dependance,  which  Nature  has 
allotted  to  us  all,  it  is  not  to  be  imagined  that  any 
one  will  pay  the  leail  deference  to  our  eafe  and 
happinefs,  unlefs  in  return  we  recede  a little  from 
our  own  humours,  and  purchafe  that  complacence* 
which  every  one  delires  to  meet  with  in  his  inter- 
courfe  with  fouety. 

But  all  reftraint  upon  our  conduct  feems  to  be 
thrown  off.  Hence  recourfe  is  had  to  duelling* 
to  decide  differences  between  thofe,  who  have  re- 
nounced the  guidance  of  reafon.  The  Romans 
knew  nothing  of  this  modern  practice,  which  is 
entirely  of  French  growth,  and,  like  manv  of  the 
fafhions  of  that  country,  fhould  be  exploded  from 
all  civilized  nations.  And  yet,  by  the  advices 
which  I receive  from  Ireland,  this  barbarous  cuf- 
tom  feems  to  be  fully  eitablifhed  throughout  that 
kingdom.  It  is  confidered  as  the  accomplifh- 
ment  that  completes  the  fine  gentleman.  1 le, 
who  has  not  killed  his  man,  or  lodged  a ball  in 

the 
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the  abdomen , is  confidered  as  an  equivocal  charac- 
ter: About  fomething,  or  nothing,  every  marl 

mull  be  ready  to  go  to  the  fod.  The  field,  indeed, 
is  not  always  neceffary  : the  firft  coffee-houfe,  or 
tavern,  anfwers  the  purpofe.  A gentleman  juft 
arrived  from  Dublin  informs  me,  that  while  he 
was  eating  a morfel  of  dinner  at  a tavern  in  Da- 
mafk  ftreet,  the  bell  which  hung  over  the  middle 
of  the  table,  was  on  a fudden  thrown  into  violent 
motion : cc  Pray  don’t  mind  it.  Sir,”  cries  the 
waiter,  ec  it  is  only  two  gentlemen  fkirmifhing  in 
“ the  next  room,  and  one  of  them  has  fired  thro’ 
<c  the  wainfcoat,  and  hit  the  bell.”  The  fame 
gentleman  tells  me  that  the  caufe  of  quarrel  is  ge- 
nerally of  little  moment:  you  may  fight  in  Ire- 
land becaufe  you  will,  or  will,  not  drink  the  glo- 
rious and  immortal  memory  of  Oliver  Cromwell ; 
or  becaufe  your  grandmother  died  a Pap i ft,  or,  as 
the  cafe  may  be,  becaufe  you  are  a True-blue,  and 
deteft  a Papift.  In  fhort,  you  may  acquire  great 
fame,  in  that  country,  upon  very  eafy  terms.  If 
you  do  not  underftand  a gentleman’s  meaning,  it 
is  allowed,  that,  without  further  ceremony,  you 
may  cut  his  throat.  The  woman  at  Lucas' s coffee- 
houfe,  I am  told.  Hands  fire  like  a war  houfe : fire 
gives  you  change  of  a guinea,  with  great  cool- 
nefs,  in  the  midft  of  a fray  <c  twelve  {hillings, 
€e  thirteen,  fourteen*— — there’s  a piftol  gone  off! 

“ — fifteen. 
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<c  fifteen,  fixteen,  feventen what  is  it 

<c  about? nineteen,  twenty,  twenty-one; * 

<c  I am  forry  the  gentleman  is  dead  5 there’s 

cc  vour  full  changed’ 

Mr.  Addifcn,  in  his  elegant  poem,  entitled  the 
Campaign,  has  given  a definition  which  it  may  be 
proper  to  cite  on  this  oecafion. 

True  courage  dwells  not  in  a troubled  flood 
Of  mounting  fpirits  and  fermenting  blood  ; 

Lodg'd  in  the  Soul , by  Virtue  over -rul'd. 

Inflam'd  by  Reafon , and  by  Reafori  cGol'd. 

I never  yet  heard  of  an  affair  between  two  gen- 
tlemen, according  to  the  polite  phrafe,  but  one,  or 
both  of  them' were  egregiou fly  in  the  wrong.  I fy 
inftead  of  determining  wilfully  to  fupport  mat- 
ters of  no  moment,  people  could  be  brought  to 
canvafs  their  differences  with  fome  degree  of  tem- 
per, wefhould  not  often  have  advices  from  Mary- 
bene  Fields , or  any  of  the  ufual  feenes  of  aftiom 
To  evince  this,  I fhall  conclude  with  the  follow- 
ing frory.  I was  once  in  company  at  a tavern* 
when  after  much  mirth  and  feflivity,  one  of  the 
party,  who  had  been  filent  almofl  the  whole 
night,  accofted  a gentleman,  who  had  contributed 
greatly  to  our  entertainment  by  a lively  vein  of 
fancy  peculiar  to  him,  in  the  following  w'ords,' 

“ Sir* 


No.  24.  THE  GRAY’s -INN  JOURNAL.  207 


cc  Sir,  (fays  he,  taking  him  by  the  button)  I have 
cc  fomething  to  communicate  to  you  : I have  ob- 
<c  ferved.  Sir,  that  you  have  been  very  facetious 
tc  all  night,  you  have  run  your  rig  upon  me,  Sir, 

cc  and  fo 1 defire  you  will  meet  me  to-morrow 

<f  morning  in  Pancras  Burying-ground.” A 

blood  of  the  town  would  perhaps  have  been  fired 
at  this  propofal ; but  my  friend  received  it  with 
great  compofure,  and  with  a mixture  of  jeft  and 
^arneft  in  his  countenance,  whifpered,  cc  In  Pan- 
<c  eras  Burying-ground,  Sir  ?”  “ Yes,  Sir,  in 

<c  Pancras  Burying-ground.” fc  Very  well, 

<c  Sir  muft  I bring  my  fhroud  with  me  ?” 

The  pleafantry  of  the  queftion  excited  a gene- 
ral laugh.  The  angry  gentleman  joined  in  the 
chorus,  and,  as  foon  as  he  recovered  from  his  fit 
of  merriment,  exclaimed,  £C  Give  me  your  hand. 
1 will  never  meet  you,  but  on  a party  of  pleafure, 
and  to  that  you  may  command  me  whenever  you 
pleafc.” 


NUMBER 
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Saturday , April  7,  1753. 

S 'cimus  inurbanum  Lcpido  feponere  didio. 

Hor. 

I Have  in  a former  paper  delivered  my  fenti- 
ments  concerning  the  notable  art  of  Humbug- 
ging, as  it  is  called  in  the  language  now  in  vogue* 
and  no  man,  I believe,  retains  a doubt  but  that 
a pradtice  fo  fenfelefs,  and,  indeed,  fo  mifchievous, 
ought,  for  the  interelt  of  lociety,  to  be  exploded 
from  every  company.  It  is  my  intention  to  throw 
together  this  day  fome  curfory  reflections  upon 
Raillery,  not  becaufe  it  is,  like  the  former,  of 
fpurious  birth,  or  a mean  and  illiberal  talent,  but 
on  the  contrary,  becaufe  Raillery  is  a fharp  and 
nice  weapon,  not  to  be  truflcd  to  the  hand  of 
every  bungler,  who  chufes  to  play  with  edge 
tools.  Certain  it  is,  there  are  but  few  properly 
qualified  to  cxercife  this  talent.  There  is  hardly 
any  thing  that  requires  fo  fine  an  underflanding, 
or  calls  for  fo  much  delicacy  in  the  exertion  of 
it.  But  as  matters  are  generally  managed,  there 
is  nothing  fo  coarfe  as  the  attempts  of  thofe,  who 
are  ambitious  of  fhining  in  converfation,  and  are 
therefore  determined  to  banter  mankind  into  an 

exalted 
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exalted  opinion  of  their  accomplifhments.  The 
utmoft  that  can  be  allowed  this  race  of  wits,  is  to 
join  in  the  general  laugh : if  mirth  be  going  for- 
ward, they  may  very  properly  be  admitted  to  par- 
take of  the  feftivity,  without  vainly  pretending  to 
take  the  lead,  or  to  engrofs  the  converfation : as 
the  uninformed  country  fquire  fhould  not  be  fuf- 
fered  by  the  mafter  of  the  ceremonies  in  a polite 
affembly,  to  come  forward  in  a minuet,  where  the 
graces  of  movement  afe  required,  though  he  may 
be  tolerated  to  romp  in  a country  dance,  and  dif~ 
play  all  the  gambols  of  his  unfafhioned  activity. 

— Nec  cum  fis  cater  a fojfor 

"Tree  tantum  ad  numeros  Satyri  moveare  Bathyllu 

Were  I to  define  Raillery,  I fnould  call  it  a de-> 
licate  exertion  of  pleafantry  upon  the  foibles,  the 
(light  indifcretions,  the  miftaken  opinions,  or 
even  the  virtues  of  men,  when  carried  to  fome  de- 
gree of  exccfs.  No  tin&ure  of  ill-nature  muff 
be  fuffered  to  mingle  in  the  compofition  of  raillery. 
Good  manners  muft  allways  be  the  predominant 
quality.  No  man  has  any  degree  of  right  to  in- 
vade another’s  inward  peace.  A v/ell  turned  mind 
will  always  decline  any  thing  that  comes  home  to 
the  bofom  of  any  perfon,  with  whom  he  is  willing 
to  enter  into  focietv.  Whatever  may  tend  to 
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create  difefteem  in  the  circle  of  our  acquaintance* 
or  to  throw  a ridiculous  light  upon  a charadler; 
whatever  may  excite  uneafy  fenfations  by  touching 
upon  circumftances,  about  which  it  is  pofiibk  a 
perfon  may  have  a tender  feeling,  though  in  their 
own  nature,  they  are  not  of  any  material  impor- 
tance ; in  fhort,  all  topics,  but  fuch,  as  we  are  con  • 
vinced  the  objeft  of  our  merriment  will  give  up, 
are  carefully  to  be  avoided.  It  will  be  always  ex- 
pedient fo  to  glide  gently  over  the  affedted  part, 
that  the  wound  may  appear  to  be  probed  by  a 
fkilful  hand.  Dryden  throws  a light  upon  this 
lubject  by  a familiar  ftory.  He  tells  us  it  was  the 
boafl:  of  Jack  Ketch’s  wife,  that  any  body  can  tuck 
a man  up  and  put  him  dumfily  to  death,  but  to 
do  it  with  dexterity,  and  make  the  culprit  die  an 
eafy,  pleafant  death,  was  only  the  genteel  qualifica- 
tion of  her  hufband.  In  like  manner  it  requires 
no  very  fhining  abilities  to  inform  our  neighbour 
of  his  oddities,  or  point  out  to  him  his  indifcre- 
tions ; but  to  open  his  eyes,  and  let  in  the  light 
without  rendering  it  painful  to  him;  to  give  a 
fenfe  of  the  foible,  without  diflurbing  the  natural 
complacence,  with  which  every  one  is  willing  to 
behold  himfelf,  is  a talk  which  requires  more  ele- 
gance and  refinement  than  happens  to  fall  to  the 
fhare  of  every  individual.  And  yet  there  is  no 
going  any  where  without  meeting  pretenders  in 

this 
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this  way : every  quarter  of  the  town  abounds  with 
men  of  raillery,  and  to  all  thofe  it  is  neceffary  to 
render  an  account  of  our  actions,  our  friends,  our 
attachments,  our  cloaths,  our  walk,  and  what  not  ? 
Of  thefe  lively  and  pleafant  companions  the  mif- 
fortune  is,  that  they  have  at  fome  time  or  other 
feen  a man  of  wit,  who  had  the  addrefs  to  pro- 
mote the  mirth  of  his  company*  What  is  well 
done  too  frequently  occafions  a number  of  imita- 
tors ; and  every  blockhead,  who  has  laughed  at 
the  fallies  of  a brilk  and  lively  fancy,  fees  no  reafon 
why  he  fhould  not  for  the  future  divert  his  com- 
pany, and  be  confidered  as  the  mailer  of  the  joke ; 
like  the  monkey  in  the  fable,  who  faw  a gentleman 
fhave  himfelf,  admiring  the  turn  of  his  wrilt,  and 
the  dexterity  of  every  ftroke.  The  operation  be- 
ing finifhed,  and  the  gentleman  gone,  without  lay- 
ing up  his  utenfils,  Otho  mounts  the  table,  fixes 
himfelf  before  the  ghfs  and  flourifhes  the  razor 
with  mimic  fkill,  till  unfortunately  he  cut  his  jaw 
acrofs,  and  then  too  late  found  the  danger  of  play- 
ing with  edge  tools. 

I have  drawn  up  an  allegorical  account  of  the 
birth  and  parentage  of  Raillery , which,  I think, 
may  ferve  to  lay  before  the  reader  its  feveral  effi- 
cient qualities. 

✓ 

Good  Sense  and  Ridicule  were  joined  in  wed- 
lock: the  offspring  of  their  marriage  was  Hu- 
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mour,  who  for  a long  time  roved  about  ParnaJfuSj 
placing  the  follies  and  whims  of  mankind  in  fuch 
a light,  as  never  failed  to  excite  mirth  in  the  fy- 
nod  of  Apollo  and  the  Mufes.  At  length  hap- 
pening to  wander  out  of  bounds.  Humour  met 
on  the  borders  of  ParnaJJus , juft  upon  the  verge  of 
worldly  commerce,  a certain  lady  known  by  the 
name  of  Ill-Nature.  Drawn  in  by  falfeallure- 
ments  and  a glavering  fmile,  which  Ill-Nature 
always  wore  upon  her  countenance.  Humour  of- 
fered propofols  of  marriage,  which  were  carried 
without  delay  into  execution,  and  in  nine  months 
time  Railing  was  ufhered  into  the  world.  With 
a fmall  mixture  of  his  father's  qualities  ftrongly 
blended  with  the  complexional  habits  of  his  mo- 
ther, Railing  grew  up  in  the  practice  of  expofing 
the  infirmities  of  all  who  came  in  his  way.  With- 
out reftraint  he  took  unbecoming  liberties,  fowed 
the  feeds  of  difcontent  in  every  bread,  and  in 
time  began  to  difturb  the  harmony  of  the  focred 
Nine.  Thalia  conceived  an  averfion  to  him,  and 
in  order  to  mend  the  breed,  preferred  a petition  to 
Apollo  to  divorce  Humour  from  his  wife  Ill-Na- 
ture. 

After  a full  hearing  of  the  caufe,  Apollo  iftued 
out  his  edict  of  reparation.  Humour  could  not 
live  fingle,  and  in  a ihort  time  made  another 
match,  which,,  as  good  luck  would  have  it,  turned 

out 
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out  better  than  the  former.  His  fecond  wife’s 
name  was  Wit,  a lady  of  great  vivacity,  and  a~ 
bounding  in  furprizing  turns  in  all  her  conven- 
tion. She  hardly  could  fee  any  thing,  but  her 
way  was  inftantly  to  compare  it  to  fome  other  fub- 
je£t,  and  fhe  frequently  would  make  her  auditors 
laugh  by  pointing  out  a latent  refemblance  in 
things,  which  feemed  in  their  own  nature  abfo- 
Jutely  repugnant  to  each  other.  Contrary  to  the 
pra&ice  of  modern  life,  her  principal  endeavour 
was  to  fet  off  her  hufband.  Fond  of  variety  in  her 
drefs,  fhe  would  upon  many  occafions  lend  her  beft 
apparel  to  Humour,  who  never  failed  to  look  mod 
engaging,  when  Wit  contributed  her  ornaments. 
Humour,  in  his  turn,  gave  additional  embellifh- 
ments  to  his  wife,  and  both  refle&ed  a reciprocal 
luftre  upon  each  other.  They  continued  in  a ftate 
of  mutual  fondnefs,  and  their  faithful  love  was  in 
time  rewarded  with  a tender  daughter,  who  was 
immediately  called,  with  the  general  confent,  by 
the  name  of  Raillery.  The  Muses  cherifhed  her 
in  their  bofoms.  As  foon  as  fhe  began  to  talk,  fhe 
was  the  delight  of  ParnafTus.  In  her  con  verfation 
Hie  difeovered  a propenfity  to  her  father’s  way  of 
thinking,  but  with  a confiderable  abatement  of  his 
feverity.  The  mother’s  delicacy  fhe  pofTeffed 
entire.  Whenever  fhe  touched  upon  any  thing, 
like  her,  fhe  endeavoured  to  give  it  an  agreeable 
colouring.  In  this  habit  fhe  was  further  con- 
E 3 firmed 
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firmed  by  Politeness,  a collateral  relation  by  the 
mother’s  fide,  who  took  upon  her  the  care  of  her 
manners,  and  inftru&ed  her  perfectly  in  all  the 
fecondary  qualities  or  lefier  morals,  which  are 
commonly  known  by  the  name  of  good  breed- 
ing. Confirmed  in  thefe  principles.  Raillery 
was,  at  a mature  age,  trufled  abroad  into  the 
world,  where  file  had  not  been  long  before  file  was 
carefied  by  the  courtly  Horace , who  took  her 
home  to  his  own  houfe,  introduced  her  to  Mec<e- 
nas , and  found  her  of  fingular  fervice  in  all  his 
writings.  At  the  demife  of  that  bard,  Raillery 
wrandered  a vagrant  up  and  down,  till  at  length 
fhe  took  it  into  her  head  to  vifit  Boileau  in  Paris  ; 
from  whence  fire  came  over  to  England , and  re- 
fided  for  many  years  with  Addison,  under  whofe 
roof  fhe  became  acquainted  with  Steele,  and 
made  now  and  then  an  excurfion  to  pafs  fome 
time  with  Mr.  Pope  at  Twickenham.  At  prefent, 
it  is  faid,  that  fhe  is  taken  into  keeping  by  a cer- 
tain noble  Earl,  of  whom  fhe  is  fo  enamoured, 
that  it  is  confidently  reported,  fire  will  not  quit 
his  company,  though  he  is  now  in  danger  of  be- 
coming deaf ; and  it  is  further  faid,  that  (lie  will 
flick  by  him  to  his  laft  breath  ; but  at  that  un- 
happy  jundlure,  what  will  become  of  her,  nobody 
can  pretend  to  determine. 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER  XXVI. 

Saturday , April  14,  175  ?. 


Ingrediturque  folo>  £s?  nubila  condit. 

VlRG. 


HERE  are  few  terms,  which  are  applied 


with  greater  impropriety,  than  thofe  cha- 
radterillical  appellations,  which  men  ufually  be- 
llow on  their  acquaintance,  or  on  others,  in  whole 
company  and  converfation  they  may  at  any  time 
have  been  cafually  engaged.  Every  character, 
indeed,  is  formed  by  the  prevalence  of  fome  par- 
ticular pallion,  which  influences  the  temper,  and 
gives  a calling  weight  to  the  genius  of  the  perfon 
in  whom  it  fubfiHs.  But  no  rules  that  I know  of, 
have  been  yet  laid  down,  nor  is  there  any  certain 
Randard  which  fhould  fix  the  degree  of  elevation, 
to  which  the  ruling  pallion  mull  necelfarily  rife, 
before  it  can  have  llrength  fuflicient  to  determine 
the  character. 

The  reader  mull,  however,  be  informed,  that  I 
am  not  fpeaking  of  thofe  moral  qualifications,  or 
endowments  of  the  heart,  which  fpeculative  wri- 
ters have  taken  fo  much  idle  pains  to  adorn  and 
recommend  j and  which  men  of  fenfe,  or  men  of 
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the  world,  have  unanimoufly  agreed  in  rejecting, 
as  unworthy  of  their  ferious  notice.  The  quali- 
ties I mean  are  pure  virtues  of  the  head  or  face  ; 
properties,  which  enable  the  poffeffor  to  affurqj  a 
folemn  afpect  at  incidents,  which  fet  the  reft  of 
the  table  in  a roar  s or  to  interrupt  what  is  truly 
ferious  and  grave,  by  impertinent  queftions  of 
levity  and  mirth  ; or  laftly,  to  condemn  and  ca- 
vil, when  all  the  world  fees  the  higheft  reafons  for 
applaufe  and  admiration.  The  effects  which 
thefe  caufes  produce  in  life,  however  various  and 
complicated  in  their  appearance,  may  be  reduced 
to  three  general  fources  of  wit,  humour,  and  cri- 
tifm,  and  as  the  pretenders  to  thefe  feveral  quali- 
ties are  infinite  in  number,  I have  determined  on 
a certain  ftandard,  in  order  to  regulate  and  adjuft 
their  claims.  The  method  I propofe  is,  to  decide 
their  different  pretenfions  by  the  height  and  fta- 
ture  of  the  body. 

And  left  this  fhould  be  confidered  as  a w did, 
chimerical  defign,  I muft  beg  leave  to  affure  my 
reader,  that  the  theory  I am  forming  is  built  up- 
on the  lateft  difcoveries,  and  moft  uncontroverted 
principles  of  true  philofophy.  It  is  poftihle,  how- 
eve]’,  that  perfons  of  an  over-refining  curiofity 
may  be  able  to  raife  feme  objections  to  what  I am 
going  to  advance:  but  as  every  thing  is  liable  to 
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be  called  in  queftion  by  thofe  who  are  difpofed  to 
cavil,  they  will  give  me  but  little  pain  upon  that 
head.  The  plained  truths  have  been  difputed  : 
the  mod  extravagant  opinions  have  been  fortu- 
nate enough  to  meet  with  their  advocates  and  ad- 
mirers. Now,  I would  have  fuch  people  recoi- 
led what  are  the  general  apprehenfions  arifing  in 
the  mind,  on  the  fight  of  an  uncommon  dature  ; 
and  how  favourable,  withal,  even  the  notions  of 
the  vulgar  are  to  an  unufual  height  of  perfon.  Is 
it  not  commonly  fuppofed,  that  men  of  this  fu- 
perior  eminence  pofifefs  as  fuperior  parts,  and  ex- 
traordinary degrees  of  merit  ? From  this  prin- 
ciple, my  little  friend  of  Drury  Lane  is  univerfally 
cenfured,  as  falling  fhort  of  a true  hero,  by  near 
half  a foot ; whild  his  more  afpiring  antagonifl  is 
allowed  to  have  all  the  necedary  dimenfions,  re- 
quired both  by  antient  and  modern  precedents,  to 
conditute  the  heroic  charader. 

It  is  an  axiom  in  philofophy,  vhich  few,  I 
hope,  will  be  fo  hardy  as  to  deny,  that  the  foul  is 
all  and  all  in  every  part.  From  hence  it  is  ob- 
vious, that  the  body,  which  is  a covering  only  for 
theastherial  particle  that  is  lodged  within  it,  mud 
neceflarily  receive  its  dimenfions  from  the  vigour 
of  the  fpirit,  which  aduates  the  exterior  frame. 
The  greater  the  portion  of  fire  with  which  this 

ipirii- 
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fpirit  is  endued,  its  elaftic  qualities  will  be  pro- 
portionably  flronger;  and  the  dimenfionsof  the 
body  will  be  protruded  to  a fize,  exadtly  of  the 
fame  dimenfions  with  the  foul  which  informs  it. 
On  this  fimple  hypothecs,  which  1 imagine  can- 
not be  eafily  difproved,  I proceed  to  fettle  the  re- 
fpedtive  qualifications  of  the  different  pretenders, 
who  have  been  mentioned  above. 

In  the  fir  ft  place,  thofe,  who  with  gentle  Wil- 
liam in  the  play,  boaft  themfelves  not  on  account 
of  their  wifdom,  but  as  they  have  a pretty  wit,  do 
not  exceed  the  loweft  degree  of  our  appointed 
ftandard.  It  is  not  in  nature,  that  fuch  perfons 
can  rife  in  their  ftatu re,  above  the  height  of  five 
feet  and  fix  inches.  For  wit,  which  is  merely  an 
exercife  of  the  tongue,  doth  not  require  the  fame 
bulk  and  dimenfions,  which  are  effential  to  quali- 
fications of  a fuperior  order.  It  is  evidently  a 
much  lefs  exertion  of  the  interior  faculties,  than 
what  is  productive  of  that  talent  which  we  call 
humour.  Hence  we  muft  advance  a little  in  our 
ftandard  j and  can  admit  no  one  to  be  a man  of 
real  humour,  who  does  not  come  up  to  the  full 
height  of  five  feet  and  eight  inches  5 and  this 
fmall  progrefiion  is  the  more  allowable,  as  a con- 
fiderable  part  of  humour  is  frequently  expreffed 
by  fuch  feats  of  body,  as  require  fame  little  de- 
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gree  of  fize  and  drength.  Giving  a friend  a vio- 
lent and  unexpected  Hap  upon  the  back,  or  the 
dexterous  leaping  over  chairs  and  tables,  have 
been  often  regarded  as  fo  many  undoubted  figns 
of  genuine  humour  ; and  are  generally  agreed  to 
denote  a moft  facetious  vein  of  pleafantry  in  the 
authors  of  fuch  exquifite  jokes.  It  will  fome- 
times  further  happen,  that  thefe  two  qualities 
may  be  blended  in  the  fame  perfon  as  I doubt 
not  but  many  of  my  readers  can  recollect  feveral 
of  their  acquaintance,  who  are  your  only  men  of 
wit  and  humour.  Now  this  conjunction  mani- 
fedly  implies  a much  fuperior  energy  of  foul ; 
and  confequently  a dill  higher  advancement  in 
our  fcale  of  character  idle  excellencies.  Thefe 
candidates  for  fame  will  accordinpdv  rife  two 

O J 

inches  above  thofe  who  are  mentioned  laft ; and 
none  are  to  pafs  under  this  denomination  for  the 
future,  but  thofe,  whofe  height  is  five  feet  ten.  For 
thefe  qualities,  when  thus  united,  will  frequently 
exert  themfelves  in  drokes  of  gallantry  and 
mirth,  which  are  fo  much  the  more  honourable  as 
they  are  dangerous  to  the  perfon  or  the  purfe  of 
the  ingenious  artid,  who  has  the  courage  or  cu- 
riofity  to  attempt  the  experiment.  The  clemo- 
lifhingof  windows,  knocking  down  of  watchmen, 
bilking  of  waiters  at  places  of  entertainment,  with 
pther  indances  of  the  like  kind,  are  very  laudable 

and 
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and  convincing  proofs  of  thefe  compound  quali- 
ties refiding  together  in  the  fame  habitation.  The 
I aft  quality,  which  greatly  overtops  the  rell,  and 
is  indeed  the  crown  and  perfection  of  all,  is  the 
wonderful  and  moft  ingenious  faculty  of  modern 
criticifm.  And  as  this  is,  in  the  moft  exalted 
maner,  the  gift  of  nature,  whoever  has  the  happi- 
nefs  to  be  born  a true  critic,  is  at  leaf!  fix  feet 
complete.  A critic  is  the  mafter-piece  and  no- 
bleft  work  of  nature  j and  may  juftly  be  expeCied 
to  bear  about  him  fome  diftinguifhing  tokens, 
which  will  enable  a fpeCtator,  at  firft  view,  to  ac- 
knowledge and  revere  his  merits.  Hence  file  has 
beftowed  on  him  a more  than  ordinary  portion  of 
the  daring  and  tremendous  \ and  thefe  would  ap- 
pear to  very  little  effeCl  in  a perfon  of  lefs  dimen- 
iions,  than  thole  which  we  have  here  affigned 
him.  The  wit  may  be  pert  and  fanguine  \ the 
man  of  honour  confident  or  overbearing  ; but  it 
is  the  critic  alone,  who  glares  horribly  terrific. 
His  every  look  freezes  the  young  author’s  blood  : 
at  the  found  of  his  voice,  the  rooted  feats  have 
been  known  to  be  torn  from  the  ground,  and 
hurled  violently  through  the  air,  in  furious 
and  wild  commotion.  Phenomena,  like  thefe, 
£in  only  be  produced  by  that  iron  ftrength 
pi  lungs,  and  brazen  audacity  of  figure,  which  na- 
ture 
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ture  has  fo  liberally  imparted  to  the  modern 
critic.  * 

It  will  be  neceiTary  to  obviate  an  objection  aril- 
ing  from  popular  prejudice,  that  the  fcience  of 
criticifm  being  to  examine  into  the  merits  of  all 
productions  of  genius  and  learning,  it  does  not 
feem  to  demand  the  fize  and  dimenfions  which  I 
have  made  eflential  to  the  character : but  the  ob- 
jectors, I apprehend,  are  miltaken  in  the  end  of 
modern  criticifm  ; and  have  not,  perhaps,  duly 
reflected  on  the  neceflfary  qualities  to  difcharge 
the  province  they  are  defirous  of  alloting  it.  To 
execute  that  talk,  would  require  a moderate  por- 
tion of  fenfe,  talle,  and  judgment,  under  the  di- 
rection of  modefly  and  candour  ; talents  fo  little 
praClifed  by  thofe  who  have  taken  up  the  occu  - 
pation of  a critic,  that  they  appear  on  all  occa- 
fions  not  to  have  the  lealt  conception  of  them. 
Whoever  will  give  himfelf  leave  to  confider,  that 
the  character  of  a critic,  a wit,  and  a man  of  hu- 
mour, in  the  prefent  eftimation  of  the  world,  is 
fupported  wholly  by  mechanical  operations,  in 
which  the  undcrltanding  has  no  manner  of  fhare, 
every  fuch  perfon  will  eahly  agree  with  me,  that 
the  furelt  method  to  difcover  thofe  characters, 
mult  be  taken  from  that  part  which  is  principally 
concerned  ; and  as  w^e  can  truly  judge  from  our- 
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ward  appearances  alone,  I have  Ihewed  to  a de^ 
monftration,  that  the  ftature  of  a perfon  is  the 
only  infallible  criterion,  by  which  we  can  decide, 
on  the  juftnefs  of  his  pretenfions  ; and  that  no  one 
for  the  future  can  have  any  right  to  either  of 
thole  characters,  but  whole  dimenfions  will  ex- 
actly tally  with  themeafure  of  this  ftandard. 

Having  now  fettled  tne  true  criterion,  by  which 
we  are  to  eftimate  the  feveral  talents  above- 
mentioned,  I now  think  proper  to  give  public 
notice,  that  I lhall  very  fhortly  ilfue  an  edict  for  a 
general  Ihew,  or  appearance  of  all  the  critics, 
wits,  and  men  of  humou  j within  this  metropolis, 
and  live  miles  round  it.  1 he  place  of  rendezvous 
will  be  the  Piazzas  in  Covent-Garden . I propofe 
to  attend  in  perfon  for  the  juft  determination  of 
their  refpedlive  merits.  No  one  lhall  pretend  to 
pafs  himfelf  on  the  world  as  a critic,  who  does  not 
fubmit  to  this  meafurement,  and  afterwards  he  is 
to  be  reputed  accordingly.  The  name  of  every 
perfon  will  be  carefully  entered  in  a regifter  to  be 
kept  at  the  Bedford  coffee-houfe,  to  which  every 
man  will  have  the  liberty  of  appealing  in  cafe  of 
a difpute.  Mr.  Ranger , out  of  confideration  to 
the  circumftances  of  the  laid  critics,  wits,  and 
others,  generouliy  remits  his  own  fees,  and  re- 
quires only  one  fhilling  to  be  given  hisxierk,  as  a 
perquifite  for  his  trouble. 
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NUMBER  XXVII. 

Saturday , April  21,  17 53. 

etenim  id Jummum , dexter  Jenio  ferrety 
Scire  erat  in  voto,  damnoja  canicula  quantum 
Rader et3  angujia  collo  non  fallier  ore <£. 

Fersius. 

A FTER  fauntering  for  fome  time  the  other 
^ morning  in  Gray's -Inn-Gar den  sy  I withdrew 
to  the  edifice  raifed  by  the  great  Sir  Francis  Bacon . 
I had  fcarcely  feated  myfelf,  when  I perceived  an 
elderly  gentleman  haflening  towards  me.  He 
was  of  a ruddy,  hale  complexion,  but  had  the 
air  of  one  fomewhat  difconcerted  in  his  mind. 
Scraping  the  ground  with  one  leg  drawn  back- 
wards, and  holding  out  his  hat  at  arm’s  length,  he 
hefitated  a defire  to  know  if  I was  Mr.  Ranger , 
the  entertaining  writer.  Upon  anfwering  him  in 
the  affirmative,  with  regard  to  the  name,  and  at 
the  fame  time  expreffing  fome  doubt  about 
the  compliment  made  to  me  as  an  author,  the 
gentleman  immediately  looked  grave,  and  fhak- 
ing  his  head,  <c  Aye,  Sir,  fays  he,  you  are  the 
((  very  man  I want:  I mufl  be  a little  trouble- 
Cf  fome  to  you  for  your  advice  in  an  affair  that 

cc  weighs 
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“ weighs  heavily  onmyfpirits;  and  a friend  has 
<c  advifed  me  to  apply  to  Mr.  Ranger  for  his  opi- 
,c  nion.”  I allured  the  gentleman  of  my  incli- 
nation to  ferve  him,  and  as  I perceived  he  had  not 
yet  diverted  himfelf  of  his  diffidence,  I begged 
of  him  to  proceed  without  any  farther  ceremony: 
he  complied,  and  went  on  as  follows. 

cc  My  name,  Sir,  is  Oldcajlle,  of  Oldcajtle-hall „• 
<c  in  the  north  of  England.  Nothing  but  an  af- 
<c  fair  of  confequence  (hould  have  brought  me 
<c  upwards  of  two  hundred  miles  to  town.  I 
cc  have  fetched  my  eldeft  fon  up  with  me,  as  I 
<c  think  of  putting  him  to  fomething : a wounded 
iC  ffiarp  boy  he  is  , he’s  a Tartar  for  your  Greek 
<c  and  your  Latin , and  the  belt  mimick  in  the 
<f  world ; odds  my  life,  he’d  mimick  all  the  wag- 
ec  goners  as  he  came  along  the  road.  But  that’s 
“ neither  here  nor  there.  I now  think  it  time, 
<c  as  I told  you,  to  put  him  to  bufinefs.  I have 
<c  a large  family,  and  but  a fmall  eftate  was  hand- 
<c  ed  tome  by  my  anceftors.  The  land  was  fur- 
<c  veyed  in  the  time  of  £hteen  Elizabethy  and  there 
“ is  juft  the  fame  number  of  acres  to  this  day.  I 
“ would  have  my  fon  be  the  firrt  of  his  family 
<c  that  improved  it,  and  then  he  may  help  me  to 
“ provide  for  his  brother  and  fitters.  But  look 

ye.  Sir,  in  this  large  town,  I am  mainly  puzzled 

<c  what 
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tc  what  to  put  him  to  ; I am  afraid  I have  made 
ct  fuch  another  journey  to  London  as  Sir  Francis 
Wrongheady  and  unlefs  fome  fuch  good  gentle- 
<c  man  as  you  ailifis  me,  I muff  go  back  in  the 
<c  old  fqueaking  ftage-coach  without  doing  my 
<c  bufinefs*  If  you  pleafe,  I’ll  ftep  and  fetch 
xc  Dicky,  lie’s  at  the  Bull  and  Gate  Inn,  and  will  be 
cc  here  in  a crack.”  Here  he  paufed  for  a reply. 
As  the  matter  he  confulted  me  upon  was  of  no 
fmall  importance,  I begged  leave  to  be  filent  for 
the  prefent,  and  promifed  I would  give  him  an  an- 
fwer  in  this  day’s  lucubration.  Mr.  Oldcaftle  was 
perfedlly  fatisfied.  He  withdrew  in  the  fullnefs 
of  his  joy,  after  alluring  me  that  he  would  always 
read  my  paper,  and  that  he  would  leave  orders 
with  the  publifher  to  fend  it  to  his  houfe  in  the 
country  every  Saturday  for  the  future. 

The  direction  of  a young  gentleman’s  genius  to 
any  particular  profelEon,  is  a point  of  more  con- 
fequence,  than  perhaps  appears  to  the  inatten- 
tive. To  this  ftep  is  often  to  be  imputed  the  hap* 
pinefs  or  mifery  of  the  perfon  in  the  enfuing  part 
of  his  days.  This  circumltance  in  life,  is  not  un- 
like what  we  fee  at  a,  bowling-green,  where,  be- 
fore a man  plays  off,  he  lhould  cpnfider  the  byafs 
of  his  bowl,  and  if  it  is  delivered  with  judgment, 
it  makes  its  way  to  the  defired  point;  but  if  there 

Vol.  Y.  QL  fhould 
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Thould  be  too  much  rapidity  in  the  outfet,  or  if  a 
proper  degree  of  force  fhould  be  wanting  to  for- 
ward it,  it  either  runs  beyond  the  mark,  or  lags  in 
the  middle  of  its  progrefs.  On  this  account  it  is 
no  eafy  matter  to  advife  upon  fo  delicate  a point 
as  I have  now  to  handle. 

I have  confidered  all  the  profelTions,  and  l 
really  think  them  very  precarious.  Many  great 
cftates  and  eminent  titles  have  been  derived  from 
the  law  ; but  it  is  now  reduced  to  fuch  a ftate, 
that  without  very  great  friends,  a perfon  pofTefled 
of  the  talents  of  a Murray , fhall  never  rife  to  any 
degree  of  eminence.  With  regard  to  phyfick,  a 
genius  may  fpend  his  time  in  faving  the  lives  of 
his  patients  in  garrets,  and  doing  real  fervices  to 
mankind,  without  any  emolument  to  himfelf, 
while  Doftor  Slaughter  puts  his  licence  to  kill  in 
execution  upon  thoufands  of  his  Majefty’s  wTell- 
dilpofed  fubjedls,  and  lolls  at  eafe  in  his  chariot. 

In  the  army,  it  is  to  be  feared,  preferment  goes 
more  by  interdf,  than  merit.  There  is  not  a 
wind  can  blow  from  any  quarter  of  the  heavens, 
but  fills  the  merchant's  imagination  with  pictured 
fcenes  of  fhipwreck ; and  while  he  breaks  the 
leal  of  a letter,  he  trembles  for  fear  of  receiving' 
the  news  of  fome  correfpondent’s  failure.  I know 
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at  this  very  moment  a perfon  in  the  city  little 
ihort  of  fourfcore : he  has  been  allways  confi- 
dered  as  a good  man  upon  ’Change,  His  life  has 
gone  on  in  one  unwearied  tenor  of  application  and 
induftry.  He  has  been  regularly,  for  forty  years 
together,  at  Lloyd’ s coffee-houfe  every  morning 
at  fix,  to  learn  the  news  from  the  feveral  fea-ports 
throughout  England.  His  table  has  been  all- 
ways hofpi table,  but  with  due  frugality.  And 
yet,  after  all  his  pains,  this  very  perfon  is  now  a 
bankrupt ; and  at  his  age  has  the  world  to  begin 
over  again. 

There  is,  however,  a way  of  life,  which  I can- 
not help  thinking  the  moft  eligible.  Not  to 
keep  the  reader  in  fufpence,  the  occupation  I 
mean  is  that  of  a gamefter.  After  mature  deli- 
beration, the  gentlemen  of  this  calling  feem  to 
me  to  be  in  pofleflion  of  greater  advantages  than 
any  of  the  others,  and  the  inconveniencies  attend- 
ing them,  are  not  upon  a balance  with  the  conve- 
niences. 

A gamefter,  from  a conftant  habit  of  venturing 
large  fums  upon  the  turning  up  of  a card,  or  a 
die,  acquires  that  thorough  difregard  for  money* 
which  is  fo  much  recommended  by  the  philofo- 
phers.  In  the  words  of  Sallujl , he  is  aiieni  appe- 

2 tensi 
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tens,  fui  profufus  ; at  the  fame  time  that  he  is  de- 
firous  of  his  friends  lubftance,  he  has  the  pleafure 
of  being  profufe  in  his  own  private  gratifications. 
Inftead  of  creeping  through  life  with  that  medio- 
crity of  fpirit  which  deprelfes  the  man  of  bufinefs, 
the  gamefter  lives  with  an  eclat : Ryan,  Venable , 
or  Tomkyns,  fupply  him  with  his  wines,  and  he  is 
every  hour  gaining  an  infight  into  men  and  man- 
ners. As  rude  health  has  too  much  of  the  coun- 
try in  it,  and  of  courfe  is  not  very  pleafing  to  the  la- 
dies, he  acquires,  by  his  midnight  vigils,  a pallid, 
meagre  countenance,  which  generally  denotes  an 
intimate  knowledge  of  the  town ; and  while 
others  deceive  one  another  in  the  face  of  day,  a 
gamefter  has  the  modefty  to  fly  to  the  covert  of 
the  night,  and,  be  pale  moon  and  ftars  alone  are 
confcious  of  the  theft . While  the  man  of  genius  is 
left  undifturbed  in  his  ftudy,  the  .gay -d  refled  foot- 
man knocks  at  the  gamefter’s  door,  and  leaves 
the  agreeable  card  to  invite  him  to  my  Lady 
Bragwell's-.  There  he  has  an  opportunity,  of  car- 
rying on  a defign  upon  a lady’s  money  and  her 
virtue  at  the  fame  time.  If  he  can  once  contrive 
to  get  her  in  his  books,  he  finds  it  no  difficult 
matter  to  make  her  give  perfonal  fecurityj  and 
when  once  a woman’s  body  is  mortgaged,  there  is 
no  equity  of  redemption. 


There 
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There  are  many  other  conveniences  annexed  to 
a life  of  play,  which  I fhall  not,  at  prefent,  enume- 
rate. Upon  the  whole,  I would  advife  my  friend 
Mr.  Oldcaftle  to  train  up  his  fon  to  this  profeffion. 
To  encourage  all  beginners  in  this  way,  1 fhall 
difinifs  this  paper  with  only  one  article  of  True 
Intelligence,  which  I take  to  be  of  the  utmoft 
confequence  to  all  fuch  adventurers. 

TRUE  INTELLIGENCE. 

Lately  arrived  in  town  from  Paris , the  Marquis 
de  Fourberie , well  known  to  many  of  the  Nobility 
and  Gentry,  who  have  been  in  foreign  parts.  He 
is  well  verfed  in  all  the  different  branches  of  gam- 
ing, and  he  teaches  how  to  play  the  whole  game 
in  a month’s  time. 

He  has  taken  an  apartment  for  this  purpofe  in 
the  Hay  market,  where  he  reads  ledtures  every  day 
in  the  week,  except  Wednejday , when  he  attends 
the  gentlemen  of  the  city,  at  his  room  near  the 
Royal  Exchange , where  he  will  let  any  young  pren- 
tice or  city  fmart  into  the  fecret,  without  hin- 
drance of  bufinefs. 

He  has  taught,  fince  his  arrival  in  England , fe- 
veral  gamefters  of  both  fexes.  It  was  he  in- 
ftrudted  the  Scaramouch , who  carried  off  fifteen 
hundred  pounds  from  the  laft  mafquerade. 

Gentlemen  and  Ladies  may  learn  in  a private 
manner,  without  being  overfeen  by  ffrangers 

Q^3  while 
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while  learning,  and  for  the  more  expeditioufly 
compleating  them,  there  is  a fet  to  pradtife  froip 
feven  in  the  evening  till  three  in  the  morning. 

As  feverai  perlons  have,  and  do  ft  ill  think  that 
it  is  impoffible  to  learn  without  going  into  com- 
pany, he  thinks  proper  to  inform  them  of  his  me- 
thod for  that  purpofe.  He  firft  teaches  the  fcho- 
iar  the  fhuftle,  then  the  different  methods  of  cut- 
ting; next  he  explains  his  rules,  by  the  afflftance 
cf  fecond  hand  cards;  wrhen  the  party  is  fo  quali- 
fied, he  makes  his  own  family  fit  down  with  them, 
where  they  play  moft  of  the  games  in  vogue;  after 
the  perfon  has  learned  in  this  manner,  which  he 
or  ftie  may  do  in  a very  fhort  time,  he  dares  an- 
fwer  for  them,  they  will  be  qualified  to  play  in 
any  genteel  company  whatever. 

Jaffa  eji  ale  a* 

N.  B.  The  Marquis  had  not  a ftitch  of  cloaths , 
when  he  began,  and  he  now  fhines  away  with  his 
Drejdcn  ruffles,  and  diamond  ring.  Such  perfons 
as  are  defirous  to  learn  any  branch  excefflve 
quick,  may  come  twice  or  thrice  a day,  or  lodge 
and  board  in  the  houfe  for  the  time.  He  inlures 
fora  fmall  premium,  five  thoufand pounds  ayear 
to  any  ingenious  young  gentleman  who  will  make 
himfeif  mafter  of  his  rules.  He  fells  dice  for 
gentlemen  to  carry  in  their  pockets. 

NUMBER 
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NUMBER  XXVIII. 

Saturday , April  2 8,  1753* 

Aufus  non  operam , non  formidare  Poeta 
Nomen,  adoraium  quondam , tfwwr  prccaci 

Monjlratum  digits. 

Prjedium  Rusticum. 

DERISION  and  contempt  have  been  for  many 
ages  the  portion  of  moll  authors,  whom 
rank  in  life,  or  fuperiority  of  abilities,  have  not 
eminently  raifed  above  the  common  herd  of  their 
fraternity.  The  name  of  poet,  in  every  company 
where  the  word  is  mentioned,  is  fure  to  excite  lu- 
dicrous ideas  of  garrets,  unwalhed  fhirts,  and  un- 
paid taylors.  By  thefe  means  it  has  obtained, 
that  younger  brothers  had  rather  take  apiftol  or  a 
pack  of  cards  in  their  hands  to  raife  a livelihood, 
than  endeavour  to  help  out  the  year’s  income  by 
the  exertion  of  their  talents;  dreading  the  infamy 
of  wit  more  than  any  other  imputation,  that  can 
be  fixed  upon  their  characters. 

This  effeCt  is  not  produced  without  the  concur- 
rence of  various  caufes,  among  which  the  princi- 
pal one  is,  the  known  poverty  of  the  generality  of 
the  tribe  that  write.  Among  all  the  inconveni- 
ences of  indigence,  it  has  been  well  faid,  that  there 
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is  not  a greater  hardfnip,  than  that  ridicule* 
which  it  brings  upon  thofe,  who  labour  under  its 
lafh. 

Nil  habit  inftelix  Paupertas  durius  in  fey 
£hiam  quod  ridiculos  homines  facit 

The  belly  has  been  often  called  the  teacher  of 
art,  and  the  infpirer  of  wit;  but  I apprehend, 
this  maxim  can  only  be  underllood  of  a full  belly. 

Satur  eft  cum  dicit  Horatius  Eves. 

Horace  was  warmed  with  good  cheer,  when  he 
calls  out  to  Bacchus  to  fpare  him,  fays  Juvenal . The 
fame  author  adds,  with  an  elegant  vein  of  plea- 
fantry,  that  fine  writing  is  the  produ&ion  of  an 
exalted  mind,  free  from  the  follicitude  of  procu- 
ring a blanket.  If  Virgil , fays  he,  wanted  a lodg- 
ing and  a boy  to  attend  him,  the  fnakes  would 
fall  from  the  fury,  which  he  fo  admirably  def- 
cribes,  and  the  trumpet  would  not  found  to  war 
with  fo  fhrill  a clangor. 

Na?n  fi  Virgili o puer  iff  tolerabile  deejjet 
Hofpitium , cade  rent  omnes  d crinibus  Hydriy 
Surda  nihil  gemeret  grave  Buccina 

It  is  not  therefore  to  be  wondered,  that  poverty 
fhoulddiminifh  the  poet’s  luftre,  fince  it  not  only 
renders  him  an  object  of  contempt,  but  extin- 
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guiflies  the  fire  of  his  genius.  It  muft,  indeed, 
be  acknowledged,  that  iuch  is  the  fate  or  per- 
verfenefs  of  authors,  that,  to  circumftances, 
which  they  cannot  remove,  they  are  induftrious 
to  add  many  of  their  own  creating;  fo  true  is  the 
faying  of  Mr,  Congreve , that  wherever  wit  is,  it  is 
always  contriving  its  own  ruin.  Writers  are 
known  to  be  extremely  irafcible,  prone  to  malice 
and  envy  towards  the  man,  whom  they  perceive 
in  poffeflion  of  fame.  Inftead  of  endeavouring 
to  equal  him  with  an  honed  emulation,  their  aim 
generally  is,  to  fnatch  the  laurel  from  his  brow, 
or  if  they  cannot  reach  it,  to  wither  it  on  his  head 
by  the  bitter  blafts  of  calumny  and  detraction. 
Voltaire  delivers  himfelf  on  this  topic  with  fo  much 
delicacy  and  good  fenfe,  that  I fhall  here  tranflate 
the  paffage.  cc  It  is  a difgrace,  Jays  he , to  the  hu- 
<£  man  mind,  that  the  republic  of  letters  fhould 
<c  be  infelted  with  perfonal  refentments,  private 
cabals,  and  mean  intrigues,  which  fhould  only 
“ fubfift  among  the  Haves  of  fortune.  What  ad- 
<c  vantage  can  accrue  to  authors  from  this  civil 
war?  Their  animofities  have  no  other  tendency, 
than  to  depreciate  a profeflion,  which  it  is  in 
their  power  to  render  refpediable.  Why  fhould 
H the  art  of  thinking  finely,  the  greatefl  blefling 
(C  man  can  (hare  from  Heaven,  become  an  object 
of  fidicule?  It  is  really  hard,  that  men  of  genius 
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“ fhould  render  themfelves,  by  their  mutual  in- 
<c  ve<5lives,  the  fport  of  fools,  and  infbead  of  being 
<c  revered  as  the  mailers  and  inflrudlors  of  the 
“ public,  turn  out  the  Buffoons  and  Zanies  of 
<c  the  town.” 

There  is  another  reafon,  which  contributes 
ftrongly  to  bring  a difreputation  upon  poets,  and 
that  is,  their  mean  and  proftitute  fervility  to  a fet 
of  men,  whom  they  call  their  patrons.  Thefe 
gentlemen  are  for  the  moil  part  eager  after  praife, 
and  carelefs  of  the  means,  by  which  they  might 
obtain  an  honeft  fame:  hence  the  ParncJJian  in  - 
cenfe  is  extremely  grateful,  and  is  therefore  pro- 
fufely  offered  up  by  every  fcribbling  fool,  who 
vainly  thinks  to  wriggle  himfelf  into  preferment. 
But  the  misfortune  is,  what  happens  in  this  cafe 
js  not  anfwerable  to  the  writer’s  intention  5 his 
patron  plumes  himfelf  upon  the  imputed  accom- 
plifhments,  and  glows  with  rapture  and  felf-admi- 
ration,  while  for  the  bard  he  feds  no  paffion  but 
contempt,  and  the  red  Gf  the  world  with  pleafure 
behold  infamy  and  difappointment,  the  rewards 
of  venality  and  proftitution. 

As  I have  always  entertained  great  good  wifhes 
for  the  gentlemen  of  the  quill,  I have  devifed  a 
pnethod,  by  the  obfervapce  of  which,  they  will  be 
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be  able  to  retrieve,  in  fome  meafure,  the  honour 
of  their  calling,  and  obviate  that  torrent  of  con- 
tumely, which  at  prefent  bears  hard  upon  them. 

In  the  firfb  place,  I would  have  them  frequently 
inculcate,  that  fortune  is  only  the  deity  of  fools ; 
and  if  fhc  has  not  been  favourable  to  them,  they 
had  better  enjoy  a virtuous  independence  in  pri- 
vate, than  by  an  ambitious  poverty,  bring  them- 
felves  under  the  contempt  and  ridicule  of  the  af- 
fluent. 

Secondly , Inftead  of  wafting  paper  in  mutual 
calumny  and  detraction,  I would  recommend  to 
them  to  vent  their  anger  upon  the  Critics  or  the 
Malevoli ; a fpecies  of  people  highly  prejudicial 
to  the  caufe  of  literature,  on  whom  no  feverities 
can  be  too  hard,  as  it  is  notorious,  that  not  one  of 
the  race  about  town  at  prefent  is  any  way  fit  for 
the  province  he  has  ufurped  ; a total  ignorance 
of  the  learned  languages,  and  a lamentable  want 
of  tafte,  together  with  a plentiful  fhare  of  fpleen 
and  ill-nature,  being  the  diftinguifhing  chara&er- 
iftics  of  the  whole  tribe. 

‘Thirdly  and  laftly , I would  advife  my  brother- 
ymters  to  difpenfe  their  panegyric  with  a little 
more  referve,  and  always  with  an  eye  to  truth : 
jn  confequence  of  wfiich  condudt,  they  will  find 

them- 
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themfelves  more  courted  by  their  patrons,  and 
their  butlers  will  the  more  readily  condefcend  to 
hear  them  from  the  fide-board.  To  maintain  a 
poet's  dignity  and  eaje , is  a beautiful  fentiment  of 
Mr.  PGpe , and  his  life  and  manners  fhew  that  he 
carried  it  from  theory  into  practice.  Who  is  not 
delighted  to  hear  him  declare  with  a noble  pride  ? 

Enough  for  half  the  greateft  of  thefe  days , 

To  fcape  my  cenfure>  not  expett  my  praife. 

Whenever  I refledt  upon  the  condudt  of  that 
great  genius,  I find  it  hard  to  determine  with  my- 
felf,  which  holds  molt  of  admiration,  the  finenefs 
of  his  perceptions,  and  the  elegance  of  his  poetry, 
or  that  grace  of  charadier,  and  that  unproflituted, 
dignified  independence,  which  will  always  do  ho- 
nour to  the  man.  Dodtor  Swift , with  lefs  deli- 
cacy of  manners,  jealoufly  preferved  his  own  re- 
flect ; and  fure  I am,  that  the  writings  of  thefe 
two  great  authors,  though  they  have  both  exqui- 
fite  finifhings  in  their  kind,  have  always  received 
an  additional  luftre  from  the  felf-created  impor- 
tance of  their  charadters. 

TRUE  INTELLIGENCE. 

Vauxhall . 

The  diverfions  of  this  place  began  on  Tuefday 
evening  lafb,  and  it  was  computed,  that  there 

were 


No.  28.  THE  GRAY'S  -INN  JOURNAL.  237 

were  near  five  thoufand  people  in  the  gardens.  It 
is  obfervable,  that  they  all  agreed,  cc  it  was  a very 
cc  fine  evening — and  that  there  was  a great  num- 
<c  berof  people  prefent,  though  very  little  com- 
“ pany — nobody,  Ma’em,  that  one  Jcnows ; — it’s 
cc  a wonder  where  the  creatures  come  from,  &c” 
By  the  belt  advices  from  the  dark  walk,  or  alley 
de  foupirs , we  are  affured  there  was  nothing  done . 
One  letter,  indeed,  mentions,  that  a certain  citi- 
zen attended  his  miftrefs  into  that  part  of  the  gar- 
den, in  order  to  break  his  mind  to  her  ; but  that 
his  heart  failed  him,  and  he  could  only  mufter  up 
courage  enough  to  fay,  <c  This  is  a fine  place  for 
lovers  to  walk  in.” 

Bedford  Coffee-houfe. 

The  caravan,  which  came  to  this  houfe  during 
the  winter  feafon,  is  fhortly  to  alter  its  defiina- 
tion,  and  to  perform  as  follows ; for  a fortnight, 
to  Vanxhall , until  the  fmarts  of  the  city  are  tho- 
roughly tired  of  ham  and  chickens ; for  the  re- 
mainder of  the  fu miner- feafon,  to  fet  out  from  the 
Crofs  Keys  in  Gracechurch-Jlreet , on  the  ball- 
nights,  to  Hampjlead , Enfield , Dulwichy  Sunning - 
hill , Richmond , Kendal -houfey  ccc.  Advices  from 
all  which  places  fhall  be  duly  inferred  in  this 
paper. 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER  XXIX. 

Saturday,  May  3,  1753. 

Avia  turn  rejonant  avibus  virgulta  canons, 

Et  venerem  certis  repetunt  armenta  diebus  ; 
Parturit  almus  ager , Zephyrique  tepentibus  auris 
Laxant  arva  finus  ; Juperat  tener  omnibus  humor y 
Inque  novos  foies  audent  Je  gramina  tuto 

Virg. 

THERE  is  not  a pleafure,  which  thrills 
through  the  tender  nerve  of  Imagination, 
but  what  receives  additional  delight  from  num- 
berlefs  adventitious  circumftances.  To  the  AJfo- 
ciation  of  Ideas,  explained  by  Mr.  Locke,  may  alfo 
bza&<\zd.t\izAf[ociationof  thePajfions,  which  recipro- 
cally awaken  each  other,  and  agitate  the  mind 
with  their  mixed  operation.  Thus  the  primary 
effedt,  which  any  objedt  or  landfkip  may  have  up- 
on a perfon’s  tafte,  is  heightened  and  enlarged  be- 
yond its  bounds ; a recolledtion  of  collateral 
images  Harts  upon  the  fancy ; the  paflions  pour 
in  their  auxiliar  influence,  and  our  joy  is  encreafed 
by  feveral  fenfations  at  once;  like  a river,  which 
admits  at  different  inlets  the  tributary  illapfe  of 

feveral 
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feveral  letter  ftreams,  and  thence  fwelled  above  its 
banks,  difpenfes  verdure  and  fertility  to  all  the 
country  round.  That  this  is  the  cafe  in  many  fi- 
tuations  of  the  mind,  will  be  obvious  to  any  one, 
who  will  but  turn  his  eyes  inwards.  I believe  it 
is  not  more  fo  in  any  one  inftance,  than  the  joy 
we  feel  from  the  opening  of  the  Spring. 

In  my  opinion,  we  are  not  acquainted  with  a 
more  complicated  pleafure  : our  love  of  novelty, 
which  is  a leading  principle  in  the  heart  of  man 
implanted  in  us  for  the  mofl  benevolent  purpofes 
by  the  author  of  our  frame,  is  particularly  grati- 
fied at  this  feafon  of  the  year  ; the  appearance, 
which  things  allurne,  is  not  only  pleafing  to  us  on 
account  of  its  natural  beauty,  but  alfo  from  its 
newnefs  to  the  eye.  During  the  Winter,  all  Na- 
ture feems  to  fuffer  a melancholy  diflrefs ; the 
animal  creation  droops;  their  fpirits  feem  funk  in 
dumb  defpair,  and  we  read  their  languid  fitua- 
tion  in  the  mute  imploring  eye.  Vacuofque  inter - 
rogat  agros.  The  vegetable  world  feems  alfo 
tending  to  decay,  and  a general  fcene  of  calamity 
overfpreads  the  face  of  nature.  From  this  Rate 
to  fee  gradually  a new  creation  emerging,  and 
every  thing  reviving  with  renovated  vigour,  can- 
not fail  of  pleafing  our  imagination:  the  whole 
race  of  animal  life  feels  the  genial  influence  of  the 

fofc 
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foft  feafon  ; from  a turbulence  of  clouds,  and  all 
the  inclemencies  of  the  elements,  the  fcene  is 
fhifted  to  enlivening  funs,  blue  Ikies,  hills 
cloathed  with  verdure,  imbowering  Ihades,  re- 
frelhing  ftreams,  and  the  harmony  of  the  grove. 

The  learned  reader  will  perceive  with  what 
elegance  Virgil  has  defcribed  this  vernal  delight 
in  the  words  of  my  motto.  The  palfage,  from 
whence  I have  fele&ed  thofe  lines,  is  carried  on 
with  an  air  of  enthufiafm.  The  poet  feems  parti- 
cularly fond  of  this  feafon,  and  the  whole  is  clofed 
with  a moral  reflection  on  the  providence  of  the 
fupreme  Being,  who  placed  this  part  of  the  year, 
as  a medium,  to  render  the  tranfition  from  intenfe 
cold  to  the  heat  of  the  fiimmer  lefs  perceptible  to 
our  conflitutions.  There  are  many  fhort  fketches 
of  this  nature  in  the  fame  author : we  frequently 
find  him  calling  a fide  glance  this  way;  and,  I 
will  venture  to  fay,  every  reader  of  tafte  mult  have 
been  greatly  delighted  with  thefe  bye-views ; as 
on  a road  the  tranfient  opening  of  an  agreeable 
profpeCt  is  always  acceptable  to  the  traveller.  Ho - 
race  is  alfo  happy  when  giving  a defeription  of  the 
Spring  : but  among  all  the  Roman  poets  I do  not 
know  a more  beautiful  circumftance  than  that 
which  Statius  has  touched  with  exquiflte  deli- 
cacy in  one  of  his  odes. 
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(Tuncvolucrum  novi 

Cantus , inexpert  unique  carmen , 

Quod  tacit  d ftatuere  Brumd . 

There  is  fomething  highly  pleafing  in  the  idea* 
that  the  birds,  during  the  defolation  of  winter, 
were  meditating  thofe  drains  of  melodv,  which 
for  the  firfl  time  in  the  fpringof  the  year  they 
pour  forth  in  one  general  concert. 

Milton,  the  great  father  of  the  fublime  in 
Englilh  poely,  has  many  delightful  paffages  of 
this  kind.  Perhaps  fome  of  the  mod:  beautiful 
imagery  in  the  Paradife  Lod:  will  be  found  to  con- 
fid:  in  the  fofter  paintings  of  this  nature,  which 
the  poet  has  fo  frequently  introduced,  in  a manner 
worthy  of  him,  of  whom  it  is  recorded  (and,  as  it: 
feems,  upon  his  own  authority  in  one  of  his  Latin 
poems)  that  his  genius  felt  returning  vigour  in 
that  gay  feafon  of  the  year. 

Befides  the  obvious  pieafures  already  men- 
tioned, there  is  another  circumftance,  which  ren- 
ders this  period,  truly  called  the  renovation  of 
Nature,  dill  more  delightful.  The  Spring  is  the 
feafon  of  love.  At  this  juncture  we  feel  the  fun 
warm  at  our  hearts  : young  Health  fmiles  in  the 
Virgin’s  eye;  the  morn  or  evening  walk  affords 
fenfations,  that  conduce  to  the  health  both  of 
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body  and  mind.  The  ferenity,  which  we  fee  all 
round  us,  foon  transfers  itfelf  to  the  intellectual 
powers,  and  we  enjoy  what  the  poet  emphatically 
calls  the  fpirit  of  love  and  amorous  delight . By 
love,  I would  not  be  fuppofed  to  mean  a mere 
grofs  impulfe  of  pafiion,  but  that  elegance  of  de- 
lire, that  refinement  of  tafte,  which  diltinguilhes 
the  gentleman,  and  never  fails  of  being  acceptable 
to  the  amiabfe  fex. 

Whatever  may  be  rattled  over  a bottle  at  a ta- 
vern, we  are  obliged  to  the  ladies  for  the  mod:  va- 
luable gratifications  of  our  lives.  After  all  our 
high-boafted  reafon  and  our  fuperior  abilities,  to 
them  it  is  owing  that  our  manners  become  more 
gentle,  and  our  fentiments  acquire  a finer  polifh. 
Our  looks  and  gefkues  afTume  from  them  a milder 
air;  our  pafiions  foften  into  harmony;  and  the 
man,  who  has  ufed  himfelf  to  this  agreeable  con- 
verfe,  is  acquainted  with  a thoufand  delicacies  in 
his  amufements,  and  feveral  elegancies  in  his  way 
of  thinking,  to  which  vulgar  fouls  are  abfolutely 
Grangers. 

Inftead  of  expatiating  further  on  this  fubjedl:,  I 
fhall  here  infert  a copy  of  verfes,  which  were 
communicated  to  me  by  an  ingenious  gentleman, 
•whom  I am  proud  to  call  my  friend.  The  candid 

reader^ 
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reader,  I perfuade  myfelf,  will  be  pleafed  with  the 
perufal;  and  the  finail  critks,  who  buzz  about 
the  Gray’s-Inn  Journal , may  amufe  themfelves 
with  confidering,  whether  the  lines  Ihould  be 
called,  Ode,  Song,  Paftoral,  or  Elegy,  and  whether 
they  fufficiently  exprefs  the  tendernefs  of  love, 
and  the  procefs  of  the  pafiion,  with  its  forverai 
fweet  viciflitudes* 

I. 

SINCE  Myra’s  charms,  divinely  fair, 

Have  pour’d  their  luilre  on  my  heart* 

Ten  thoufand  pangs  my  bofom  tear. 

And  ev’ry  fibre  feels  the  fmart. 

If  fuch  the  mournful  moments  prove. 

Ah!  who  would  give  his  heart  to  love  ? 

II. 

I meet  my  fondefl  friends  with  pain. 

Though  friendfhip  us’d  to  warm  my  foul; 

Wine’s  gen’rous  fpirit  flames  in  vain, 

I find  no  cordial  in  the  bowl. 

If  fuch  the  mournful  moments  prove, 

Ah!  who  would  give  his  heart  to  love  ? 

Ill 

Though  nature’s  volume  open  lies. 

Which  once  with  wonder  I have  read; 

No  glories  tremble  from  the  fkies. 

No  beauties  o’er  the  earth  are  fpread. 
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If  fuch  the  mournful  moments  prove. 

Ah ! who  would  give  his  heart  to  love  ? 

IV. 

Ev’n  poetry’s  ambrofial  dews 
With  joy  no  longer  feed  my  mind; 

To  beauty,  mufick,  and  the  mufe. 

My  foul  is  dumb,  and  deaf,  and  blind. 

Though  fuch  the  mournful  moments  prove* 
Alas ! 1 give  my  heart  to  love. 

V. 

But  fhould  the  yielding  virgin  fmile* 

Drefs’d  in  her  fpotlefs  marriage  robes. 

I’d  look  on  thrones  and  crowns  as  vile. 

The  matter  of  two  fairer  globes. 

If  fuch  the  rapt’rous  moments  prove, 

O ! let  me  give  my  heart  to  love. 

VI. 

The  bus’nefs  of  my  future  days. 

My  ev’ry  thought,  my  ev’ry  pray’r. 

Should  be  employ’d  to  fing  her  praifer 
Or  fent  to  Heav’n  alone,  for  her. 

If  fuch  the  rapt’rous  moments  prove, 

O ! let  me  give  my  heart  to  love. 
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VII. 

Poets  fhould  wonder  at  my  love ; 

Her  charms  fhould  painters  croud  to  fee; 

And  when  they  would  the  paflions  move. 

Should  copy  her  and  think  of  me. 

If  fuch  the  rap’rous  moments  prove, 

O ! let  me  give  my  heart  to  love. 

VIII. 

Old  age  fhould  burn  as  bright  as  youth. 

No  refpite  to  ourpafTion  giv’n  ; 

Then  mingled  in  one  flame  of  truth. 

We’d  fcorn  the  earth,  and  foarto  Heav’n. 

If  fuch  the  rapt’rous  moments  prove, 

O!  let  us  give  our  hearts  to  love. 

TRUE  INTELLIGENCE. 

George' s,  Temple- Bar. 

We  hear  that  counfellor  Shortcoat  of  the  Inner- 
Temple , or  more  properly  of  this  Houfe , has  been 
for  fome  time  pafl  employed  in  preparing  for  the 
prefs  a mofl  elaborate  treatife  on  modern  Cri- 
ticism, which,  it  is  faid,  he  will  demonflrate  to 
be  a mere  mechanical  art,  without  the  leafl  foun- 
dation in  any  intellectual  faculty  whatever.  This 
report  gains  credit,  as  Mr.  Shortcoat , tho’  hereto- 
fore revered  as  a Longinus , has  the  candor  to  own 
that  he  commenced  critic  upon  the  ftrength  of 
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the  following  terms  only,  viz.  “ Immenfe  pow- 
ers — Deportment — Bye  playing — Fineflfe — fine 
cc  colouring — Stroke — Top  of  the  voice — Bot- 
<c  tom  of  the  voice — Break  in  the  voice— Speaks 
“ from  the  ftomach — Emphafis — Attitude— 

“ Lines  of  Nature — Playing  in  metaphor.” 

With  a long  et  catera  of  all  the  cant  phrafes, 
which  are  fo  plentifully  interlarded  in  that  idle 
book  called  the  Actor, 


i&.,000'&  cceo  '0  east 
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N U M E E R XXX. 

Saturday,  May  12,  1753.0 

Ambigitur  quid  enim?  Cafior  Jciat  an  Docilis  plus . 

Hor. 

IT  is  with  unfpeakable  pleafure  I have  obferved 
for  a confiderable  time  pad,  that  thofe  un- 
happy divifions,  which  have  been  the  bane  of  fo- 
ciety,  ever  fince  the  late  commotions  in  the  north, 
.are  in  a great  meafure  reconciled ; at  lead,  fo  far, 
as  to  make  an  intercourfe  between  people  of  dif- 
ferent political  fentiments,  not  altogether  im- 
practicable. The  diftindtion  of  Whig,  or  Jacobite , 
feems,  at  prelent,  to  be  thought  not  elTentially  ne- 
redary  towards  condituting  a good  companion; 
and  the  word  Honest  appears  to  have  acquired  a 
more  enlarged  fignification;  infomuch  that,  when- 
ever we  honour  a man  with  chat  appellation,  it  is 
generally  underltood,  that  we  mean  fomething 
more,  than  a perfon  who  is  ready  to  drink  a cer- 
tain fet  of  toads.  In  Ihort,  the  enthufiafm  of 
party,  in  this  refpeCt,  is  fo  far  abated,  that  one 
may  fpend  a chearful  evening  with  fome  of  the 
mod  fanguine  friends  to  government,  without 
dedicating  a fingle  glafs  to  the  memory  of  king 
William ; and  I have  more  than  once,  within  thefe 
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laft  fix  months,  fat  with  fome  reputed  well-wifhers 
to  the  exiled  family,-  without  being  under  a ne-? 
ceffity  of  ungartering  my  {lockings,  and  pulling 
off  my  wig,  at  every  return  of  the  bottle.  But, 
alas  ! what  avails  this  condition  ? The  fpirit  of 
party  is  fo  intimately  interwoven  in  the  conftitu- 
tion  of  an  Englijhman , that  all  attempts  to  extin- 
guifh  it  muft  inevitably  fail  of  fuccefs:  It  may 
indeed  be  diverted,  but  will  not  admit  of  being 
eradicated. 

The  truth  of  this  obfervation  is  fufficiently  ma- 
nifefted,  by  the  two  powerful  factions,  which  now 
difunite  this  great  metropolis. 

I could  wifh  for  the  pen  of  Bolingbroke , in  or- 
der to  trace  the  rife  and  progrefs  of  thofe  fatal 
diffenfions,  which  fow  difcord  in  families,  make 
breaches  among  friends,  embitter  fociety,  and,  if 
not  timely  retrained,  threaten  danger  to  the  flate. 

The  reader,  I believe,  has  anticipated  me,  and 
plainly  fees,  that  I mean  no  other  than  the  fe£ts, 
diflinguifhed  by  the  denomination  of  Garrickeans 
and  Barryifts, 

The  feveral  pretenfions  of  the  theatrical  lea- 
ders, from  whom  the  .names  of  diftindtion  juft 
mentioned  are  derived,  are  fo  extremely  difficult 
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to  be  adjufted,  that  two  perfons  can  hardly  be 
found,  within  the  cities  of  London  and  Weftmin- 
Jier7  who  perfectly  agree  in  their  way  of  thinking 
upon  this  head:  and  as  the  amiable  fex  generally 
fupport,  with  great  impetuofity,  their  favourite 
principles,  it  is  inconceivable  to  thole,  who  have 
not  had  opportunity  of  obferving  it,  what  feuds 
and  animofities  prevail  among  the  female  parti- 
sans of  thole  heroes. 

I was  lately  prefent  at  a controverfy  between 
two  ladies,  who  had  adopted  oppofite  fentiments* 
the  one  being  a Garrickean , and  the  other  a Bar - 
ryift.  The  difpute  began  in  form ; the  Garrickean 
infilling  upon  it,  that  Ihe  did  not  lik z Barry  $ and 
the  Barryift  protelling  with  equal  emphafis,  that 
fhe  could  not  fo  highly  admire  Garrick . Thus 
mutual  contradiction  being  given,  the  debate 
foon  grew  warm,  and  the  Garrickean  lady  enforced 
her  opinion  with  great  vehemence:  “ There  is 

fomething  fo  clever,  fomething  fo  lively, 
“ fomething  fo  I don’t  know  how  in  Garrick',  and 
“ his  eyes  fparkle  fo,  that,  to  be  fure,  he  is  the 
“ fweetefc  creature  in  the  world.” — — Her  anta- 
gonift  withftood  this  torrent  of  eloquence,  and 
with  no  lefs  energy  replied : “ Nay,  Madam,  if 
f<  you  talk  of  eyes,  nobody  can  fay,  but  Barry 
f£  has  as"  lovely  eyes  as  ever  were  feen.  Then  he 

“ is 
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4<  is  fo  tall,  and  fo  fine  a man,  that.  Lord  blefs  me ! 
<c  there  is  no  comparifon.  I am  fare,  Garrick 
“ can’t  make  love  fo  well.  Come,  now,  you  mull 
if  give  that  up.  Not  I,  upon  my  honour,  Ma’em, 
‘c  refames  the  Garrickean>  why  faould  I give  it  up  ? 
<c  All  the  gentlemen,  and  you  muft  allow  they 
know  belt,  fay,  Garrick  is  the  finefl  Romeo .” 
The  weight  of  this  reafoning  piqued  the  Barryijh 
fae  exclaimed,  with  no  fmall  appearance  of  indig- 
nation, “ Pfaaw ! what  fignifies  what  the  men 
fay  ? I don’t  mind  it  a farthing ; they  envy  the 
“ dear  man,  becaufe  he  is  fo  handfome.”  The 
earnetlnefs  and  refentment,  with  which  this  was 
delivered,  excited  a general  laugh,  and  the  ladies 
had  prudence  enough  to  fafpend  the  contefl  for 
that  evening i but  I have  been  knee  informed, 
that  they  renewed  it  the  next  day  with  redoubled 
vigour,  and  proceeded  fo  far,  as  to  ufe  fame  cer- 
tain figures  of  fpeech,  which  are  thought  not 
quite  confident  with  female  delicacy, 

A wide  breach  enfaed  between  the  two  difpu- 
tants,  in  confequence  of  this  difagreement,  which 
was  in  a few  days  happily  healed,  by  the  media- 
tion of  fame  friends.  The  ladies  now  vifit  as 
ufaal,  but  have  obliged  themfelves  in  the  moft  fo- 
lemn  manner,  for  their  mutual  quiet,  never  to 
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mention,  for  the  future,  the  names  of  Garrick  and 
Barry  in  the  company  of  each  other. 

I have  only  mentioned  this  affair,  as  a flight  in- 
fiance  of  the  unhappy  effects  attending  our  party 
divifions.  That  they  are  produdtive  of  the  greatefl 
uneafinefs  in  the  conjugal  flate,  is  fo  very  noto- 
rious, that  people  of  different  ways  of  thinking  fel- 
dom  chufe  to  engage  with  each  other;  being 
aware,  that  feuds  and  difeontents  muft  be  una- 
voidable, when  man  and  wife  do  not  go  the  fame 
way.  An  intimate  acquaintance  of  mine,  who  is 
ftrongly  in  the  Garrickean  interefl,  paid  his  ad- 
dreffes  to  a very  agreeable,  and  every -way  accom- 
plifh’d  young  lady ; but  a violent  Barryift.  Tire 
young  couple  liked  one  another  perfectly  well, 
and  there  appeared  no  reafonable  objection  to  the 
match,  but  the  difference  of  principles.  This, 
however,  was  an  obilacle  not  eafily  to  be  got  over. 
The  relations  on  both  fides  had  feveral  meetings, 
and  many  difficulties  arofe  in  fettling  this  point, 
which  was  at  lafl  adjufled  by  a compromife.  The 
lawyer,  who  was  employed  to  draw  the  articles, 
received  ejections  to  infert  a claufe,  importing 
that  all  the  boys  born  of  that  marriage  fliould  be 
bred  up  Garrickeans , and  the  girls  Barryift s . 

The  reader,  I belieye,  is  furprized,  that  I have 
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not,  in  this  differtation  upon  parties,  taken  a ny 
notice  of  the  Quinijls , a faction,  which,  in  its 
time,  has  been  by  no  means  contemptible,  whe- 
ther we  confider  the  bulk  or  quality  of  the  leader. 
The  reafon  is,  I have  obferved,  that  this  party  is 
confiderably  declined,  fince  the  abdication  of  their 
monarch;  moft  of  them  have  fubfcribed  to  the 
revolution,  which  took  place  in  Goodman  ^-Fields 
in  the  year  forty-two ; and  thofe  few,  who  Rill 
continue  attached  to  this  caufe,  are  old  men, 
from  whom  no  difturbance  can  be  expe&ed  in  the 
female  world. 

It  may  be  proper  to  mention  that  there  is  ano- 
ther party,  called  the  Sheridanists  ; but  as  they 
are  not  much  known  in  this  metropolis,  a further 
account  of  that  new  faction  may  be  difpenfed  with 
at  prefent : it  will  fuffice  to  fay,  that  it  is  entirely 
of  Dublin  growth,  and  we  only  hear  of  it  now  and 
then,  when  fome  occafional  traveller  from  that 
country  is  pleafed  to  inform  us,  that  “ for  your 
<c  true  principles  of  pronunciation  Ireland  is  the 
fC  place  : — hut ! hut ! you  don’t  fyake  Englifh  in 
ft  London  at  all , at  all” 

That  the  heart-burnings  occafioned  by  party- 
div ikons  threaten  danger  to  the  Rate,  I think  is 
very  obvious.  The  bufinefs  of  the  theatres  is  al- 
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moft  finifhed,  and,  it  is  expected,  that  both  houfes 
will  be  prorogued  in  a few  days,  when  many  of 
the  members  will  go  into  the  country,  and  mod 
unquedionably  excite  a party-fpirit,  wherever 
they  fix.  We  fhall  hear  from  one  town,  that  the 
inhabitants  are  divided  into  Marrifts  and  Scrafifts ; 
from  another,  that  the  JJjherijts  have  get  the  up- 
per hand,  and  the  favourers  of  Raftor  do  not  dare 
to  fhew  their  faces.  What  influence  thefe  divifions 
may  have  upon  the  approaching  election,  I leave 
to  the  gentlemen  in  power  to  confider,  not  doubt- 
ing but  they  will  thank  me  for  this  friendly  inti- 
mation, and  make  a proper  ufe  of  it. 

From  this  fair  and  candid  reprefentation  of  the 
prefent  date  of  parties  among  us,  many  ufeful 
reflexions  may  be  drawn,  which,  as  they  are  ex- 
tremely obvious,  the  reader’s  good  fenfe  will  un- 
doubtedly fugged  to  him.  I might  here  difmifs 
my  fubjeX  in  the  words  of  Horace , 

Verbum  non  amplius  add  am. 

But  I am  unwilling  to  conclude  without  de- 
claring my  own  principles.  I have  the  fatisfadlion 
to  fay,  that  I am  confcious  of  being  entirely  free 
from  party-prejudice.  I am  neither  a Garrickean 
nor  a Barryifi , but  between  both,  in  an  honed 
mean,  I defy  my  greated  enemies  to  prove,  that 

I ever 
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I ever  gave  a clap  or  hifs,  but  according  to  the 
didates  of  my  confcience:  And,  O my  dear  conn  ^ 
trymen  and  countrywomen!  there  is  nothing  I 
fo  ardently  defire,  as  an  union  of  all  true  friends 
to  our  theatrical  entertainments,  in  order  to  rouze 
the  diredors  of  Drury -Lane  and  Cogent -Gar den 
companies  from  their  lethargy,  and  make  them 
fenfible,  that  though  the  public  has  a violent  ap- 
petite for  plays,  andean  feed  on  a Romeo  and  Ju - 
liet  thirty  or  forty  times  in  a feafon,  yet  they  would 
be  glad  of  a litle  variety.  This  furely  they  may 
modeftly  exped,  as  the  heavy  fubfidies  for  the 
maintenance  of  thefe  dates  are  raifed  entirely  upon 
them.  If  we  fhould  be  happy  enough  to  obtain 
this,  next  winter,  I flatter  myfelf,  all  difeord  wi!l 
fubfide:  we  (hall  admire  the  powers  of  a Garrick , 
and  do  juftice  to  his  inimitable  performances  in 
Leary  Richard , Macbethy  Hamlet , Ranger  or  Bene- 
dickj without  being  any  way  inclined  to  yield  to 
the  tender  emotions  of  Caftalio , or  backward  to 
acknowledge  the  dignity  and  home-felt  anguifh 
of  Othello.  In  jfhort,  we  fhall  then  enter  the 
theatre,  without  any  other  biafs  on  our  minds, 
than  a difpofition  to  be  pleafed. 

TRUE  INTELLIGENCE. 

Bedford  Cojfee-houfe . 

Yefterday  evening,  between  the  hours  of  feven 

and 
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feven  and  eight,  Mr.  'Town  came  to  the  Board  of 
Criticifm , in  his  uiual  cloaths,  and  gave  his  afient 
to  the  following  bills,  viz. 

An  act  for  preventing  clandeftine  amours  be- 
hind the  fcenes; 

An  act  for  the  better  fupprefTing’the  growth  of 
poetry , and  for  other  purpofes  therein  mentioned  ^ 

An  act  for  limiting  the  number  of  orange- 
wenches  in  both  playhoufes ; and  to  feveral  pub- 
lic and  private  bills. 

After  which  Mr.  Town  made  the  following  mod? 
gracious  fpeech  ■, 

My  Friends  and  Critics, 

It  has  always  been  a very  fenfible  pleafure  to 
me,  to  fee  you  affembled  together,  and  I fhall  con- 
tinue the  exertion  of  my  bed  abilities  for  your 
welfare.  The  management  of  the  theatres  has 
ever  been  my  principal  care,  and  I have  now  the 
fatisfaclion  to  inform  you,  that  Mr.  Rich's  nego- 
tiations with  the  harlequin  of  the  Italian  comedy 
in  Paris  (for  which  purpofe  he  is  gone  thither) 
have  been  attended  with  the  greatefl  fuccefs ; and 
there  is  no  realon  to  apprehend  any  danger  from 
the  machinations  of  Garrick , who  is  in  a conftant 
alliance  with  men  of  genius,  and  lives  in  hopes 
that  the  true  fpirit  of  dramatic  poefy  may  again 
revive  in  this  nation, 

Gen~ 
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Gentlemen  of  the  City , 

I return  you  my  thanks  for  your  attendance 
here  every  Sunday  evening ; your  making  a circle 
about  me,  is  a proof  of  that  attachment  which  you 
have  always  manifefted  to  me  and  my  judgment. 

My  Friends  and  Critics , 

The  Summer  Seafon  being  now  opened,  I am 
unwilling  to  detain  you  any  longer  from  your 
country  feats,  at  IJlington , Hoxton,  Mary  hone,  and 
other  adjacent  villages.  You  may  reft  aftured, 
there  is  nothing  1 fo  ardently  wifh,  as  to  fee  you 
all  the  moft  cavilling  critics  in  Europe . In  the 
feveral  places  of  your  refidence,  do  your  endea- 
vours to  promote  the  true  genuine  fpirit  of  male- 
volijhiy  which  cannot  fail  to  render  us  the  fcourge 
of  players,  and  the  cerror  of  managers. 

After  this,  Mr.  'Town  prorogued  the  critical 
feftions  to  the  20th  day  of  Sept,  next  * and  the 
board  ofCriticifm  is  accordingly  prorogued* 
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NUMBER  XXXI. 

r 

Saturday,  May  19,  1753. 

Hie  ques  durus  amor  crudeli  Tale  per  edit, 

Secreti  celant  Calles,  et  Myrtea  circum 
Sylva  tagito 

Virg. 

A LIVELY  imagination  is,  if  I may  life 
Shakefpear’s  expreflion,  great  Nature’s  fe- 
eond  courje:  not  content  with  having  enjoyed  the 
pleafures  arifing  from  the  beauty  or  the  grandeur 
of  objects  immediately  prefent  to  our  fenfes,  this 
faculty  of  the  foul,  when  the  feenes,  which  we 
once  beheld  with  rapture,  have  aifappeared  and 
vanifhed  from  our  fight,  makes  fond  excurhons  after 
them  again,  and  entertains  the  mind  with  vifions,  in 
fome  inftances,  fuperior  to  the  firft  impreffion. 
Even  in  our  fleep  the  power  of  fancy  frequently 
recalls  the  images  of  our  waking  contemplation, 
and  from  thence  we  very  often  receive  livelier  fen- 
fations  than  were  produced  by  the  operation  of 
the  real  objefts.  It  is  true,  that  in  thefe  night- 
thoughts  (if  I may  be  fo  allowed  to  call  our  dreams) 
there  are  many  fantaflic  circumftances,  which  ren- 
der them  of  a nature  too  wild  and  extravagant  for 
Vol.  V,  S 
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our  ferious  notice:  and  yet  it  is  certain,  that  on 
thcfe  occafions  we  are  fometimes  prefented  with 
fomething  like  fober  fylfem,  and  amidft  the  mod 
frolickfome  fports  of  fancy  we  can  often  trace  a 
regular  feries  of  coherent  ideas,  a train  of  juft  rea- 
foning,  and  a real  picture  of  life.  As  I take  this 
to  have  been  the  cafe  with  me  a few  nights  fince, 
I fhall  make  no  apology  for  throwing  upon  paper 
the  particulars  of  my  dream. 

I found  myfelf  on  a fudden  near  a large  and  in- 
tricate wood,  which  I had  the  curiofity  to  enter. 
A whimfical  band  of  hope  and  fear,  joy  and  grief, 
pleafure  and  pain  hovered  in  the  air,  and  fre- 
quently fettled  all  together  upon  the  fame  perfon, 
who  began  immediately  to  talk  of  the  tender  an- 
guifh  and  the  pleafing  agony  that  he  felt  mingling 
in  his  bofom.  Cupid  made  violent  work  writh  his 
darts  and  flames.  Nothing  was  to  be  heard  but 
tinkling  rills,  falling  fountains,  and  love-fick 
fighs,  by  which  the  afpen  leaves  wTere  perpetually 
keut  in  a ruffling  tremor.  The  god  of  Love  had 
lying  near  him  a prodigious  quantity  of  arrows, 
all  differently  feathered,  and  tipt  fome  with  gold,, 
others  with  lead,  and  many  of  them  fteeped  in  gall. 
The  wounds  inflicted  by  thefe  various  inftruments 
were  attended  with  very  different  effe&s,  and 

called 


»o.3i.  THE  GRAY’s-INN  JOURNAL.  259 

called  to  my  mind  a beautifull  pad  age  in  a poem 
Written  by  Dr.  Pam  all. 


And  ev’ry  dart  ean  boaft  a kind. 

Which  fuits  each  proper  turn  of  mind. 
From  the  tow’ring  Eagle  s plume 
Th e generous  hearts  accept  their  doom. 
Shot  by  the  Peacock's  painted  eye 
The  vain  and  airy  lovers  die. 

For  careful  dames  and  frugal  men 
The  fhafts  are  fpeckled  by  the  Hen. 

The  Pyes  and  Parrots  deck  the  darts* 
When  Prattling  wins  the  panting  hearts. 
When  from  the  voice  the  paflions  fpring, 
The  warbling  Finch  affords  a wing  : 
Together,  by  the  Sparrow  dung, 

Down  fall  the  wanton  and  th e young; 
And  fledg’d  by  Geefe  the  weapons  fly. 
When  others  love  they  know  not  why; 


It  was  not  unpleafant  to  obferve  the  variety  of 
jtmpreffions  that  were  occafloned  in  both  fexes  by 
this  ftrange  flight  of  arrows.  Men  I perceived  in 
clofe  purfuit  of  blooming  virgins,  merely  from  the 
impulfe  of  vanity.  I faw  fe'/eral  nymphs  running, 
with  the  utmoft  precipitation,  from  their  lovers; 
though  by  their  manner  of  looking  back,  and  the 
ruffling  they  made  in  the  trees,  there  was  room 
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for  conjecture  that  they  did  not  defire  entirely  to 
efcape. 

Pleafing  as  the  fenfations  of  love  were  found  by 
the  multitude,  I could  obferve  that  very  unhappy 
effects  were  too  often  the  confequence  of  this  de- 
lightful paffion.  Numbers  appeared  with  a mien 
that  plainly  fpoke  a dejection  of  fpirits,  and  of 
thefe*  feveral  were  driven  to  fuch  extremes,  that 
they  laid  violent  hands  on  their  own  lives.  As  I 
travelled  on,  I faw  feveral  hanging  on  the  bow's 
of  trees.  The  rivers,  which  watered  the  place, 
were  fwelled  with  tears  above  their  banks,  and 
generally  ruffled  with  fighs.  It  was  not  uncom- 
mon to  fee  the  pale  corpfe  of  fome  unhappy  fair- 
one  floating  down  the  ltream*  and  when  thrown 
on  the  banks  by  the  current,  we  generally  found 
in  the  pocket  of  the  deceafed  beauty,  a letter  to 
the  treacherous  lover,  whofe  perjuries  or  cruelty 
had  occafioned  the  aCl  of  defpair.  What  much 
furprized  me,  was,  that  the  unreflecting  gallant 
exulted  in  the  milchief  he  had  done,  and  aflumed 
higher  airs  of  confidence  and  felf-approbation, 
whenever  he  approached  a groupe  of, ladies*  and 
Hill  to  heighten  my  furprize,  the  ladies  feemed  to 
admire  the  wretch,  who  triumphed  in  his  villainy, 
and  loved  him  the  more,  in  proportion  as  they  had 
caufe  to  detdl  him. 


From 
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From  this  fcene  of  diftrefs  I turned  away  as  foon 
as  poffible.  As  I journeyed  on,  T was  much 
pleafed  with  the  fight  of  many  a young  couple, 
whofe  eyes  were  brightened  into  gladnefs,  and  who 
felt,  as  I was  informed,  a mutual  paflion  for  each 
other.  They  walked  arm  in  arm  along  the  flowery 
meads,  interchanging  glances  of  affe&ion,  and 
quickening  their  pace  towards  the  Temple  of 
Hymen,  which  flood  in  the  centre  of  the  grove. 
To  this  fpot  all,  who  were  deflrous  of  leading  a 
lifeofhappinefs,  werediredled  to  bend  their  courfe, 
in  order  there  to  be  united  in  bonds  of  chafle  af- 
feflion.  I was  forry  to  fee  that  fome  of  the  ladies 
had  not  refolution  enough  to  perfevere  in  this 
path : whether  it  was  owing  to  loofe  defires,  or 
the  treacherous  folicitation  of  their  lovers,  or  to 
both,  I could  not  learn  with  certainty  ; but  many 
of  them  tired  on  the  way,  and  flept  afide  to  fe- 
queflered  bowers,  from  whence  they  came  forth 
covered  with  confufion,  and  yet,  with  frequent 
flruggles  and  violent  efforts,  fummoning  up  a 
kind  of  falfe  courage,  with  which  they  feemed  to 
bid  defiance  to  thefneers  and  the  contempt  of  the 
world.  Of  this  band  there  were,  however,  a few 
who  were  confcious  of  their  eiror,  and  found 
means  to  be  afterwards  introduced  into  the  Tem- 
ple ; but  they  were  purfued  by  an  old  ha  , w.10 
delighted  in  fcandal,  and  would  never  fuller  t . Ac 
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who  had  once  gone  aftray,  by  their  fubfequent 
conduct,  however  governed  by  the  rules  of  pru- 
dence, to  efface  the  remembrance  of  paft  misfor- 
tunes. 

Among  thofe  who  went  on  undeviating  towards 
the  temple,  I took  notice  of  a number  of  ladies 
in  the  bloom  of  youth  and  beauty  advancing  for- 
ward with  men  declining  in  years,  and  yet  endea- 
vouring to  put  on  an  air  of  brifknefs,  in  fpite  of 
the  ffone,  the  gout,  and  other  diforders,  that  had 
long  been  gathering.  I afked  if  it  were  pofiible 
that  the  young  and  handfome  could  be  fmitten 
w’irh  age  and  infirmity?  But  my  doubts  were  foon 
cleared  up  : I obferved  that  the  fprightly  virgin 
never  once  attended  to  the  perfon  of  her  fuper- 
annuate*d  lover,  but  at  times  call  a glance  at  a ftar 
or  a ribbon,  that  he  wore,  and  often  viewed  with 
a glow  of  pleafure  a (kin  of  parchment,  which  a 
perfon  in  a black  gown  was  perufing  with  anxious 
carer  the  words  Marriage  Settlement  were 
vifible  on  the  back  of  it.  A lady,  who  had  walked 
a long  way  with  a young  gentleman  of  promifing 
expectations,  and  had  given  him  the  ftrongeft  af- 
furances  of  true  affeCtion,  flopt  fhort  in  the  vefti- 
bule  of  the  temple,  upon  hearing  that  the  old 
folks  objected  to  pin-money,  and  went  off  with 
another  of  whom  (he  knew  but  little,  becaufe  he 
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was  willing  to  fettle  up  to  her  willies.  An  attorney 
made  up  immediately  to  the  difappointed  lover, 
and  after  offering  his  bell  fervices,  alfured  him 
that  an  action  upon  promifes  would  lie  for  breach 
of  contract. 

Concerning  the  ilfue  of  this  offer,  1 had  no 
curiofity,  as  1 now  faw  a prodigious  multitude 
crowding  into  the  temple.  From  thence,  after  a 
fhort  ceremony,  chey  were  difmiffed  in  pairs,  to 
commence  the  road  for  life.  Three  different  paths 
were  open  to  their  choice:  a guide  flood  at  the 
entrance  of  each  to  receive  them,  and  diredl  their 
future  courfe.  The  firfl  was  a perfon  of  the  greateft 
mutability  of  temper,  fond  of  every  thing  new, 
admiring  with  rapture  upon  the  firfl  imprelfion, 
but  admiring  nothing  long;  everyday,  and  often 
twenty  times  a day,  feeking  frefh  amufements,  and 
for  ever  adopting  forne  whimfical  mode  of  drefs, 
remarkable  in  point  of  colour,  fhape,  and  other 
particulars.  This  perfonage  promifed  to  all  an 
eternal  round  of  pleafure  and  variety  ; but  I foon 
perceived  that  domeflic  happineis  was  no  part  of 
the  fyflem.  Nothing  was  accounted  pleafure  but 
whatwasfafhionable,  Thehufbandfpepthisdayin  a 
liable,  admiring  his  horfes,  and  weighing  boys  to 
ride  them:  the  night  he  palfed  at  a gaming  table, 
to  the  ruin  both  of  his  health  and  fortune.  The 
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bride  found  herfelf  neglefled,  and  in  her  own  de- 
fence had  recourfe  to  fafhionable  amufements, 
from  which  nothing  could  be  expe&ed  but  ruin, 
mifery,  and  public  lofs  of  honour.  The  Guide, 
who  flood  at  the  fecond  avenue,  had  eyes  of  a 
greenifh  call,  and  feemed  to  loathe  the  food, 
which  he  neverthelefs  eagerly  fwallowed.  His 
name  was  Jealousy.  The  walks,  through  which 
he  led  his  votaries,  were  full  of  thorns,  craggy, 
dangerous,  and  fteep.  His  advice  difturbed  the 
peace  of  all,  who  liftened  to  him.  To  generous 
fentiment  he  was  an  utter  ftranger.  In  the  heart, 
where  gladnefs  and  affedlion  revelled  fecure,  arofe 
miflruft,  fufpicion,  and  conflant  uneafinefs.  He 
whifpered  to  the  hufband  againfl  the  reputation  of 
the  w fe:  in  t’  e expreflions  that  fell  from  her  he 
thought,  there  was  an  ambiguity  that  required  ex- 
planation; he  afked  if  in  the  roll  of  her  eyes  there 
was  not  fome  wanton  meaning  ? He  hinted  that 
in  company  fhe  feemed  to  fix  her  regard  upon  an- 
other : and  did  not  you  obferve,  faid  he,  when  you 
entered  the  room,  the  remains  of  afmile  upon  her 
countenance?  As  he  talked,  the  diftempered fancy 
flatted  at  feenes  cf  its  own  creation;  and  I could 
not  help  repeating  the  fine  lines,  in  which  Lucre- 
tius deferibes  the  workings  of  Jealoufy. 
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Aut  quod  in  ambiguo  verbum  jaculata  reliquit , 

§uod  Cupido  infixum  cordi  vivefcit  ut  ignis ; 

Aut  nimium  jattare  ocuiosj  aliumve  tueri 

£hiod  put  at  ^ in  vuituque  videt  VeJUgia  rifirs. 

What  appeared  particularly  remarkable  in  this 
part  of  the  grove  was,  that  though  there  were 
fometimes  circumftancps  of  a doubtful  nature, 
yet  the  real  footfteps  of  guilt  could  no  where  be 
difeovered. 

The  Guide  at  the  head  of  the  third  road,  by  an 
air  of  franknefs,  and  a ftrong  expreflion  of  fenfi- 
bility  and  cordial  affection,  was  known  to  be 
Friendship.  The  number  of  thofe  who  gave 
themfelves  up  to  her  dire&ion,  was  but  final  1, 
They  enjoyed,  however,  a pure  and  heart-felt 
tranquility.  The  fierce  defire  and  impatient  wifh, 
that  formerly  adtuated  their  minds,  having  now 
fubfided,  a fleady  and  uniform  flame  fucceeded, 
not  unlike  the  mild  refrefhing  air  of  a ferene  even- 
ing, after  the  heat  and  fervor  of  a fummer’s  day. 
Glad  funs  rofe  over  their  heads,  and  peacefull 
nights  lulled  them  in  each  other’s  arms.  A finding 
race  grew  up  around  them,  and  the  culture  of  the 
young  and  tender  mind  afforded  the  fweeteft  em- 
ployment. 

Here  I could  not  help  exclaiming  with  the 
Poet, 

O grant 
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O grant  me  thus  to  live,  and  thus  to  die, 

Who  Jprung  from  kings  Jhall  know  lefs  joy  than  I. 

The  whole  fcene  appeared  fo  completely  happy, 
that  I began  to  feel  fome  fymptoms  of  envy, 
which  fo  difcompofed  my  fpirits,  that  I inftantly 
awaked,  and  the  ideal  profpedt  vanifhed  into  air. 
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NUMBER  XXXII. 

Saturday , Mzy  26,  1753* 

Oontemptu  Tama  contemni  Virtutes . 

Tacitus. 

THE  fentiment  which  is  very  beautifully  ex- 
prefled  in  the  words  of  my  motto,  grew 
out  of  the  converfation,  at  the  lafl  meeting  of  our 
club:  to  enforce  it,  Mr  .Gulliver,  who  then  oc- 
cupied the  chair,  produced  the  following  flridture 
of  oriental  hiftory,  which  I fhq.ll  recommend  to  the 
p erulal  of  my  readers. 

In  tile  chronicles  of  the  Sultans  of  the  eaft,  it 
is  recorded,  that  when  Othman  held  the  rank  of 
Vifier  under  a prince  of  the  SaJJanian  race,  and  by 
his  faithful  councils  added  fecurity,  luftre,  and 
dignity  to  the  throne,  his  fon  Muftapha  difplay’d 
in  his  early  bloom  all  the  virtues  which  could  en- 
dear him  to  the  beft  of  fathers,  and  render  him 
amiable  in  the  eyes  of  all  beholders.  Achmet  the 
hermit,  who  had  been  called  forth  from  his  re- 
treat, in  order  to  attend  the  cultivation  of  his 
tender  mind,  had  taken  care  to  feafon  him  with 
religion;  and  to  inflame  his  young  imagination 
with  the  defire  of  a fair  and  honed  fame.  The 
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Sage  well  knew  that  this  propenfity  would  be  a, 
flrong  fecondary  aid  to  the  native  beauty  of  vir- 
tue, and  invigorate  the  exertion  of  it.  Accord- 
ingly Muftapha  foon  drew  the  eyes  of  all  rnen  upon 
him:  his  condudt  was  a conftant  feries  of  bene- 
volent actions.,  and  in  his  bofom  glowed  that  in- 
tenfe  heroic  ardour,  which  foon  after  diflinguifhed 
him  in  the  field  of  glorious  danger.  In  a fhort 
time  he  arrived  at  the  highefl  degree  of  popula- 
rity. The  Sultan  heaped  favours  on  him  in  what 
might  be  called  a profufion  of  liberality  , had  not 
his  merit  daily  deferved  it.  He  was  delegated  with 
unlimited  authority  to  command  the  armies  of  the 
Sultan,  and  from  the  confines  of  Perfia  to  t he  In- 
dian ocean,  he  foon  reduced  every  thing  under  fub- 
je&ion.  Though  he  was  yet  green  in  years,  each 
tongue  was  mute  in  his  prefence,  and  before  him 
every  eye  looked  down  with  a kind  of  reverential 
awe  : he  loved  the  prince,  who  raifed  him  to  this 
fUte  of  elevation,  and  by  the  gentlenefs  of  his 
manners  he  ioftened  that  envy,  which  might  other- 
wife  arile  againft  the  luftre  of  his  glory. 

While  Muftapha  was  reaping  frefh  laurels,  and 
gratifying  his  infatiable  love  of  fame,  his  father  at 
home  met  with  a reverfe  of  fortune.  Qthman  pof- 
feffed  all  thofe  qualities,  which  (none  forth  in  his 
fon:  but  he  vainly  imagined,  that  in  a corrupt,  de- 
generate 
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generate  court,  he  could  be  great  and  good  with 
impunity.  The  florin  now  gathered  in  clouds 
around  him,  and  the  turbulent  tempers  of  jea- 
loufy,  ambition,  hatred,  and  revenge  environed 
him  with  a whirlwind  more  dreadful  than  that 
which  tears  up  whole  continents  of  fand  in  the 
defarts  of  Arabia . The  grand  apartments  in  his 
houfe,  which  were  formerly  filled  with  a band  of 
courtiers,  were  now  empty  and  forlorn  ; he  was 
divefted  of  all  his  honours;  his  truft  was  taken 
from  him,  and,  after  a feries  of  years  fpent  in 
the  fervice  of  his  prince,  he  was  flripped  of  every 
thing  but  his  paternal  eftace;  whither  he  withdrew 
to  fhelter  himfelf  from  an  ungrateful  world. 

In  this  retirement,  Othman , what  were  your 
thoughts,  what  were  your  fenfations  ? The  fun 
ufhered  in  a day  void  of  occupation,  and  the  night 
a train  of  reftlefs  dreams.  At  length  his  conftitu- 
tion  received  fuch  fevere  flrokes  from  a con  flan  t 
fucceflion  of  corrofive  caies,  that  he  languifhed 
under  the  preflure,  and  his  foul  fickened  to  def- 
peration.  A gloomy  vifionary  light  obfcured  his 
eyes,  and  he  beheld  with  joy  the  approaching  fun- 
fet  of  his  days.  As  he  lay  languishing  on  the  bed 
of  ficknefs,  he  gave  orders,  that  his  fon  might  be 
informed  of  his  fituation,  Muftapha  immediately 
quitted  his  high  command,  flew  to  his  dying  fa- 
ther's 
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ther’s  languid  arms,  and  in  a gufh  of  tears  em- 
braced his  agonizing  body.  Olhmari , with  what 
little  flrength  he  had  left,  raifed  his  head,  and  fix- 
ing his  faded  eye-balls  on  him,  “ My  fon,  faid 
“ he,”  hear  my  words:  <rYou  have  beheld  your 
tc  father  in  the  funfhine  of  profperity ; you  now 
cc  behold  him  in  the  lafl  extreme  of  mifery.  I am 
tc  fallen  a prey  to  the  intrigues  of  ill-defigning 
“ men;  the  angel  of  death  now  hovers  over  his 
“ victim;  then  liflen  to  my  laft  directions.  Avoid 
c<  public  honours;  fly  from  courts,  as  from  the 
<c  monfcers  of  the  dcfart;  be  not  milled  by  a vain 
“ love  of  fame  and  an  unavailing  popularity;  vir- 
“ tue  is  its  own  reward ; let  your  happinefs  be 
•c  fixed  in  your  own  mind,  independent  of  external 
<c  objects ; defpife  the  opinions  of  mankind* 
“ which  are  always  fluctuating  and  uncertain  as 
€t  the  Cajpian , when  deformed  with  tempefls.  For 
<c  the  remainder  of  your  days  have  a contempt  for 
<c  fame ; it  will  only  lead  you  into  a feries  of  toils 
<c  for  an  ungrateful  world.  Steal  through  life  im- 
cc  perceptibly,  like  the  path  of  the  arrow,  which 
<c  leaves  no  trace  behind  it;  let  your  moderation 
“ fliade  you  from  envy;  be  virtuous  and  be 

happy.” 

He  could  no  more;  his  lot  for  eternity  was  call, 
and  he  expired.  Muftapha  wept  over  the  bed  of 

fa- 
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fathers;  he  treafured  up  his  precepts  in  the  inmod 
recedes  of  his  foul,  and  inflan tly  began  to  conform 
his  condiuEl  to  the  practice  of  them.  His  dignities 
and  honours  he  refigned  forthwith,  and  in  the  ful- 
lennefs  of  his  foul  he  locked  himfelf  up  from  the 
world.  His  houfe  no  longer  refounded  with  fingers 
and  with  minflrels;  no  longer  did  amber  and  aloes 
adminifter  their  rich  perfumes;  the  vafes  of  agate, 
w’hich  in  his  father’s  time  overflowed  with  all  the 
delicious  liquors  of  the  eafl,  lay  tumbled  into  an 
unregarded  heap;  and  even  the  hand  of  charity, 
which  was  before  flretched  out  at  his  gate,  was 
now  congealed  and  frozen.  The  many  leffons 
given  him  by  his  tutor  were  now  totally  forgotten ; 
the  feeds  of  virtue  lay  dormant  in  his  bread,  and 
his  love  of  fame  was  entirely  extinguifhed,  nay, 
the  very  thoughts  of  it  were  loathfome  to  him, 
infomuch  that,  to  leave  no  room  for  a fufpicion 
that  he  had  the  lead  regard  for  popularity  re- 
maining, he  would  often  fay  to  himfelf,  “ That 
“ the  world  may  fee  how  much  I am  above  any 
“ notices  it  may  take  of  me,  I mud  not  be  guilty 
iC  of  a Angle  good  action. ” By  imperceptible  de- 
grees this  turn  of  mind  fettled  into  a fixed  infenfi- 
bility : on  the  contempt  of  fame  was  grafted  a 
contempt  of  virtue.  Muftapha ! Muftapha  ! you 
thundered  at  the  head  of  armies;  whole  nations 
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obeyed  your  voice ; and  now,  how  altered  \ re- 
laxed and  enfeebled  you  groan  in  anguifh,  reluct- 
ant to  every  finer  impulfe  of  the  foul,  and  callous 
to  all  the  ftimulating  incentives  to  virtue  ! 

The  tidings  of  his  fituation  reached  the  ears  of 
Achmet  in  his  hermitage.  The  venerable  old  man 
heard  the  Tory  with  the  deepefi:  forrow ; his  heart 
was  apalled  within  him,  as  if  the  hand  of  death 
had  fmote  him.  He  fat  down  in  his  haram,  but 
there  no  angel  whifpered  to  his  meditation  ; no 
inlpiration  bore  his  thoughts  aloft  to  the  prime 
fource  of  being j Muftapha' s fhame  deprefifed  the 
fwellings  of  eut-hufiafm>  and  quite  extinguifhed 
the  pious  fervor  of  his  foul.  At  length  he  arofe, 
and  taking  his  ftaff  in  his  hand,  extinguifhed  the 
light  which  burned  before  him,  and  fet  out  on  a 
journey  over  the  defarts  of  Arabia.  In  a fhort 
time  he  arrived  at  his  pupil’s  habitation. 

It  was  with  difficulty  he  gained  admilfion;  but 
the  gates  were  no  fooner  opened  for  him,  than  he 
went  ftreight  to  his  young  pupil’s  apartment. 
Muftapha  was  reclined  upon  a fofa,  his  looks  ful- 
lenly  fixed  on  the  ground,  and  his  mind  hardening 
into  infenfibility.  Achmet  eagerly  prrfented  him- 
felf  before  him.  His  eyes  were  vivid  and  piercing : 
The  winter  of  age  had  Tied  its  fnows  upon  his 

head. 
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head,  and  the  lively  expreflion  of  pafiions,  which 
throbbed  in  mingled  tumult  about  his  heart,  ren- 
dered him  an  alarming  objeft  to  his  pupil.  At 
length  Achmet  faintly  uttered  <c  Mufiapha /*’  a gufn 
of  tears  choaked  up  the  reft.  Muftapha  at  this 
was  covered  with  confufion : he  attempted  to 
break  from  him.  The  palfied  nerves  of  the  vene- 
rable hermit  felt  a renovation  of  ftrengthfrom  the 
glowing  purpofe  of  his  foul,  and  laying  faft  hold  of 
his  pupil,  he  exclaimed,  <f  You  fhall  not  put  me 
Cf  from  you;  by  me  your  genius  now  alarms  you ; 
tc  by  me  ir  means  to  rouze  you  from  your  lethargy, 
“ and  awaken  the  dying  embers  of  that  amiable 
cc  fire,  which  formerly  kindled  all  your  fpirits,  in 
c<  thofe  happier  days,  when  my  inftrudtions  were 
<c  refre filing  to  your  ears,  as  the  morning  dews  to 
Cf  the  verdure,  which  cloaths  the  fields  of  Da - 
<c  ma/cus.  But  now,  how  art  thou  fallen  ! each 
c<  finer  principle  of  virtue  is  fupprefled,  and  you 
<c  are  even  deaf  to  the  voice  of  fame,  that  fweeteft 
mufic  to  a virtuous  ear.  But  to  redeem  thee  at 
“ once  from  the  dreams  of  folly  and  over-weening 
<c  pride,  in  which  thy  foul  is  now  ftuggiftily  im- 
<c  merfed,  read  there  that  myftic  truth,  which  one 
c<  of  the  Genii  put  into  my  hand,  in  an  hour  of 
<c  infpiration,  when  my  thoughts  were  lwelled 
f£  with  fublime  ideas  of  the 'difpenfations  of  Him, 
who  is  in  the  Heaven  of  Heavens,  and  whofe 
Vol.V.  X wonder- 
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<c  wonder-working  hand  launched  forth  the  pla- 
“ nets  into  the  illimitable  void,  and  Rill  continu- 
“ eth  by  fecret  and  indirect  caufes,  to  produce  the 
u harmony  of  the  phyfical  and  moral  world.” 

The  heart  of  Mujlafha  was  alarmed,  and  he 
read  as  follows.  “ When  Virtue  was  fent  down 
vC  from  the  third  Heaven  to  reftrain  the  irregular 
“ paffions  of  mankind,  the  dignity  of  her  mien 
“ and  beauty  of  her  afpedt  were  fufficiently  attrac- 
“ tive  to  make  her  admired  of  all  beholders.  But 
“ fuch  is  the  depravity  of  human  nature,  that  thefe 
cc  allurements  foon  began  to  lofe  of  their  influence, 
“ and  Virtue  Ihortly  finding  herfelf  negledted 
;:iid  forlorn,  returned  to  her  celeflial  manfion, 
in  order  to  prefer  her  complaint  againfl  thefons 
H of  men.  There  fhe  remonferated,  that  blind 
cc  mankind  was  not  only  infenfible  to  her  perfonal 
charms,  but  aifo  deaf  to  the  promife,  of  rewards, 
which  were  to  be  difpenfed  to  her  votaries  in  a 
Cf  future  Rate  of  exiflence.  Though  this  was  a 
<f  fufficient  provocation  of  wrath,  yet  fuch  was 
cc  the  fupreme  benevolence,  that  Virtue  was 
again  fent  down  upon  her  million;  and  the  bet- 
“ ter  to  ftrengthen  her  intereRs,  Fame  was  or- 
dered  to  attend  her,  with  an  high  coromiflion  to 
difpenfe  temporary  retributions  even  on  this 
6C.  fide  of  the  grave.  As  foon  as  they  reached  the 
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tc  verge  of  human  nature,  Fame  blew  aloft  her 
<c  filver  trumpet,  and  an  inftantaneous  glow  was 
u kindled  in  all  hearts.  Wherever  Virtue  was 
cc  cherifhed,  Fame  purfued  her  footfreps;  and  if 
<£  courc  was  any  where  made  to  Fame  alone,  fhe 
cc  was  fure  to  withold  her  favours,  until  the  can- 
cc  didates  found  means,  by  the  recommendation  of 
cc  Virtue,  to  infinuate  themfelves  into  her  good 
<f  graces.  By  this  amiable  union,  men  were  ex- 
“ cited  to  a feries  of  meritorious  actions,  either 
fc  by  an  attachment  to  the  allurements  of  Virtue, 
<c  or  from  a defire  of  obtaining  the  applaufe  of 
ic  Fame.  But  fhort  is  the  duration  of  all  fublu- 
<c  nary  things.  Fame,  in  her  turn,  began  to  fhare 
<f  the  fame  fare,  that  Virtue  had  met  with  before; 
*r  the  appetites  of  men  were  now  well-nigh  fated, 
<f  and  the  mufick  of  applaufe  no  longer  founded 
cc  grateful  to  the  ear.  It  was  obfervable,  that 
cc  wherever  fhe  was  flighted.  Virtue  was  foon 
cc  known  to  follow  her,  and  it  very  rarely  happened 
cc  that  Hie  remained  with  above  one  or  two  in  an 
£C  age  without  her  attendant  Fame.  In  procefs  of 
tc  time  matters  were  carried  to  fuch  an  extremity, 
£C  that  this  celeftial  pair  were  tired  of  their  pilgri- 
<c  mage,  and  wearied  out  at  length  they 
cc  refolved  to  offer  up  a joint  petition  to  be 
(C  recalled.  They  therefore  flew  to  the  throne 
ff  of  the  Moft  High,  and  there  humbly  urged, 
T 2 that 
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4C  chat  it  was  in  vain  for  them  to  fojourn  any  Ion- 
<f  ger  upon  earth,  as  deluded  mankind  was  now 
c<  entirely  feduced  by  the  fpurious  ornaments  of 
<c  the  monfter  Vice,  which  had  iflued  out  of  the 
Cf  regions  of  darknefs,  and  fet  up  in  oppofition  to 
<f  all  that  Virtue  and  fair  Fame  could  infpire. 
(e  In  this  inftance  again  the  tender  care  of  Heaven 
<c  was  eminently  difplayed,  and  thefe  two  radiant 
cf  beings  were  afecond  time  commanded  to  return 
<c  to  earth,  with  directions,  that,  however  depraved 
cc  the  appetites  of  men  might  be,  they  fhould  perfift 
<c  in  an  unremitted  courfe  of  endeavours  for  their 
“ fervice.  The  more  effectually  to  {Lengthen  their 
tc  caufe,  a fiend  called  Infamy  was  ordered  to  iffue 
ec  forth  from  the  unhallowed  cell  of  Vice,  and  to 
“ adhere  clofe  to  her,  whatfoever  way  {he  fhould 
*c  bend  her  courfe.  It  was  likewife  ordained  that 
?c  whoever  fhould  betray  a difregard  for  Virtue 
*f  and  honest  Fame  fhould  be  branded  by  In- 
{<  ? AMY,  and  that  all  three  fhould  thus  continue 
€f  to  wander  among  mankind,  until  the  angel  of 
£C  death  fhould  walk  forth  by  the  command  of  the 
“ Almighty,  and  fweep  the  whole  race  from  the 
<f  face  of  the  earth,  to  receive  that  retribution  of 

rewards  and  punifhments,  which  may  be  due  to 
V their  Virtue  c:r  their  Vice.” 

Muftafha  now  perceived  the  miffs  of  error 

clearing 
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clearing  away  from  before  his  underftanding : he 
embraced  Achmet>  and  poured  out  the  effufions  of 
his  gratitude  for  thus  recalling  him  to  the  talk  of 
Virtue,  whole  ftrength  confifts  in  a&ivity.  He 
acknowledged  that  the  tranfition  is  eafy  from  a 
contempt  of  fame  to  an  equal  difregard  for  the 
Virtues  that  deferve  it.  The  name  of  Muftapha 
during  the  remainder  of  the  chronicles  of  this 
reign  makes  a diftinguifhed  figure,  and  it  is  faid 
that  he  clofed  a life  of  Virtue  with  honour  and 


renown. 
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NUMBER  XXXIII. 

Saturday , June  2,  1 7 5 3 . 

Indulfit  mundi  communis  conditof  illis 
Tantum  anlmas , nobis  animum  quoque 

Juv. 

IT  occurred  to  me  the  other  dayy  as  I was  fitting 
in  my  ftudy,  that  I had  contracted  a very  heavy 
debt,  on  the  fcore  of  vifiting;  and  being  willing 
to  difcharge  the  demands  upon  me  as  expedjti- 
oufly  as  poffible,  I determined  to  dedicate  an  en- 
tire evening  to  the  fettlement  of  this  account.  I 
accordingly  writ  my  name  upon  about  fifteen 
pieces  of  card,  and  fallied  out  upon  this  important 
bufinefs.  At  rnoff  of  the  places,  where  I called, 
1 had  no  occafion  to  alight,  but  difc barged  my 
obligation,  by  delivering  to  the  footman  at  the’ 
door  one  of  the  tokens  of  modern  friendlhip  above 
mentioned.  I had,  however,  the  good  fortune  of 
finding  fome  of  my  friends  at  home,  who  received 
me  with  prodigious  affability;  and  after  defiring 
mine,  and  giving  me  their  opinion  of  the  impor- 
tant difputes  concerning  Elizabeth  Canning f and 
Maiy  Squires , d i fin i fled  me  with  great  poli tends* 

1 was  not  a little  fatigued  with  the  fuccdhve  re- 
petition 
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petition  of  the  fame  flimzy  chit-chat  in  every 
company  where  I was  admitted,  and  quite  dif- 
gufted  with  fo  trifling  a manner  of  fpending  my 
time,  I was  juft  going  to  direft  the  coachman  to 
drive  home,  when  I recollected,  that  I had  not 
feen  my  friend  Mr.  Df count  of  Cateaton-ftreet, 
fince  the  Lord  Mayor’s  day. 

This  determined  me  to  fteer  my  courfe  towards 
the  city,  and  my  good  genius  prevailed  fo  far, 
that  I found  Mr.  Difcount , his  iady  and  two 
daughters,  at  home ; it  being  the  day,  upon  which 
Mrs.  DiJ 'count  faw  company. 

As  foon  as  I entered  the  room,  my  old  acquaint- 
ance faluted  me  in  a friendly  manner,  and  aflfured 
me,  that  he  was  glad  to  fee  me;  his  lady*  in  an 
ironical  compliment,  delivered  with  a forced  fmile, 
gave  me  to  underftand,  that  fhe  was  highly  fenfi- 
ble  of  the  honour  I did  her  family,  in  condefcend- 
Ing  to  come  into  the  city;  and  the  yoting  ladies 
Curtefted,  and  told  me,  with  fome  appearance  of 
tefentment,  that  they  were  extremely  glad  to  find 
'that  Mr.  Ranger  had  not  entirely  forgot  his  old 
friends. 

This  reception  fomewhat  difccncerted  me; 
however,  I endeavoured  to  acquit  myfeif  with  the 
iifual  compliments,  fuch  as — That  1 had  the  great  eft 
efteem  for  Mr . Difcount’s  family — Do  at  nobody  rer- 

T 4 petted 
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petted  them  more — But  that  affairs  of  lufinefs  had  en~ 

groffed  my  time \ That  I Jeldom  could  command  an 

hour  to  myjelf But  that  I certainly  Jhould  not  he 

Jo  bad  a vifitcr  for  the  future. As  foon  as  this 

preliminary  point  was  fettled,  Mr.  Difcount  feated 
me  next  himfelf,  and  turning  about,  aflted  me, 
“ How  things  went  at  our  end  of  the  town?” — 
cc  What,  fays  he,  fhall  we  have  a lottery,  do  you 
cc  think  ?”  I was  going  to  anfwer,  that  I really 
was  not  in  the  fecret  of  thofe  fchemes,  when  the 
eldeft  Mifs  Difcount  interpofed,  and  faid,  “ Lord ! 
cc  papa,  do  you  imagine,  that  Mr.  Ranger  trou- 
<f  bles  himfelf  about  the  things  you  talk  of  in  your 
<e  City  coffee-houfes?  What  are  your  monev-af- 
rc  fairs  to  him?  Have  you  been  at  a great  many 
<c  plays  laft  winter,  Mr.  Ranger?  What  do  you 
“ think  of  Foote's  farce  ? I faw  it  the  firft  night ; 
<c  I would  not  mifs  the  firft  night  for  any  thing.” 

As  I was  meditating  an  anfwer,  my  worthy 
friend  takes  me  by  the  hand,  and  exclaims  cc  Hea- 
<c  vens  I Mr.  Ranger , what  will  this  world  come 
tc  to ! the  young  people  of  this  age.  Sir,  think  of 

nothing  but  diverfions.  From  morning  to  night, 
“ my  ears,  Mr.  Ranger , are  dinned  with  Garrick 
“ and  Barry , and  dogs  and  monkeys,  and  Mother 
iC  Midnighty  and  Spoonatiffimo , and  fuch  a jargon, 
tc  that  one  would  imagine  the  order  of  things  was 

O O 
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“ inverted.”  Here  the  youngeft  Mifs  Difcount 
“ feized  the  converfation:  “ Nay,  now,  papa, 
fc  fays  fhe,  becaufe  you  do  not  go  to  thofe  places 
“ yourfelf,  you  would  not  have  any  body  elfe  go.” 
<c  That's  true  Betty,  replied  mama:  he  is  a ftrange 
cc  man,  to  be  lure.  Mr.  Difcount  has  no  notion  of 
<c  any  thing  genteel.  Well,  he  muft  have  his  own 
“ way.” 

Mr.  Difcount , without  taking  notice  of  thefe  in- 
terruptions, refumed  his  difcourfe.  cc  Why,  Sir, 
<c  fays  he,  this  muft  portend  fomething.  Cer- 
<f  tainly  a judgment  hangs  over  the  nation:  we 
fc  fhall  undoubtedly  have  another  earthquake  at 
<c  lead:.  You  know,  the  laft  earthquake  was  oc- 
cc  cafioned  by  the  immenfe  number  of  places  of 
<c  public  entertainment;  the  bifhop  faid  fo  in  his 
fc  letter:  do  you  not  remember  it,  Mr.  Ranger?" 
Here  a loud  laugh  made  it  unneceffary  for  me  to 
reply,  and  my  well-meaning  friend,  intent  upon 
his  fubjecl,  continued  to  animadvert  on  the  extra- 
vagance of  the  times:  <c  Your  uncle  Caleb > added 
<c  he,  Mr.  Ranger , and  I ufed  frequently  to  talk 
<c  over  thefe  things  together,  and  we  have  often 
<c  lamented  the  degeneracy  of  the  times.  We 
cc  forefaw  that  it  muft  end  in  the  ruin  of  the  na- 
cc  tion.  Ay,  we  forefaw  it  a long  time  ago.  All 
“ this  luxury,  which  has  been  the  bane  of  Old  Eng- 

“ land. 
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cc  land,  has  crept  in  among  us  fince  the  year1 
“ twenty.— Ah  ! that  year  twenty,  Mr.  Ranger 
cc  was  a fatal  year;  a fatal  year  indeed.1'  Here 
Mifs  Difcount  could  contain  no  longer,  but  broke 

out  with  fome  warmth ff  Lord,  papa!  you 

“ are  always  bringing  up  that  year  twenty.  How 
cc  many  hundred  years  ago  is  it,  fince  that  year 
<c  twenty  ? It  does  not  fignify  talking,  while  peo- 
<c  pie  are  in  the  world,  they  mull  do  as  other  peo- 
cc  pie  do,  or  they  had  better  be  out  of  the  world; 
cc  and  one  mult  go  to  public  places,  or  they  will 
cc  have  nothing  to  talk  of.  Is  it  net  fo,  Mr.  Ran^ 

• <c  ger?  Come,  now,  I amfure  you  are  of  my  op:- 
fc  nion,  an’t  you  ?” — As  I was  unwilling  to  difo- 
blige  either  party  in  this  difpute,  I replied  to  the 
lady  in  two  lines  of  Prior. 

Seldom  your  opinions  err , 

Tour  eyes  are  always  in  the  right. 

This  topic  had,  1 thought,  been  purfued  rather 
too  far,  therefore  I waved  the  converfation,  and 
afked  the  ladies,  whether  they  had  feen  Mrs. 
Brillanty  fince  her  marriage?  To  this  they  all  an- 
lwered  at  once,  O yes:  whereupon  I took  the  li- 
berty to  addrefs  myfelf  particularly  to  Mrs.  Dif- 
ccimty  and  defired  to  know,  whether  fhe  did  not 
think  her  a very  fine  woman  ? cc  A fine  woman, 

« Mr.  Ranger , replied  fhe,  how  can  you  afk  me 

(S  fuch 
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« fuch  a queftion  ? To  be  fare,  fhe  is  a fhowy  wo- 
cc  man,  and  fuch  a one  as  takes  with  the  men  ; 
“ but  you  can’t  call  her  a fine  woman  furely. 
“ Then,  Hie  wears  her  cap  fo  horridly;  and  always 
<c  overdreffes  herfelf.  The  gentlemen,  I know, 
c<  admire  her,  but  I protefl  I cannot  fee  for  what.” 
cc  Madam,  replied  I,  I muft  beg  leave  to  be  of  a 
cc  different  opinion;  in  my  eyes,  Mrs.  Brillant  ap- 
<c  pears  a very  amiable  woman,  and  it  gives  me  a 
“ great  deal  of  pleafure,  that  fhe  is  fo  happily 
<c  married.”  cc  O indeed,  fays  Mifs  Difcounty  I 
tc  believe  fhe  is  very  happy,  for  fhe  has  a very 
<c  handfome  equipage,  and  a fweet  pair  of  ear- 
cc  rings;  and  then  fire  fees  a vaft  deal  of  com- 
<c  pany : there  were  ninety  perfons  at  her  laft  rout. 
(C  She  plays  crown  whift.” 

I could  not  forbear  obferving,  that  I was  a little 
furprized,  fo  difcerning  a young  lady  fliould  efti- 
mate  Mrs.  Brillant’s  happinefs  from  the  ftake  fhe 
played  for  at  whift,  when  to  me  it  appeared,  that 
i he  poffeffed  a more  certain  fource  of  felicity,  in 
the  amiable  qualities  of  her  hufband.  <c  O law  1 
“ that’s  true,  replied  the  ladies,  they  fay  her 

hufband  too  is  a 'pretty  man .” 

VvTe  were  proceeding  farther  on  this  head,  when 
a thundering  rap  was  given  at  the  door,  and  the 
fervant  fignified,  that  Lady  Portfoken  was  coming 
into  the  room.  As  I thought  I had  paid  a vifit 

of 
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of  a fufficient  length,  I took  advantage  of  the  a- 
larm  given  by  this  City  Knight's  lady,  and  with- 
drew unnoticed. 

In  my  return  home,  I could  not  avoid  reflecting 
on  the  capricious  notions  the  female  world  enter- 
tain of  happinefs. 

To  be  d re  fled  as  well  as  others  of  the  fame  rank; 
to  be  prefent  at  all  public  places,  without  confi- 
dering  the  entertainment  in  any  other  light,  than 
as  the  means  of  bringing  company  together ; to 
vifit,  and  be  vifited  by  every  one,  whom  they  think 
it  of  confequence  to  falute  at  the  playhoufe;  to 
live  ( if  it  may  be  called  living  ) in  a perpetual 
courfe  of  card-playing;  and,  to  fum  up  the  whole, 
to  be  married  to  a man  of  any  age,  figure  or  qua- 
lities whatfoever,  capable  and  willing  to  fupport 
all  this,  in  the  opinion  of  ninety-nine  females  in  a 
hundred,  conflitutes  a happy  woman.  I fhould  be 
perhaps  cenfured  as  a pedant,  if  I offended  the  de- 
licacy of  my  female  readers,  with  obferving,  that 
they  degrade  the  faculties  of  the  human  foul,  by 
confining  the  exercife  of  them  within  fuch  a circle 
of  trifles;  but  I hope  I may  be  allowed  leave  to 
refer  them  to  the  Spectator,  where  they  will  learn 
from  the  elegant  Mr.  Addifcn , that  the  ftrongeft 
argument,  which  can  be  advanced  for  the  immor- 
tality 
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tality  of  the  foul,  is  the  continual  progrefs  of  the 
mind  in  the  acquisition  of  knowledge. 

Now,  I would  Submit  it  to  the  candor  of  my 
fair  countrywomen,  whether  their  conduct  does 
not  Subvert  the  principles,  upon  which  this  polite 
philoSopher  reafons;  and  tend  to  effcabliSh  the 
Mahometan  dodtrine,  that  the  Souls  of  women  are 
mortal.  Should  this  1 'urkijh  tenet  ever  prevail  a- 
mong  us,  dreadful  w ill  be  the  confequences.  What 
a melancholy  tranfition  will  it  be,  from  the  liber- 
ties at  prefent  indulged  to  Britifh  wives,  to  the 
jccnfinement  and  horrors  of  a Seraglio  ? 

I could  add  much  more  on  this  fubjedt  ,but  I 
am  aware,  that  my  pretty  readers  are  prepared 
with  a conclufive  anfwer  to  whatever  can  be  ad- 
vanced : Well,  you  may  Jay  what  you  will,  hut  'peo- 
ple will  do  as  they  like  for  all  that ; the  force  of 
which  I readily  acknowledge,  and,  as  becomes  me^ 
lay  down  my  pen. 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER  XXXIV. 

Saturday , June  9,  17 53. 

Vultis  & his  mecum  pariter  confidere  regnis  ? 
Urlem , quam  ftatuo , eft. 

Vine. 


I HAVE  of  late  received  a variety  of  letters,  in 
which  my  correfpondents  labour  much  to  prefs 
me  into  the  fervice  of  my  country ; and  though  I 
have  always  difclaimed  politics,  as  a fubjedl  averfe 
from  my  inclinations,  thefe  gentlemen  are  for 
making  a ftatefman  of  me  in  my  own  defpight.  I 
mu  ft  own,  I am  not  willing  to  be  thrown  off  my 
byafs,  but  when  the  a<ft  of  parliament  in  favour  of 
the  Jews  engroffes  fo  much  of  our  converfation, 
and  has  worked  all  our  fpirits  into  a ferment,  it 
then  becomes  the  duty  of  a public  writer,  to  make 
his  bow  to  the  mufes,  and  devote  one  lucubration 
to  the  happinefs  and  welfare  of  his  countrymen. 


The  Englifto  have  naturally  interwoven  in  their 
conftitution  a peculiar  kind  of  national  felf-love^ 
which  may  not  improperly  be  called  the  endemial 
paffion  of  the  country.  The  leaft  attempt  to  diff 
penfe  a favour  to  foreigners  alarms  their  fears,  and 
awakens  that  jealoufy  which  is  natural  to  their 
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very  frame.  It  is  to  this  we  owe  the  general  dif- 
content,  which  has  broke  out  among  all  ranks  of 
people  upon  the  late  occafion ; but  that  it  is  owing 
to  a miftaken  prejudice,  I believe,  will  bemanifeft 
to  any  man  that  does  not  fee  things  with  the  jaun- 
diced eye  of  party. 

It  has  been  faid  that  by  this  aft  we  give  the  lie 
to  the  fcripture,  and  fly  in  the  face  of  a peremptory 
prophecy,  which  declares,  that  the  Jews  fliould  be 
without  a fixed  fettlement  in  any  part  of  the 
globe,  a vagabond  race  upon  the  face  of  the 
earth.  There  was  a time  when  this  obje&ion 
might  be  allowed  to  carry  with  it  fome  degree  of 
weight ; nor  can  it  be  denied,  that  while  Chrifbi— 
anity  fubfifted  in  the  kingdom,  it  would  have 
been  the  groflefl:  abfurdity  to  introduce  a bill  of 
this  nature. 

But  the  Chriflrian  difpenfation,  it  muft  be  al- 
lowed, has  difappeared  from  among  us.  I be- 
lieve, in  the  memory  of  the  oldefb  perfon  now  liv-* 
ing  no  trace  of  it  can  be  found;  and  this,'  in  my 
opinion,  affords  a conclufive  argument  in  favour 
of  the  naturalization  act.  Were  it  any  way  incon- 
fiftent  with  the  religion  now  in  fafhion,  I perfuade 
rnyfelf,  it  would  have  met  with  oppofition  from  a 

certain  bench  in  the  H of  L- — —3  but  as 

nothing 
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nothingof  this  kind  was  offered,  it  is  to  be  pre- 
fumed, that  Judaifm  perfectly  coincides  with  our 
prefent  eftablifhment  both  in  church  and  Pate.  I 
would  therefore  recommend  this  doctrine  to  be 
preached  from  the  pulpit,  for  the  better  quieting 
the  minds  of  men;  and  if  the  right  reverend  per- 
ions,  who  fuperintend  the  confcience  of  the  na- 
tion, v/ou!d  iffue  out  paftoral  letters  for  this  pur- 
pofe,  the  miftaken  notions,  which  the  common 
people  have  imbibed,  would  be  foon  effaced. 

Prejudice,  it  is  well  known,  has  been  often  too 
Prong  for  reafon  : in  the  prefent  cafe  it  has  taken 
root  too  deep,  as  will  appear  to  the  attentive  rea- 
der from  the  following  anecdote.  About  three 
weeks  ago  I had  occafion  to  take  a boat  at  White- 
hall Pairs,  in  order  to  go  a little  way  down  the  ri- 
ver. We  no  fooner  put  off  from  fhore,  than  I per- 
ceived the  waterman  to  be  a very  fen fible  fellow, 
and  particularly  knowing  in  politics.  I therefore 
gave  him  an  opportunity  of  difeovering  his  fen- 
timents  on  the  bill  in  queftion.  He  difeuffed  it 
with  great  Prength  of  lungs,  and  vehemence  of 
obfervation,  e:  D — mn  the  circumcifed  dogs,  fays 
<£  he,  no v/  they  are  naturalized,  I fuppofe  wefhall 
cc  have  them  all  turn  watermen,  and  they  will 
“ have  the  bufinefs  of  the  river  to  themfelyes.” — 
This  ftory  (which  is  really  a matter  of  faft)  will 

fhew 
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Shew  what  prejudices  are  entertained  by  the  com- 
mon people ; and  none  but  the  dregs  of  mankind 
have  helped  to  raife  that  clamour  againft  the  IE 
raelites,  which  has  rung  throughout  the  nation  for 
Several  weeks  pad:.  Neither  the  hereditary  le- 
giflators  of  the  kingdom,  nor  the  reprefentatives 
of  the  people,  have  thought  an  ancient  prophecy 
worthy  of  their  regard.  The  populace,  and  the 
populace  onfy,  are  in  opposition:  but  wifdom 
doth  not  always  cry  out  in  the  Erects.  For  my 
part,  I am  perfuaded,  that  when  things  are  con- 
sidered difpaffionately,  the  a6l  will  bear  a different 
afpecl  in  the  eyes  of  all  men  of  fenfe.  Who  have 
been  ferved  by  it?  Not  the  poor  Jews,  who  are 
Hill  left  under  the  feverity  denounced  againft 
them;  but  the  rich,  who  are  by  this  ftroke  refcued 
from  the  vengeance  of  Heaven.  And  this  regard  to 
the  affluent,  and  contempt  for  the  moneylefs,  I 
take  to  be  perfectly  confident  with  the  genius  of 
a trading  nation.  From  this  incident,  a very  ufe- 
ful  moral  may  be  enforced.  Namely,  that  money 
cannot  only  influence  fublunary  things,  but  alfo 
fuperfede  the  decrees  of  providence.  The  a6k 
has  given  the  nation  in  general  a very  great  accef- 
fon  of  credit,  reputation,  honour,  and  riches. 
For  my  part  I ftiould  be  glad  to  fee  a further 
Step  taken,  in  order  to  render  the  work  complete. 
I have  not  had  time  to  disreft  mv  thoughts  into  a 
Ygl,  V.  tj  regular 
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regular  fcheme : I fhall  therefore  content  myfelf 
with  fuggefting  a few  hints,  which  may  be  im- 
proved at  maturity. 

Firjl,  as  it  is  apparent  from  what  has  been  ob- 
ferved  already,  that  the  Chriftian  religion  has  no 
longer  a footing  in  this  country,  it  may  not  be  im- 
proper to  repeal  the  facramental  tefb,  and  to  fub- 
fiflute  in  its  room  the  aft  of  circumcifion ; for 
whichpurpofe  proper  circumcifers  may  be  found  in 
Dukes-Place , who  may  perform  the  operation  upon 
all  our  placemen.  A proper  number  may  be 
chofen  out  of  a certain  venerable  body,  in  the  na- 
ture of  a jury  of  matrons,  to  examine  whether  the 
perfon  be  qualified  according  to  law. 

Secondly , As  the  Jews  are  known  to  be  pofTeffed 
of  over -grown  riches,  and  as  no  lottery  can  be  vi- 
p-oroufly  carried  on  without  their  concurrence,, 
wiie  never  Sir  John  Barnard , or  any  patriot 
inclinable  to  chriflinnity,  fhall  devife  a fcheme  to 
prevent  impofitions  from  flock  jobbers,  it  will  be 
advifable  to  let  nobody  into  the  fubfcription  but 
the  above-mentioned  Jews,  who  certainly  cannot 
grow  too  rich,  as  our  regard  for  them  will  increafe 
in  proportion  to  their  pelf. 

'Thirdly,  I am  of  opinion,  that  it  is  prejudicial  to 
this  kingdom  to  exclude  the  faid  Jews  from  em- 
ployments 
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ployments  civil  and  military,  becaufe,  as  they 
have  no  other  country  of  their  own,  it  is  highly 
probable,  that  they  will  love  England , (or  Judaea 
Nova)  with  an  excefs  of  zeal.  They  may  be 
contractors  for  the  future  to  fupply  our  army  and 
navy  with  provifions,  and  there  cannot  be  a doubt 
but  it  will  be  perfectly  agreeable  to  the  tafte  of 
our  foldiers  and  mariners  to  be  fed  with  beef  cu- 
red by  a Jew  butcher.  On  board  the  fleet  parti- 
cularly, it  will  infallibly  be  pleafing  to  have  a mefs 
of  beef  with  a label  of  ftamped  lead  upon  it,  to 
convince  the  men  that  it  has  been  duly  cured. 
And  further,  inftead  of  making  men  of  merit 
knights  of  the  bath,  or  promoting  them  to  fuch 
like  honours,  luppofe  they  were  to  be  diftingiilfhed 
( Secundum  ordinem  Melchizedec, ) by  the  order  of 
Melchizedec.  This  feems  to  me  in  all  refpe&s  a 
proper  inftitution,  but  I fubmitit  to  better  judg- 
ments. 

Fourthly  and  lafily , I humbly  propofe,  that  an 
army  may  be  fpeedily  raifed  for  the  retaking  of 
JerUfalevn , which  happy  event  would  enable  our 
good  friends  and  now  countrymen  the  Ifraelits s,  to 
rebuild  their  temple;  by  which  means  they  would 
entirely  overturn  the  only  obftacle  which  now  re- 
mains, towards  diffipating  thofe  errors,  which 
have  mifguided  people  thefe  feventeen  hundred 
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fifty  three  years  paft.  And  I hope,  the  bad  fuc- 
cefs  of  that  great  man,  Julian  the  Apcfiate , who 
was  defeated,  by  the  interpofuion  of  Heaven,  in 
an  attempt  of  this  kind,  will  be  no  difeourage- 
ment. 

For  thefe  reafons  ( and  no  better  I prefume 
can  be  given  ) the  act  in  quefeion  ought  to  be 
confiaered,  like  Magna  Charta,  as  a fundamental 
law;  with  this  addition,  that  to  move  for  its  repeal 
ought  to  be  declared  high  treafon. 


N UM B E R 
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NUMBER  XXXV. 

Saturday,  June  16,  17  53. 

— H#c  ego  mecum 

Comprejfis  agito  Lahris ; quid  ddtur  oti, 

Illudo  Cbartis . 

Hor. 


A Scries  of  pointed  thoughts  cn  various  Jub- 
l jehfs  has  been  .occafionallv  prefented  to  the 
public  by  feveral  eminent  writers.  In  France  to 
this  day,  it  continues  to  be  the  favourite  mode  of 
conveying  an  author’s  fentiments.  The  duke  de 
Rcchfcucdult  fjcceeded  fo  well  upon  this  plan,  that 
he  is  univerfaily  admired  wherever  wit  and  poig- 
nancy of  matter  are  relifhed.  This  fcheme  of 
writing  indulges  a free  roving  exercife  of  the  mind, 
as  Lord  Shaftjbury  exp  redes  it;  it  fets  us  free  from 
the  fatigue  of  purfuing  a long  and  regular  tract  of 
vreli-concerted  reafoning.  It  appears,  indeed,  in 
loofe  detached  lentences,  and  may  therefore  feem 
to  the  reader  to  carry  with  it  no  great  difficulty  in 
the  execution.  It  is,  however,  in  allrefpedts  as  hard 


as  any  other  vehicle  of  indru&ion:  it  raifes  a de- 
mand for  clofe  fenfe  and  a lively  turn  of  expreffion 
in  almoft  every  line.  Hence  it  is,  that  the  writer 
already  mentioned  has  been  fo  much  celebrated  by 


U 3 


people 
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people  of  tafte,  and  hence  it  is,  that  Pope  and 
Swift  have  thought  proper  to  follow  him  in  this 
path  of  fatyr.  An  ingenious  French  author  has 
publifhed,  within  this  fhort  time,  an  entire  vo- 
lume in  this  way,  abounding  in  excellent  reflec- 
tions upon  all  occurrences  in  life,  full  of  ftrong 
fenfe,  and  highly  fpirited  in  the  diction.  After 
having  perufed  this  author,  my  mind  acquired 
fuch  a habit  of  thinking  in  this  unconnected  fa- 
fhion,  that  I could  not  fettle  my  thoughts  upon 
any  one  topic  for  the  entertainment  of  my  readers. 
Wherever  I went,  whether  through  the  ftreets 
upon  ordinary  bufinefs,  or  upon  fhort  excurfons 
into  the  country  to  breathe  frefn  air  anudft  the  vil- 
lages and  farms  adjoined , I found  myfelf  conilantly 
talking  fentences.  I have  refolved  this  day  to 
commit  them  to  paper,  and  I hope  that  this  de- 
fultory  mode  will  be  received  with  candour. 

THOUGHTS  on  VARIOUS  SUBJECTS . 

Periodical  Writer,  in  order  to  procure 


L himfelf  a fufficient  number  of  readers. 


fhould  endeavour  to  render  his  works  agreeable  to 
the  various  palates  which  predominate  among  the 
feveral  inhabitants  of  this  metropolis : but  though 
he  fhould  feafon  his  papers  to  the  tafte  in  vogue. 


fhould  net  entirely 


up  his  own  judgment: 
as 
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as  Cowley  has  it,  The  world  may  fo  come  in  a 
man’s  way,  that  he  may  falute  it,  but  he  fnould 
not  co  a whoring  after  it. 

O O 

The  feyereft  critics  upon  writing  are  thofewho 
know  the  leafl  of  compofition,  which  is  fome  com- 
fort to  an  author,  who  lives  in  an  age  of  envy, 
malice,  ill-nature,  and  detra&ion. 

Dean  Swift  tells  us,  that  when  he  was  a young 
man,  he  believed  that  the  reft  of  the  world  refem- 
bled  himfelf  in  talking  of  nothing  but  the  laft  new 
play:  in  this  particular  the  author  of  this  paper 
is  perhaps  too  much  like  that  great  genius:  the 
foibles  of  a great  character  are  eafily  imitated. 

When  a let  of  bookfellers  are  concerned  in  a 
news -paper,  a Monthly  Review , or  a Magazine , 
they  take  every  oportunity  in  the  faicl  productions 
of  praifing  the  works,  in  which  they  have  a pro- 
perty themfelves,  and  of  decrying  every  thing 
that  may  prevent  an  encreafe  of  their  own  fale. 
Writers  who  are  jll-ufed  by  them  in  this  fhape, 
may  always  enjoy  this  comfort,  that  were  thefe 
people  to  'poll  in  Parnajfus , their  votes,  upon  a 
Jcrutiny , would  be  ftruck  off,  as  they  are  only 
Copyholders . 

You  may  know  what  a gentleman  thinks  of  you* 

V 4 by 
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by  the  behaviour  of  his  fervants,  while  they  wait 
at  table.  Thefe  people  are  always  fnch  fincere 
friends  to  their  m after,  and  have  his  honour  and 
glory  fo  much  at  heart,  that  they  generally  place 
their  affections  and  refentments  upon  the  fame 
objedt,  unlefs  their  judgment  is  handfomely  bri- 
bed at  the  ftreet  door. 

On  the  contrary,  you  may  know  what  the  wait- 
ing maid  thinks  ot  you,  by  the  reception  you  meet 
with  from  her  miftrefs;  for  at  prefent  all  young 
ladies  are  diredted  in  their  opinions  concerning  the 
men  by  what  Mrs.  Betty  is  pleafed  to  fay  at  the 
toilet,  and  if  fhe  declares,  " O Ma’am,  he  is  a 
Cf  fine  man  ! I loves  to  fee  him  like  any  thing:” 
or,  “ Oh  ! the  fright ! I hate  the  fight  of  him.” 
You  are  fure  to  find  the  confequences  of  it  at  the 
firft  meeting. 

As  the  world  goes,  there  is  generally  more  art 
to  obtain  fuccefs,  than  merit  to  deferve  it. 

Sounding  periods  and  pompous  expreffions  no 
more  conflitute  a beautiful  ftile,  than  ftrutting  in 
red  heel  fh oes,  and  gold  clock  ftockings  can  make  a 
graceful  walk;  both  may  ferve  to  impofe  upon  the 
injudicious,  but  thofe  who  are  acquainted  with 
men  and  books,  will  always  think  eale  a lequiftte 
Quality. 

s * 


Dif- 


No.  35.  THE  GRAY’s-NN  JOURNAL.  297 

Difcretion  has  its  bounds  as  well  as  all  other  vir- 
tues: it  degenerates  into  a Vice.,  if,  like  Aaron's 
Serpent,  i fwallows  up  the  reft. 

A MOTTO  for  -he  JEWS-, 

■ — ■ — — l os  alia  ex  alii:  in  Fata  vocamur . 

When  1 reflect  on  the  late  Marriage -att , I can- 
not help  crying  out  with  the  Poet; 

Curje  on  all  Laws , but  thoje  which  Love  has  made . 

It  is  well  remarked  by  an  able  French  Wri- 
ter that  a King  who  does  not  keep  a Miftrefs  is 
highly  eftimable,  provided  he  does  not  become  a 
Bigot  through  too  much  Devotion. 

Politicians  have  obfervedthat  England  c an  ne- 
ver be  undone  but  by  a parliament:  if  that  be  true, 
what  are  the  Addre  fifes  from  Candidates  to  their 
Eledlor but  fo  many  petitions  to  let  them  have  a 
Hand  in  Naturaiir.  : w AEls>  Jew  Bills , Taxes, 
and  in  fhort  the  Ruin  of  their  Country  ? 

The  fureft  Way  of  amafling  overgrown  Riches, 
is  by  a due  Government  of  our  own  PafTions,  or 
rather  adrniniftering  to  the  Gratification  of  the 
Paffions  of  other  People. 

It  is  much  more  difficult  to  hear  in  Compa- 
ny, than  to  speak;  Every  one  is  willing  to  do  the 
latter,  but  few  have  Politenefs  enough  to  do  the 
former,  though  it  ferves  a double  Purpofe  ; it 
fliews  our  Manners  at  the  fame  Time  that  it  im- 
proves the  Underftanding. 


TI* 
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The  late  Dodlor  Swift  is  not  generally  edeemed 
as  a Man;  in  this  Point  the  World  agrees  with 
the  Dean  himfelf,  who  was  always  mortified  to 
think  himfelf  of  fuch  a Species. 

Of  all  the  Arguments  in  Favour  of  Vice,  defen- 
dit  Numerus , is  the  word ; who  would  chufe  to 
travel  in  a dirty  Road,  becaufe  it  is  crowded  ? 

Every  Age  has  a peculiar  Charadteridic  to  dif- 
tinguifh  it:  the  lad  Century  was  remarkable  for  a 
comic  Genius,  which  fometimes  run  out  into  un- 
warrantable Luxuriancies,  and  a Breach  of  Man- 
ners ; the  prefent  Times  have  acquired  a politer 
Tade,  but  cannot  produce  any  work  of  Theatrical 
Humour.  The  former  tranfgrefled  through  an 
Excefs  of  Vigour;  the  latter  are  decent,  but  they 
have  that  kind  of  Decency  which  arifes  from  a 
Want  of  Power,  rather  than  of  Will.  They  fhould 
take  for  their  motto  the  defeription  of  th e Eunuch 
inference;  Amatores  ejfe  eos  maximos, fed  nihil potejfe . 

People  of  the  fame  Profeflion  frequently  fpend 
their  Time  in  envying  each  other;  whereas  if  they 
were  actuated  by  Emulation , and  each  would  mind 
his  own  bufinefs,  every  Man  would  find  his  Ac- 
count in  it;  as  at  a Gaming-Table,  the  Way  is 
not  to  fit  fretting  at  the  Cards  you  fuppofe  your 
Adverfary  may  have,  but  to  make  the  bed  of  yo.ur 
own  hand. 


Some 
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Some  people’s  Difcretion  is  the  reverfe  of  cha- 
rity 5 it.  covers  a Multitude  of  Virtues^  as  the  lat- 
ter does  a Multitude  of  Sins. 

It  was  well  faid  by  a Gentleman  at  a Coffee- 
houfe,  that  the  laft  Scene  of  a modern  Tragedy  is 
like  a Statuary’s  Yards  the  Players  are  all  fixed 
in  Attitudes. 

When  once  a Writer  is  known,  his  Enemies 
will  rail  at  him,  and  his  Friends  will  damn  him 
with  faint  Praife,  becaufe  he  has  dared  to  take  the 
Lead  of  -hem.  He  fares  like  one  who  meets  with 
fpeedy  preferment  in  the  army;  the  enemy  will  be 
fure  to  fire  at  him,  and  his  Brother  Officers  will 
hate  him  for  being  put  over  their  Heads. 

Religion,  which  fhould  make  us  live  in  Peace 
and  Charity  is  the  Source  of  cur  mod  violent  A- 
nimofities.  No  one  is  willing  to  let  his  neighbour 
worfhip  the  fupreme  Being  according  to  his  own 
Ideas,  and  his  own  Feelings,  though  every  Man  is 
yefolved  to  ufurp  that  Liberty  himfelf. 

Lord  Bolingbroke  wrote  againft  the  Christian 
religion  ; Doctor  Hill  intends  to  write  againft 
Lord  Bolingbroke . Felices  error e fuo  ! 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER  XXXVI. 

Saturday , June  23,  1753. 

Accusatio  crimen  defiderat , rem  ut  definiat , homi- 
nen  ut  notet,  argumento  probet,  tefte  confirmet. 
Maledictio  autem  nihil  habet  propofiti  prater 
cont nme  Ham . Tu  l l y . 

^“|p\HERE  are  not  in  Nature  two  things  more 
A effentially  differing  from  each  other  than 
Calumny  and  legal  Accusation.  The  latter 
requires  a fact,  fome  adtual  commiflion  of  a 
crime,  a corpus  delicti,  as  the  Civilians  call  it, 
that  it  may  have  a foundation  upon  which  to 
build  5 that  it  may  with  precifion  fet  forth  the 
jpecific  charge ; that  it  may  fupport  it  by  the 
deductions  of  fair  argument,  and  bring  it  home 
to  the  man  by  the  weight  of  evidence. 
This  is  the  account  given  by  the  great  Roman 
orator.  The  fame  inimitable  writer  tells  us,  that 
Calumny  has  no  other  objedt  in  view  but  the 
gratifications  of  a malevolent  fpirit,  and  the  in- 
jury it  may  do  to  a worthy  character. 

It  was  the  wifdom  of  many  Rates  in  ancient 
times  to  give  every  private  citizen  the  liberty  of 
fcanding  forth  a public  Accuser,  and  bringing  to 
trial  the  moit  eminent  of  the  community.  Of 

this 


No.  36.  THE  GRAY’s-INN  JOURNAL.  301 

this  inflitution  the  principle  was,  that  the  bold- 
nefs  of  afpiringmen  might  be  awed,  and  ambition 
feel  itfelf  curbed  by  the  reflraints  of  law.  But  the 
very  governments,  that  made  this  pradlice  a part 
of  their  civil  polity,  looked  with  a jealous  andfe- 
vere  eye  upon  the  artifices  of  Calumny.  It  is  of 
the  utmoft  importance,  fays  Machiavel , that  in 
fome  part  of  every  government  there  be  veiled 
certain  uncontroulabie  powers  of  fubjedling  to 
jullice  all  offenders  againfl  the  laws,  however  da- 
ring or  exalted ; and  for  this  he  afiigns  two  excel- 
lent reafons.  The  ill  humours,  which  are  al- 
ways fermenting  in  populous  cities,  and  which 
by  being  pent  up,  might  gather  to  a dangerous 
difeafe,  in  a courfe  of  judicial  proceeding  find  a 
fafe  vent,  and  work  themfelves  clear.  He  ob- 
ferves  in  the  fecond  place,  that  if  the  conllitution 
allowed  r#o  way  to  bridle  the  infolence  of  over- 
grown power,  men  would  have  recourfe  to  vio- 
lence, and  in  the  tumult  the  innocent  would  be 
too  often  involved  with  the  guilty. 

To  iliuilrate  the  .firft  part  of  this  remark,  Ma - 
chiavcl  cites  the  cafe  of  Coriolanus,  who  was  in 
danger  of  being  torn  piece-meal  as  he  came  out 
of  the  fenate  -houfe,  if  the  Tribunitian  Power. 
had  not  interpofed,  and  gratified  the  refentment 
of  the  Mob  by  appointing  a legal  trial.  To  give 

weight 
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weight  to  the  latter  reflection,  he  calls  to  mind  an 
eminent  citizen  of  Florence , who  aimed  at  the 
fupreme  authority,  and  could  only  be  oppofed  by 
riot  and  bloodfhed,  the  conftitution  of  the  Rate 
not  having  referved  the  power  of  aflerting  itfelf 
by  the  juft  mode  of  legal  enquiry.  The  fame 
political  matter,  who  thus  contends  for  Accusa- 
tion indue  form  of  law,  declares  his  abhorrence 
of  Calumny,  the  bane  and  peft  of  civil  fociety. 
I fliali  here  tranfcribe  a paftage  from  the  tranfla- 
tion  of  that  author  lately  published.  Manlius 
Capitol  in  us  applied  himjelf  to  the  people , amongft 
whom  he  Jcattered  various  ajperfions  to  the  prejudice 
of  Camillus,  in  particular  that  certain films  of  ran- 
fom  money  had  not  been  appropriated  to  that  afe,  but 
difir ibuted  among  fome  few  citizens  ; and  that  if  it 
could  be  recovered  out  of  their  hands , the  people 
might  apply  it  either  to  lejfen  the  public  taxes , or  dif- 
charge  their  private  debts . Thefe  fuggefiions  had 

fuch  an  ejfett  upon  the  people , that  they  began  to 
form  cabals , and  to  raife  tumults  in  the  city , till  the 
Senators  appointed  a Dictator  to  enquire  into  the 
matter.  This  Magistrate  accordingly  cited  Man- 
lius to  appear , and  called  upon  him  to  declare  in 
whofe  hands  the  money  was,  becaufe  the  fenators  were 
as  defir ous  to  be  informed  of  that  as  the  people.  But 
Manlius,  infiead  of  anfwermg  dire 51  ly  to  the  qu ef- 
t-ion y 
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lion,  endeavoured  to  evade  it  by  faying,  he  had  no 
occafion  to  inform  them  of  what  they  fo  well  knew 
themf elves ; upon  which  the  Dictator  Tent  him 
immediately  to  prifon. 

Here  then  the  genius  of  Calumny  dands  de- 
tected. It  frames  a groundlefs  charge,  and  when 
called  upon  for  proof  of  its  allegations,  it  has 
none  to  offer;  but  putting  on  an  air  of  contuma- 
cy, hopes  thereby  to  effeCtuate  its  pernicious  pur- 
pofes.  It  was  this  which  occafioned  fo  many 
cruel  ofiracifms  from  a light  and  giddy  people  a- 
gaind  the  worthielt  men  at  Athens . That  unhap- 
py republic,  fays  the  hiftorian  of  Florence,  was  in- 
feited  with  one  continued  feries  of  (lander  againd 
the  managers  of  all  her  mod  important  affairs,  till 
by  thofe  very  means  the  ruin  of  the  date  was  ac- 
complidied. 

Since  I have  entered  fo  far  into  this  fubjeCt,  it 
may  not  be  improper,  in  order  to  fliew  the  perni- 
cious vice  I have  been  lpeaking  of  in  the  true  co- 
lours of  its  guilt,  to  produce  the  mod  remarkable 
indance  of  groundlefs  accufation,  that  ever  was 
attempted  by  the  inventive  genius  of  Calumny. 
It  is  the  maderly  hand  of  5 Tacitus,  that  has  tranf- 
mitted  to  us  this  matchlefs  picture  of  fraud  : I 
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ffiall  here  endeavour,  though  with  a rude  hand,  to 
copy  fo  remarkable  a piece. 

Junius  Blesus  commanded  three  legions  in 
Pannonia . Having  received  an  account  of  the 
death  of  Auguftus , and  the  fuccefilon  of  'Tiberius } 
he  relaxed  the  rigour  of  military  difcipline,  that 
the  foldiery  might  difcharge  the  double  office  of 
grief  and  joy  upon  fo  important  an  event.  Idle- 
nefs  prevailed  in  the  camp,  and  foon  produced 
the  ufual  confequences  of  vice  and  mifehief.  Dif- 
content  fpread  among!!  the  men;  feditious  dif- 
courfes  were  devoured  with  a greedy  ear  ; and  to 
exchange  a life  of  labour  and  fatigue  for  indolence 
and  luxury  was  the  wifh  of  all.  They  broke  out 
into  open  fedition  : Blesus  oppofed  their  fury; 
by  entreaty,  by  commanding,  by  perfuafion,  by 
menacing,  he  endeavoured  to  appeafe  the  tumult. 
He  prevailed  upon  fome,  and  others,  as  a juft  ex- 
ample, he  pufiiihed  with  ftripes  and  imprifon- 
ment.  But  the  mutiny  ftill  continued  : of  thofe 
who  had  been  ordered  into  cuftody,  a great  num- 
ber endeavoured  to  fiiake  off  all  authority;  they 
refilled  the  officers,  who  were  in  the  execution  of 
their  duty  ; they  feed  hold  of  the  by-ftanders  ; 
they  implored  relief  from  individuals  by  name ; 
they  Doured  out  a torrent  of  invediive  again!! 

their 
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their  general ; they  left  no  topic  untouched,  that 
might  raife  companion  in  the  multitude,  alarm 
their  fears,  excite  refentment,  and  all  the  violent 
and  tumultuous  paflions.  New  lovers  of  com- 
motion mingied  in  the  fray  i in  particular,  one 
Vibulenus,  a common  foldier,  mounting  upon 
the  fhoulders  of  his  comrades,  applauded  thofe 
who  were  boldefl  in  the  riot,  and  harangued  tha 
incendiaries;  cc  Who,  faid  he,  will  re  (tore  my 
ic  brother  to  life  ? Who  will  give  him  to  this 
<c  fond  embrace  ? Sent  hither  from  the  German 
tc  army  upon  important  matters,  he  was  laft 
(c  night  murdered  by  the  aflaflins,  whomBLEsus 
ic  arms  for  our  definition.  Anfwer  me,  Blefus, 
f<  where  have  you  bellowed  the  body  ? The 
€c  very  enemy  allows  the  rites  of  fepulture, 
<c  When  I have  poured  upon  him  a flood  of  tears, 
€c  and  printed  kifies  on  his  mangled  body,  let 
cc  metooperifli,  and  let  thefemy  fellow-foldiers 
<c  bury  in  one  grave  two  miferable  wretches,  who 
u fell  a facriflce  to  their  zeal  for  the  public  good.” 
This  fpeech  he  made  flill  more  inflammatory  by 
grief  and  bitter  lamentation  5 he  beat  his  bread  ; 
he  tore  his  hair,  and  wounded  his  features  in  the 
moil  frantic  manner.  He  proceeded  with  fuch 
well-acled  paflion,  that  if  it  had  not  been  imme- 
diately proved,  that  no  murder  was  committed, 
Vql,  V.  X 


and 
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and  that  the  fellow  never  had  a hr  other , the  gene- 
ral would  have  found  no  protection  from  his  in- 
nocence. 

If  the  reader  will  paufe  a moment,  he  will, 
from  this  account,  be  penetrated  with  a thorough 
detefbation  of  Calumny.  It’s  dangerous  nature 
is  in  this  infcance  fully  difplayed,  and  Vibulenus 
appears  the  great  matter  of  'political  lying . 1 do 

not  recollect  that  any  where  in  hiftory  his  rival  is 
to  be  found. 


But  it  is  not  my  intention  to  dwell  upon  the 
confequences  of  political  Calumny  : the  moral 
turpitude  of  it  is  the  more  immediate  bufinefs  of 
this  paper.  To  reprefs  the  mifchief,  as  it  operates 
upon  the  date,  is  the  province  of  thole,  who  have 
undertaken  the  direction  of  our  affairs.  That  a 


piece  of  falfe  news  believed  for  three  days  might 
be  the  falvation  of  a people,  was  the  maxim  of 
Catherine  de  Medicis  \ and  by  parity  of  reafon  the 
runners  of  faction  conclude,  that  falfe  givings  cut 
may  be  the  deilruction  of  a Minider.  Upon  this 
principle  we  fee  men  daily  bawling  forth  every 
fpecies  of  calumny.  I know  a perfon  who  goes 
from  coffee-houfe  to  cofree-houfe  to  allure  us 
that  the  Britifh  empire  is  mouldering  away.  He 

I-  O j 


will  tell  you  with  many  winks  and  Ihrugs,  that 
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he  knows  the  perfons  who  have  made  their  bar- 
gain with  France  for  the  fale  of  our  liberties. 
Upon  thefe  folemn  occafions  he  has  recourfe,  like 
Vibulenus,  to  an  impofing  pathetic  ; and  I have 
often  feen  him  rubbing  his  eye,  till  he  chafed  out 
a reluftant  folitary  tear  for  the  good  of  his  coun- 
try. Were  he  called  upon,  like  Manlius,  whom 
I mentioned  in  a former  part  of  this  paper,  to  tell 
who  has  received  money  for  the  barter  of  our 
rights,  he  would  only  be  able  to  anfwer,  cc  Why 
cf  do  you  ajk  what  you  already  know  yourfelfc” 

Whether  any  further  fences  fhculd  be  by  law  e * 
Itablifhed  to  reftrain  this  evil,  I fhall  not  prefume 
to  fay.  When  a fet  of  drunkards  from  Samos,  in 
a midnight  riot,  befmeared  the  tribunal  of  the  E- 
phori  at  Sparta,  that  grave  republic  paifed  a 
law,  declaring  it  competent  to  the  Samians  to  be 
very  dirty  fellows.  In  imitation  of  this  policy, 
our  Mini  iters  feem  willing  to  countenance  the 
flanderers  of  the  day.  They  have  not,  I believe, 
felt  any  bad  confequences  from  the  fpirit  of  defa- 
mation, which  difgraces  the  age;  or,  perhaps, 
they  havje  lyars  cf  their  own,  who  aft  as  a cotin - 
tcrpoifdn  to  the  enemies  of  government.  In  a 
political  view  all  this  may  be  .well ; but  in  a mo- 
ral light,  the  confequences  are  pernicious.  Vice 
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is  diffufed  ; the  public  fuffers ; truth  is  facrificed,. 
and  virtue  goes  to  ruin. 

If  the  men,  who  are  fuffered  with  impunity  to 
go  on  in  the  trade  of  falfehood  and  malevolence 
were  willing  to  confine  their  fcandal  to  thofe,  who 
have  rifen  to  eminence  in  the  ftate,  I fhould  not 
have  thrown  thefe  thoughts  together.  While 
great  men  are  abufed,  they  pay  the  tax,  which  in 
all  ages  has  been  exadted  by  envy  from  fuperior 
merit.  But  immorality,  when  it  is  not  timely 
checked,  overthrows  all  bounds.  Thefcribblers  of 
the  age  think  every  thing  lawful  game.  Pirvate  fa- 
milies are  attacked  ; their  characters  are  blacken'd ; 
their  children  are  laid  to  have  a wonderful  re- 
fembiance  to  men,  whom  their  mothers  never 
law ; and  there  does  not  pafs  a day,  but  fome 
newfpaper  is  moiftened  by  the  tears  of  modefty 
and  innocence. 

— - Per  hcneftas 

Ire  minax  impune  Homos 

fhould  be  the  motto,  as  it  is  the  practice  of  every 
man,  who,  without  any  character  of  his  own,  fets 
himfelf  up  in  the  public  prints  as  the  Censor  of 
his  neighbours.  But  Horace  tells  us  that  the 
fcribblers  of  this  clafs  were  formerly  cured  by  the 

cudgel, 
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cudgel,  and  furely  the  fame,  or  fome  other  effec- 
tual remedy,  ought  fpeedily  to  be  applied  to  this 
dangerous  and  growing  mifchief. 

— — — Vert  ere  modum  formidine  fuftis3 

Ad  bene  dicendum  deleft andumqiie  redaft'u 
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Saturday,  June  30,  1753. 
JErugo  & cur  a Feculi . 


Hor. 


t HERE  is  nothing;  more  common  than  to 

M O 


JL  hear  it  decifively  pronounced  in  conven- 
tion, that  Mr.  Such-a-one  is  a man  of  very  good 
fenfe  ; or,  on  the  reverfe,  that  he  has  not  common 
fenfe  ; and  yet,  notwithflanding  the  frequent  ap- 
plication of  this  phrale,  there  is  not  a term  in  the 
EngliJJj  language  fo  little  underflood,  or  made  ufe 
of  in  fo  many  vague  fignifications.  In  the  various 
lot  of  humaji  life,  moll  people  derive  their  flock 
of  ideas  from  the  occupation,  into  which  they 
have  been  acibentaliy  thrown.  From  the  con- 
ftant  and  dairy  repetition  of  the  fame  ideas,  men 
arc  apt  to  form  contracted  habits  of  thinking.' 
Their  attention  is  confined  to  one  fet  of  objedls  : 
out  of  their  beaten  path  they  have  no  power  of 
reflection,  or,  as  Mr.  Locke  expreiTes  it,  they  do 
not  fee  beyond  the  fmoke  of  their  own  chimney. 
The  confequence  is,  mofl  things  are  determined 
by  them,  without  a full  confideration  of  the  fub- 
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jedt,  according  to  their  own  imperfedl  fur.vey  of 
men  and  manners.  As  a great  writer  obferves, 
they  fee  a little ; prefume  a great  deal ; and  haf 
tilyjump  into  the  conclufion. 

I have  fomewhere  read  of  a people  refiding  in  a 
fmall  town,  fituate  in  the  midft  of  the  Alps,  with 
whom  the  principal  ccnflituent  of  beauty  is  a 
dwelling  prominence  of  flefh  in  the  throat,  by  them 
called  a Gother . It  is  recorded  of  thefe  people^ 
that,  when  an  Englifo  gentleman,  remarkable  for 
all  the  graces  of  manly  beauty,  was  palling  by  on 
his  travels  to  Italy,  it  was  agreed  unanimoufly, 
that  he  was  of  an  elegant  form,  and  would  really 
be  very  handfome,  if  he  had  but  a Gother.  In  like 
manner,  we  daily  meet  with  as  notable  opinions 
relating  to  the  intellects  of  our  neighbours.  I re- 
member myfelf  to  have  heard  a perfon  of  excel- 
lent parts  condemned  for  a blockhead,  becaufe  he 
never  won  an  odd  trick  at  whifb : I have  known 
another  accounted  a man  of  the  beft  fenfe  in  Eng- 
land, becaufe  he  was  a great  dab  at  the  Multipli- 
cation Table,  and  had  got  over  Euclid's  Pons  Afi - 
norum.  K knack  of  rhyming  hath  given  an  air 
of  importance  to  many  a verfe-maker,  and  the  ac- 
quirement of  a fortune  is  a rule  from  which  there 
can  be  no  appeal.  Some  degree  of  luck  in  this  way 
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is  fuificient  to  dub  any  one.  Sensible,  Wittv, 
Polite,  Good-natured,  and  what  not  ? Riches 
being  in  this  inftance  like  tar-water,  not  only 
ferving  as  an  excellent  alterative  againft  all  noxi- 
ous particles  in  the  conftitution,  but  alfo  confer- 
ring every  good  quality  under  the  fun.  It  is  to 
this  principle  that  we  owe  the  eminent  cheefe- 
monger,  the  eminent  tallow-chandler,  the  emi- 
nent haberdafher  of  fmall-ware,  the  eminent 
needle -maker,  the  eminent  pawnbroker,  and  a 
thoufand  other  degrees  of  eminence,  which  it 
would  be  too  tedious  to  enumerate  at  prefent. 

There  is  a pafiage  in  the  chara£lers  of  the  fa- 
mous La  Bruy  ere , which  it  may  not  be  improper 
*r\  r're  on  the  prefent  occafion.  <c  Fauste  ef  an 

in , un  ng  at,  un  etn- 
•£  pcrtey  qu  Aurele/0^  encle  ri-i  pu  hair  ni  dejheri - 
cf  ter . Fr  on  t i n , veveu  d' A u p e le,  cprhs  vingt  an - 

nees  d'une  probite  ccnnue,  id  d'une  ccmplaifance  a- 
cc  veugle  pour  ce  vieVLird , ne  lJa  puflechir  en  Ja  fa- 
11  veur  y id  ne  tire  de  Ja  depGuille  qiiune  kgere  pen- 
cc  don,  que  Fauste  unique  legataire  lui  doit  payer.” 
“ FaufhtSy  fays  the  great  writer  juft  mentioned,  is 
cc  diflolute  in  his  manners,  profufe  in  his  ex- 
cc  pences,  a libertine,  a man  of  ingratitude,  and 
C£  a ilave  to  his  pauions;  and  yet  his  uncle  Aure- 

“ Bus 
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<c  lius  could  never  conceive  a diflike  to  him,  nor 
<c  difinherit  him  in  his  will.  Frontinus , nephew 

fc  to  Aurelius , has  given  proofs  of  his  probity  and 
<c  refpeclful  attention  to  the  old  gentleman,  du- 
fC  ring  a feries  of  twenty  years,  and  yet  never 
could  imprefs  upon  his  mind  one  fentiment  in 
<f  his  favour.  He  now  lives  upon  a fcanty  an- 
nuity,  which  is  paid  him  by  Fauftus>  the  foie 
legatee  of  Aurelius A 

This  extract  may  convince  the  reader,  that  for- 
tune is  but  an  erroneous  rule,  by  which  to  judge 
of  a character.  Succefs,  whether  good  or  bad,  is 
not  always  the  meafure  of  a man’s  underftanding. 
Were  I to  define  a man  of  fenfe,  I fhould  call  him 
a perfon  of  a clear  apprehenfion  and  found  judg- 
ment ; talents,  of  which  a fmall  degree  of  obfcr- 
vation  will  convince  us  many  are  pofTefied, 
though  they  do  not  upon  all  occafions  avail  them- 
felves  of  them  ; but,  on  the  contrary,  let  them  lie 
dormant  in  their  minds,  without  calling  them 
forth  into  adtion.  The  truth  is,  when  men  think, 
they  make  ufe  of  their  reafon , when  they  adt,  their 
palTions  drive  them  forward.  Pcrfons  of  brilliant 
parts  are  apt,  indeed,  not  to  curb  their  pafTions, 
and  therefore  commit  miitakes  in  life,  from  which 
thofe  are  exempt,  who  have  not  equal  fenfibility. 
The  late  Sir  Richard  Steele , I believe^  may  be  al- 
lowed 

s t 
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lowed  to  have  enjoyed  as  drong  intellects  as  any 
Cit  whatever,  and  yet  in  pecuniary  matters  his 
condudt  was  highly  negligent.  It  is  faid  of  this 
gentleman,  that  going  one  day  into  his  chariot, 
with  an  intimate  friend,  whom  he  had  invited  to 
his  country-houfe,  as  they  pafied  through  a lane 
of  lervants,  who  had  drawn  themfelves  up  in  the 
hall,  the  humorous  knight,  looking  over  his 
fhoulder  at  his  acquaintance,  pleafantly  repeated 
from  Horace > 

Mancipiis  locuples  eget  <eris  Cappadocum  Rex . 


c£  The  King  of  Cappadocia  is  well  provided  with 
“ fervants,  but  wants  money.” 

From  this  it  will  appear  what  degree  of  regard  that 
genius  had  for  yellow  dirt,  which,  though  a ne- 
ceflary  of  life,  is  certainly  incapable  of  conferring 
one  fingle  accomplifnment  either  to  the  head  or 
heart,  and  is  generally  the  acquifition  of  the  dul- 
led of  human  race. 


Certain  it  is,  that  to  create  a fortune  in  the  or- 
dinary paths  of  hufmefs,  is  fo  far  from  requiring 
wit,  genius,  learning,  imagination,  invention,  or 


any  liberal  facult 
.butes  has  rather 
of  it  dill  the 


V,  that  every  one  of  thole  attri- 
a tendency  to  keep  the  pofTeffor 
poorer,  fc  as  Heaven’s  bled 

beams 
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beams  turns  vinegar  more  four.”  An  eager  love 
of  pelf,  a narrow  attention  to  what  is  called 
the  main  chance,  a fpice  of  that  clergyman’s  way 
of  thinking,  who  delivered  in  his  fermon  that  cc  a 
fhilling  is  a ferious  thing,”  and  a cold,  languid, 
unimpaffioned  temper,  are  the  principal  ingre- 
dients in  the  compofition  of  the  man  of  bufinefs  ; 
while  perfons  of  quick  underflanding  will  always 
have  lively  fenfations,  which  mult,  at  times,  hurry 
them  into  fcenes  of  aclion  ailonifhing  to  thefober 
fhop-keeper,  or  the  fedate  book-keeper.  It 
fhouid,  however,  be  remembered,  that  thepaffioris 
are  tiie  gales  of  life.  To  be  di veiled  of  them,  is 
fc  far  from  denoting  a fenfi ble  mind,  that  it  is  a 
proof  ci  lamentable  dullnefs  and  flupiditv.  I 
fhall  conclude  this  paper  with  two  fhort  charac- 
ters drawn  from  real  life. 

Avarus  was  bound  to  a trade  at  fourteen  years 
of  age  j he  cleaned  his  mailer’s  fhoes ; lay  under 
the  counter  ; fwept  the  lhop  f fcraped  the  threffi- 
hold,  mounted  on  the  leads  to  clean  the  gutter  > 
went  regularly  to  the  Pod-office  with  letters;  was 
perfedlly  well  verfed  in  the  Rule  of  Three,  and 
had  the  Merchant’s  Direftory  by  heart.  On  Sun- 
days he  would  take  a fober  walk  to  Iflingtcn , New- 
ington, or  Paddington ; and  when  a frolic  feized 
lyim,  he  would,  in  tire  fulnefs  of  his  foul,  fpend 

his 
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his  three  -pence  at  Jenny's  Whim . As  he  grew  up, 
he  became  a downright  Stoic  in  the  government  o* 
his  pafllons,  to  fuch  a degree,  that  he  was  thought 
at  length  totally  to  have  extinguifhed  them  all, 
except  his  darling  love  of  money,  which  never 
ceafed  to  influence  his  thoughts.  In  fhort,  Ava- 
rus  lias  been  fo  attentive  to  the  main  chance,  that 
he  is  now  flourifhing  and  ftarving  v/ith  a large  for- 
tune i is  determined  to  fell  his  vote  at  the  next 
election,  and  is  likely  in  time  to  be  made  Sheriff 
of  London. 

Liber alis  was  bred  at  Weftminfter  fchool,  where 
he  was  always  famous  for  a keen  turn  at  an  epi- 
gram. When  removed  to  the  Univcrfity,  he  was 
thought  to  have  carried  v/ith  him  a great  know- 
ledge of  Greek  and  Latin.  At  Oxford  he  enlarged 
his  mind  with  ufeful  ftudies,  and  cultivated  a juft 
and  elegant  take  for  all  polite  literature.  Being 
turned  of  one  and  twenty,  he  entered  himfelf  in 
the  Temple,  where  he  read  the  law  with  fufficient 
application ; but,  in  order  to  unbend  his  mind,  he 
was  frequently  found  dipping  into  Shakefpear.  It 
has  been  faid  by  his  enemies,  that  he  never  would 
diveft  himfelf  of  an  attachment  to  thofe  polite  a- 
mufements.  I have  fomewhere  feen  it  remarked, 
that  a tafte  in  reading  is  apt  to  infufe  a correfpon- 
den:  re  lift  for  morals  and  the  beauty  of  honor  and 

virtue. 


No.  37.  THE  GRAY VINN  JOURNAL.  317 

virtue.  The  obfervation  is  certainly  true  in  the 
cafe  cf  Liberalise  In  confequence  of  an  elegant 
turn  of  mind,  he  could  never  prevail  on  himfelf  to 
fall  into  any  mean  practices.  By  thiscondu&hefoon 
found  himfelf  defertedby  his  clients,  and  neglect- 
ed by  the  attornies.  He  now  remains  unfought: 
in  his  chambers,  in  the  high  road  to  poverty;  in 
which  fituation,  agreeably  to  the  way  of  the 
world,  we  will  leave  him  to  himfelf,  and  lay 
down  the  pen. 

TRUE  INTELLIGENCE. 

Bedford  Cojfee-houfe , June  30. 

The  Loungers,  who  ufed  to  take  up  the  fire- 
place in  the  middle  of  the  room,  are  now  removed 
to  St.  James' s Bark , where  they  balk  in  the  fun 
during  the  greateit  part  of  the  day.  At  night 
theydrop  in  here,  and  we  imagine  that  fome  im- 
portant bufinefs  will  be  laid  before  the  Board  of 
Criticifm  next  feinons;  and  though  Mr.  Towny 
like  the  young  Pretender , does  not  let  it  tranfpire 
where  he  is  at  prefent,  yet  we  allure  ourfelves  he 
is  not  idle,  as  a certain  fubaltern  critic  was,  the 
other  day,  taken  up  in  Grub- ftreeiy  for  enliding 
men  into  his  fervice. 
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The  Admirers  of  Orator  Henley  are  defired  to 
take  notice  of  the  following  Advertifement. 

Oraiory-Right-Rsafcn  Chapel. 

Prayer Religion — Difcourfe  — Devil  upon 

Two  Sticks — Author  of  the  Gray's- Inn  Journal , — 
a Thief,— a low  Fellow, — a Footer — Small  Beer’s 
better  than  Water, — Backgammon  an  ecclefiafli- 
cal  Game — the  roafl  Pork  of  old  England — I am 
your  only  Champion — Coup  de  Grace  unanfwer’d 
— a Monarch  and  a Chimney-Sweeper — Wit  in 
comparing  them— Sing  Tantarara  Jews  all — Jenny 
come  tie  my  bonny  Cravat — Huzza  for  the  old 
Orator  of  Claremarket>— inexhauftible — in vinci- 
ble, — irrefiftible — half  pall  Six — a clear  Stage 
and  no  favour. 


N UMBE  R 
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NUMBER  XXXVIII. 


Saturday , July  7,  17  53. 


— — — Impium 

Lenite  clamor  era,  Jo  dale  s, 
Et  cubito  remanetc  prejfo. 


Went  a few  evenings  ago  into  a corFee-houfe, 


where  I found  my  friend  Wildair  in  a circle 
of  his  acquaintance.  He  was  talking  over  the  fe- 
veral  occurrences,  which  he  had  that  day  met 
with  in  his  rambles  about  town  in  purfuit  of 
intelligence.  As  he  has  a peculiar  felicity  in 
dr  effing  up  a ftory  in  its  mod  firiking  colours, 
without  falling  into  a minute  and  tedious  detail 
of  frivolous  circnmdances,  he  touched  upon 
many  incidents  in  a manner  fo  diverting,  that  a 
general  mirth  diftufed  itfelf  through  the  little  au- 
dience that  was  gathered  round  him.  My  friend 
Wildair  is  of  all  the  men  I know  the  bed  turned 
for  fociety.  With  great  parts,  and  greater  fpi- 
rits,  he  has  never  fubnded  into  a ferious  way  of 
thinking,  but  in  a fuperncia!  way  glides  over  the 
various  fubje<ds,  that  occur  in  converfation.  ITe 
frequently  rallies  a gentleman  of  our  acquaint- 
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ance,  and  tells  him  frankly,  fc  I know.  Jack , that? 
<f  you  are  a fenfible  fellow  in  the  main,  but  as 
<c  you  manage  matters,  your  friends  mud  dudy 
fC  hard  to  find  it  out.  Take  my  word  for  it,  the 
<{  w’orld  is  very  fuperficial : what  fignifies  a rich 
“ man,  if  he  never  has  money  in  his  pocket  ? 
<c  You  have  no  change  about  you  for  the  ideas  of 
<c  your  friends  : you  mud  fell  out  to  give  an  an- 
<c  fwer  upon  the  mod  common  occafion  : let  me 
cc  advife  you,  carry  fome  loofe  ideas  about  you  ; 
“ your  dock  will  not  diminish,  and  you  will  be- 

come  more  fociabie,  and  of  courfe  more 
tc  agreeable.” 

This  is  my  friend  Wildair's  way  of  thinking. 
He  acquits  himfelf  fo  well  upon  this  plan,  that  he? 
is  always  in  much  requed  with  his  acquaintance.- 
Whenever  they  lay  hold  of  him,  a party  of  plea- 
furcisfure  to  be  propofed,  and  he  finds  it  difficult 
to  elude  their  folicitations.  This  was  the  cafe 
the  other  night.  As  I was  paying  my  debt  at  the 
bar,  he  came  up  to  me,  and  in  a whifper  defired 
me  to  be  one  of  the  company.  It  was  in  vain  to 
remind  him  that  it  was  our  club-night,  and  his  turn 
to  take  the  chair.  The  prefent  party,  he  allured 
me,  would  afford  higher  entertainment,  and  fur- 
nifh  hints  for  fome  future  effay.  My  friend’s  elo- 
quence prevailed.  I yielded  to  His  folicitations,5 
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and  mud:  now  fay,  that  the  manner  6 f fpending 
the  evening  has  fupplied  me  with  materials,  the 
like  of  which  never  came  in  my  way  before. 

As  I intend  to  lay  before  my  readers  a narra- 
tive of  the  feveral  tranfahtions  that  occurred,  it 
may  be  proper,  in  imitation  of  the  fkilfull  writer 
for  the  ftage,  to  give  a lift  of  the  Dramatis  Per* 
Jonay  with  fome  ilrort  hints  to  unfold  their  cha- 
rafters.  Of  my  own  difpofition  fome  account  has 
been  given  in  a former  paper.  Of  my  friend 
Wildair  it  is  unnecefiary  to  fay  more.  The  reft: 
of  the  company  confided  of,  a Man  of  Wit;  a 
Man  of  Humour  ; a d — ned  honest  Fellow; 
aperfon  of  grave  taciturnity,  who  never  fpoke  an 
unneceftary  word  in  his  life;  and  a Gentleman 
of  the  mod:  polifhed  manners,  elegant  in  his  de- 
portment, courtly  in  his  add  refs,  and  in  the  ar- 
ticle of  cloaths  gay  and  fplendid.  With  this  fet 
I fhifted  the  lcene  to  the  next  tavern.  As  foon  as 
we  entered  the  houfe,  the  honest  fellow  alarmed 
the  waiter  with  great  vociferation.  He  clapped 
me  on  the  fhoulder,  and  told  me,  “ Now  you 
u fhall  have  good  wine — Here,  waiter  ! What 
<c  are  you  up  my  boys  ? Shew  us  a room,” 
This  being  done  without  delay,  he  ordered  a 
brace  of  bottles  : <c  Let  it  be  of  the  right  fort, 

u do  you  hear?  You  know  my  tafte ; Allen’s 

Vol.  V,  Y C£  forty- 


p2 
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“ forty-five.”  Upon  this  he  turned  to  me,  and 
with  an  arch  wink  advifed  me,  <c  Always  look 
Cf  fliarp  at  a tavern.”  The  wine  was  foon 
Brought. : Cf  Now,”  fays  he,  “ let  us  be  jolly  : 
c<  d — n your  mufty  books  : we  now  will  drink 
fome  healths,  and  fome  confufions : come,  lads, 
cc  let  us  fit  down.”  The  company  obeyed  : As 
I w*as  going  to  feat  myfelf,  the  Man  of  Humour, 
with  infinite  pleafantry,  removed  my  chair,  and  I 
had  a terrible  tumble.  As  I fell  with  violence,  I 
could  not  entirely  reliih  the  joke,  which  gave  in- 
finite fatisfaclion  to  all  but  the  filent  gentleman^ 
who  did  not  utter  a fyllable.  The  Man  ofAVit 
faid  it  was  a good  thing,  as  good  a thing  as  he 
had  ever  known.  The  merit  of  it,  faid  he,  confifls 
in  the  furprize.  cc  Immenfe,  by  Jove  1”  cried 
the  honest  fellow  ; cf  i told  him  to  look  fharp.” 
Here  there  was  a loud  laugh.  Fie  looks,  fays  the 
Wit,  like  Vulcan  tumbled  down  from  the  fe aft 
of  the  Gods.  As  foon  as  I rofe,  my  humourous 
friend,  with  a dry  compofure  of  his  features,  de- 
noting fomething  between  jeff  and  earned:,  begg’d 
my  pardon,  and  officioufly  offered  to  adjuft  my 
wig.  This  he  did  in  fuch  a facetious  pofition, 
and  fuch  a whimfical  flare  of  the  curls,  that  a 
new  burft  of  mirth  ecchoed  through  the  room. 
My  face,  it  fee  ms,  was  dirtied  in  the  fall,  ard  the 
wig,  by  a fufEcient- quantity  of  powder,  formed  a 

finking 
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driking  contrail.  The  Wit  was  of  opinion  that 
I looked  like  a roafted  truffle  upon  a napkin,  and 
this  was  received  as  a i^ery  happy  allufion.  The 
fpirits  of  the  company  were  now  excited  to  a 
high  drain,  while  the  author  of  my  misfortunes 
enjoyed  the  whole  in  a fober  manner,  Humour 
being  ever  grave  and  ledate.  Wild  air  by  this 
time  faw  that  I did  not  much  approve  of  my 
company.  He  fqueezed  my  hand,  and  repeated 
from  Virgil,  F erf  an  et  hucc  olim  meminiffe  juvabit • 

To  retreat  in  this  jundure  would  have  been 
impoffible.  Finding  myfelf  obliged  to  day,  I did 
all  in  my  power  to  give  conftraint  an  air  of  free- 
dom. The  honesjl  fellow  fhewed  all  his  pow- 
ers. The  bottle  went  round  at  fo  brifk  a rate, 
that  the  Wit  compared  it  to  a windmill  in  a 
dorm,  obferving  at  the  fame  that  he  thought  it  a 
lucky  fimile ; and  the  more  fo,  as  the  two  things 
were  very  remote,  and  only  brought  together  by 
a fanciful  relation.  The  faculty  of  judgment  was 
by  this  time  daggered.  For  my  own  part,  I 
fairly  owned  that  I never  could  dand  a hurry, 
and  obferved  that  my  eyes  were  dancing  in  my 
head — cc  Like  wildfire,  fays  the  Wit  ; cc  I can’t 
help  it  when  things  drike  my  fancy.”  By  all 
that’s  Burgundy , cried  the  honest  fellow,  Flarris 
is  the  bed  pimp  in  England— Here,  waiter,  call 
Y 2 
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Harris  [Enter  Harris ] Harris , my  old  boy,  ftaew 
os  fome  of  your  beauties. — fC  There’s  a fine  girl, 
cc  pleafe  your  honor,  at  a place  I know ; — nobody 

cc  has  feen  her  but  Lord  Shallow and  there’s 

cc  Polly  Dillon , juft  arrived  from  Dublin — ’Squire 
cc  Mac-Hazard  brought  her  with  him — (lie  has 
cf  great  fpirits,  pleafe  your  honour;  fnoft  of  the 
cc  Irijh  wenches  have  great  fpirits;  but  fhe  is  not 
ef  to  be  found  now” — That’s  like  Bonifacey  fays 
the  Wit  ; a delicate  loin  of  veal  lafb  Wednef- 

day  ! ha  ! ha  ! thefe  things  will  come  a- 

crofs  oie. In  fome  time  after  a lady  was 

ufhered  into  the  room,  not  without  fome  glances 
mutually  exchanged  between  her  and  Harris. 

The  Man  of  Humour  and  the  Wit  began  to 
play  her  off,  as  they  called  it.  The  lady  knew 
that  her  vocation  obliged  her  to  bear  imperti- 
nence, and  alfo  called  upon  her  for  her  fhare. 
The  Wit  had  a number  of  fimilies  unlike,  till  at 
lafb  the  nymph  threw  the  fallad  in  his  face.  This 
put  him  in  mind  of  fomethmg,  and  he  tried  to 
make  a comparifon,  but  I forget  with  what  fuccefs. 
As  it  is  a rule  in  writing  not  to  enlarge  too  much 
upon  any  fubjedt,  but  to  leave  fomething  to  the 
imagination  of  the  reader,  I fhall  only  add,  that 
the  lady,  in  the  fpace  of  half  an  hour,  drank  and 
funs,  and  laughed  and  cried,  and  danced  and  fat, 

and 
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and  talked  and  faid  nothing  with  furprizing  ala- 
crity. In  the  quicknefs  of  this  viciffitude,  an 
April -day  and  changeable  Elks  y/ere  not  forgot 
by  the  Wit.  At  length  the  honest  Fellow 
fvvore  that  fhe  fpoiled  good  fellowfhip,  and  defired 
her  to  take  a guinea  at  the  bar  : after  feveral  te-hes 
and  titters , the  lady  withdrew. 

This  matter  being  fettled,  we  were  fuddenly 
furprized  with  the  moft  enlivening  melody,  ac- 
companied by  a fprightly  voice.  It  feems  one  of 
the  fair  natives  of  Savoy , who  are  good-natured  e- 
nough  to  undergo  the  fatigue  of  a long  journey  to 
make  our  public  flreets  harmonious,  was  placed 
in  the  yard,  with  directions  to  entertain  us  with 
her  vocal  and  inftrumental  flrain.  From  this  in- 
cident our  fpirits  received  new  vigour  : the  Man 
of  Wit  bounced  over  the  table,  broke  the  bottles 
and  glalles;  fwore  it  was  like  fairy-land,  and, 
after  giving  me  a rap  on  the  back,  threw  his  wig 
out  of  the  window.  The  Man  of  Humour  ex- 
prefled  his  approbation  by  a dry  joke  3 the  ho» 
nest  Fellow  pufhed  about  rhe  Burgundy,  and  the 
gentleman  cf  polifhed  manners,  whom  I men- 
tioned in  the  beginning  of  this  paper,  fmiled  with 
the  moft  winning  complacence.  This  perfonage 
has  hitherto  made  no  figure  in  our  Symposium, 
The  truth  is,  he  drank  nothing,  alluring  us  that 

Y 3 he 
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he  was  forced  to  be  abftemious  for  the  fake  of  his 
health.  His  heart,  however,  feemed  to  dilate  in 
proportion  as  he  faw  the  company  become  more 
and  more  intoxicated.  With  a fmiiing  counte- 
nance and  a fp  ark  ling  eye,  he  held  out  his  hand 
clenched,  and  £C  Come,  faid  he,  C£  odd  or  even  for 
this  little  filver.”  Our  fpirits  were  now  ready  to 
flow  into  any  channel,  and  gaming  became  the 
general  amufement.  Cards  were  called  for,  but 
in  a fhort  time  cards  were  found  not  to  decide 
pthe  fate  of  the  adventurers  with  fufficient  celerity.- 
The  remark  was  made  by  the  polite  Man,  nd 
having  the  afient  of  all,  he  took  out  of  i . o x 
a box  and  dice,  which  he  faid  h was  Co  happy  as 
to  have  with  him  by  an  accident,  and  he  Ihould 
always  think  hi. nfe If  fortunate,  as  it  enabled  him 
to  accommodate  the  company.  He  aiTured  us 
that  he  did  not  underfta  id  the  doctrine  of  chances, 
but  he  was  willing  to  amufehis  friends. 

The  noife  of  the  dice  gave  notice  to  the  company 
in  an  adjacent  room  of  what  was  going  forward. 
Mr.  Mac  Hazard  lent  in  his  compliments,  and  was 
admitted  of  the  party.  The  polite  Gentleman 
was  much  aflonifhed  at  the  run  in  his  favour. 
Some  daemon,  in  his  opinion,  governed  the  dice, 
for  in  general  he  loft  every  thing  he  played  for,  but 
now  it  feemed  that  feme  little  reparation  was  to 

be 
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be  made  to  him  for  former  Ioffes.  Mac  Hazard 
informed  us  that  he  was  alfa  a great  fafferer  by 
play,  but  in  games  of  chance  there  was  fomething 
to  him  very  unaccountable.  It  feems  he  was  in 
ftrict  intimacy  with  our  elegant  friend.  They 
had  feen  each  other  play  on  fundry  occafions,  and 
they  bore  mutual  teftimony  to  the  bad  run  which 
always  purfued  them.  This  night,  however,  they 
had  the  good  fortune  to  be  of  the  fame  mind  upon 
every  throw.  In  a couple  of  hours  they  made 
the  whole  company  bankrupts.  The  Man  of 
Humour  loft  all  he  had.  The  Wit  was  out  of 
fpirits  : he  faid  he  was  like  a bird  without  wings, 
or  a herring  without  roe,  and  there  was  fame- 
thing  fa  ridiculous  in  his  fituation,  that  he  was 
fare  there  was  a fimile  to  be  made,  but  he  could 
not  hit  it  off.  The  honest  Fellow  played 
without  any  manner  of  diferetion.  His  ready 
money  v/as  gone  : when  he  came  to  fettle  ac- 
counts, he  was  obliged  to  apologize  for  a large 
arrear.  Mr.  Mac  Hazard,  however,  did  not  un- 
derhand loofe  accounts  : it  was  not  his  way  to  let 
any  man  trifle  with  him.  He  drew  his  fword, 
and  planting  his  back  againft  the  door,  declared, 
with  violent  imprecations,  that  no  man  faould 
quit  the  room  till  he  was  paid.  Our  diftrefs  was 
great,  and  would  not  have  been  eafily  removed,  if 

Y 4 the 
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the  polite  Gentleman  had  not  interfered  in  his 
placid  manner  to  fettle  the  difference.  He  be- 
lieved that  Mr.  Locust,  an  attorney  in  Furni- 
val’s  Inn,  was  in  the  houfe,  and  a bond  for  the 
money  might  be  foon  filled  up.  Mac  Hazard 
acquiefced  : Locust  was  fhewn  into  the  room, 
and  with  a ready  pen  prepared  the  inftrument, 
which  was  executed,  and  put  an  end  to  the  con- 
troveriy.  Whereupon  the  silent  Gentleman, 
who,  as  I obferved  already,  neyer  fpoke  an  unne- 
ceffary  word  in  his  life,  came  forward,  and,  to  the 
furprize  of  all,  defired  to  be  heard.  He  had 
bpenforfome  time,  it  feems,  examining  the  dice: 
his  curiofity  went  at  laft  fo  far  as  to  open  them, 
when  he  found  them  both  fo  artfully  loaded,  that 
he  could  not  any  longer  deny  himfelf  the  ufe  of 
fueech.  He  laid  the  dice  on  the  table,  and  added, 
looking  round  at  the  company,  <c  I could  have 
told  you  this  two  hours  ago.”  Locust  fhook  his 
head,  muttering  that  it  was  a bad  affair:  he  went 
out  of  the  room,  winking  tp  Mac  Hazard,  who 
thought  proper  to  follow  him.  1 heard  the  at- 
torney fay,  as  they  went  down  Lairs,  “ We  fhad 
sc  hear  of  this  at  law  ; our  be  ft  way  will  be  to 
c<  deny  the  whole,  and  prove  an  alibi:  who  is 
ic  to  find  witneffes,  you  or  I?  I have  an  excel- 
“ lent  clerk  3 1 call  him  Box  of  Jewels  : he  (hall 
« be  at  your  fervice.”  Mac  Hazard  received 

the 
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the  offer  with  gratitude,  adding  emphatically, 
“ My  dear  Locust,  you  are  the  belt  friend  I 
tc  have  in  the  world.”  The  opportunity  heing 
no v/  fair,  I judged  it  right  to  make  my  efcape. 
I (hall  only  add,  that  I ©never  before  fpent 
an  evening  in  a manner  that  has  given  me  fo 
much  to  reflect  upon.  Of  the  gameflers  I fhal! 
fay  nothing,  becaufe  nothing  that  I can  fay  will  in- 
duce them  to  leave  off  their  trade.  I leave  them  to 
the  laws.  The  Man  of  Wit,  1 fuppofe,  has  acquired 
his  notions  from  Sir  Richard  Blackmore,  who  tells 
us  that  Wit  confiffs  in  regular  and  exalted  fer- 
ments ; or  from  Mr.  Dennis , who  defines  it,  a mo  - 
tion  of  furious  joy  and  pride  of  foul  upon  the 
conception  of  a hint.  1 fhall  in  fome  enfuing 
paper,  give  this  gentleman  my  idea  of  the  talent 
he  profeffcs  5 and  the  Man  of  Humour  will  ex- 
cufe  me,  if  I endeavour,  upon  fome  future  occa* 
lion,  to  explain  the  character,  which  he  would  be 
thought  to  poffefs. 


N U M BER 
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NUMBER  XXXIX. 

Saturday , July  14,  1753. 

9 

— Omnem , qu£  nunc  obdufta  tuenti 

Mortales  hebetat  vijus  tibi , et  humida  circum 
Caligat , nubem  eripiam . 

VlRG. 


Shtatenus  hoc  /mile  eft  oculis3  qucd  mente  videmus , 

Lucret. 

AST  was  looking  over  my  regifter  book,  the 
/i.  other  morning,  in  order  to  felect  proper 
articles  of  intelligence  for  the  entertainment  of 
my  readers,  a tall  thin-vifaged  man  hung  open 
my  room-door,  and  withfome  earneftnefs  begged 
he  might  have  half  an  hour’s  converfation  with 
me.  I could  perceive  a lively  exprehion  of  fome 
important  meaning  in  his  countenance.  I dehred 
him  to  fit  down,'  which  he  accordingly  did,  and, 
without  further  ceremony,  entered  into  the  mat- 
ter. He  informed  me  that  he  was  born  in  the 
highlands  of  Scotland  j that  he  had  lived  there  al- 
Too.fi  all  his  life,  and  that  he  is  hlefifed  with  the 
faculty  of  a fecond  fight.  By  this  power,  he  told 
me,  he  could  fee  further  into  the  feries  of  human 
contingencies,  than  is  permitted  to  the  refl  of 

"man- 
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mankind.  He  added,  fhaking  his  head,  and  his 
eyes  rolling,  as  if  his  mind  were  then  pregnant 
with  foreknowledge,  <c  Friend  Ranger , it  gives 
cc  me  muckle  trouble  to  fee  the  Englijh  forehuing 
<c  their  neeft>  and  giving  it  up  to  th e cheeld  of  If- 
<f  rael.  I can  lee  the  ruin  of  this  land,  whofe 
“ Kings  formerly  went  to  the  Crutfade . Here  is 
<c  a paper  of  the  news  that  will  ^happen  about  an 
cc  hundred  years  hence.  Publifii  it  to  the  world: 
cc  open  the  eyes  of  mankind  : rorewarned,  you 
know,  is  to  be  forearmed.  For  me,  Mr.  Ran*- 
cf  ger>  I am  going  to  fpend  the  remainder  of  my 
“ days  in  my  own  country,  where  no  Jew's  will 
<c  come  in  fearch  of  gold.”  Here  he  fetched  a 
deep  groan,  and  big  round  tears  ran  dowrn  his 
face.  Recovering  his  fpirits,  he  allured  me  that 
the  eftablilhed  religion  will  be  fhortly  abolifhed, 
and  the  direction  of  affairs  vefted  in  the  hands  of 
a Jewifh  Sanhedrim.  He  paufed  for  fome  time, 
with  his  eyes  fixed  on  the  ground,  then,  fighing, 
rofe  up  and  haftily  withdrew.  I fhall  now  lay  before 
my  readers  the  whole  fubfcance  of  his  foreknow- 
ledge,. which,  to  fay  the  truth,  is  not  a little 
alarming.  The  power  of  feeing  things  long  be- 
fore their  actual  exigence,  or  at  the  point  of  time 
when  they  happen,  however -diftant  the  objects,  or 
placed  beyond  the  reach  of  the  human  eye,  is 
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what  Is  called  a second  sight.  It  is  feeing  with 
the  mind’s  eye.  What  it  is  that  thus  informs  to 
the  imagination,  and  prefents  the  occurrences  of 
the  world,  whether  then  actually  palling,  or  ftill  in 
the  womb  of  time,  in  the  diftind  form  and  man- 
ner of  the  tranfadion,  it  is  impoffible  to  explain. 
The  faculty  is  well  known.  If  a friend  is  mur- 
dered in  the  remote!!  quarter  of  the  globe,  the 
second-sighted  seer,  am  id  ft  his  hills  of  fnow, 
beholds  it  in  the  inftant ; he  fees  the  bloody  a- 
gents,  their  drefs,  their  features,  the  rage  in  their 
countenance,  and  the  lafc  look  of  his  expiring 
friend.  Colours  may  pafs  before  his  eye,  and 
form  the  feene  as  if  it  were  reality  : or,  it  may  be, 
that  the  whole  is  a vifionof  the  mind  proceeding 
from  fome  inward  light : whatever  be  the  caufe, 

the  fad  is  afeertained  beyond  the  poffibility  of  a 
doubt.  When  things  yet  to  come  are  thus  anti- 
cipated, fuch  a wonderful  inftance  of  fupernatural 
knowledge  may  amaze  the  incredulous,  but  hif- 
tory  has  often  verified  the  predidion.  Shake - 
fpcare  has  always  appeared  to  me  to  deferibe  the 
operations  of  a second  sight  in  the  following 
paiTage  of  his  Macbeth  : 

Prefent  feet  s 

Are  lejs  A an  horrible  imaginings'. 

Mf  thought,  zvhefe  murder  yet  is  but fantafiical. 
Shakes  jo  my  f^gle  fate  of  mar,  that  funbiicn 

. Is 
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Is  J mother'd  in  JurmiJey  and  nothing  is3 

But  what  is  not . 

My  friend,  the  honeft  highlander,  feemed  to 
feel  the  like  imprefiions,  and  to  labour  with  en- 
thufiafm.  There  was  fomething  that  made  his 
heart  knock  at  his  ribs  againft  the  ufe  of  nature . I 
fhall  detain  the  reader  no  longer  from  a predic- 
tion big  with  ailonifhing  events,  and,  in  my 
opinion,  full  of  feafonable  admonitions. 

Hews  for  one  hundred  Tears  hence , in  the  Hebrew 
Journal,  by  Authority. 

Deal , 1853— -Wind  S.  by  E.  Came  down  and 
failed  through,  the  Benjam'n  Salvadore , Shylcck , 
for  the  Mediterranean ; the  Mofes  Alvar  in  go.  Cap- 
padoce , for  the  Red  Sea  the  Abraham  Da  Coftay 
Franco , for  Aleppo.  Remains  the  Two  Brothers . 

Gravefend . Pad  by  the  Aaron , Lopez , from 

Rotterdam’,  t he  .Mofes,  Mendez , from  Norway’, 
the  Jonathan , Zimri7  from  Zurich- Zee. 

Since  our  laft  arrived  a Mail  from  Jerusalem.  . 

The  middle  arch  of  the  Temple,  which  has 
been  rebuilding  for  fome  time  pad,  funk  ten  feet 
a few  days  fnce;  and  we  hear,  that  there  is  now 
f ve  and  twenty  tun  weight  laid  upon  it ; the  fame 
advices  add,  that  application  will  be  made  to  the 

Briti/h 
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Brittfh  Miniftry  for  a lottery  for  half  a million,  in 
order  to  promote  a vigorous  execution  of  this 
grand  defign,  and  Mr.  Jacob  Zorobabel  is  fet  out 
for  Great  Britain , or  Judtea  Nova , with  proper  in- 
flations how  to  a£b  in  this  affair. 

By  advices  from  Holland  we  learn,  that  after  a 
fmart  engagement  between,  our  forces,  under  the 
command  of  General  Lumbrojo,  and  the  army  of  his 
moft  Chriftian  Majefty,  the  former  were  obliged 
to  make  a precipitate  retreat  to  Bergen- op- zoom, 
where  they  are  determined  to  endure  the  laft  ne~ 
ceffity  of  a fiege,  and  to  eat  pork , rather  than  fur- 
render. 

LONDON. 

Yefterday  morning  Lord  Jacob  de  Paiba  fet  out 
for  his  feat  at  Sicn-hcufe,  with  a grand  retinue, 
attended  by  feveral  of  the  Nobility  and  Gentry. 
We  hear  that  his  Lordfhip  intends  continuing  in 
the  country  to  celebrate  the  Paffover. 

On  IVednejday  laft  died  at  his  Grace  the  Duke  of 
Hebron  s,  in  Berkshire , Sir  Nadab  Ijfachar,  Attorney  - 
general',  he  was  efteemed  a found  lawyer,  and  a 
friend  to  the  Sanhedrim  , he  is  to  be  fucceeded  in 
his  office  by  Mcjes  Da  Cojla,  Efq;  of  Lincolns  Inn . 

On  Monday  laft  a difpenfation  palled  the  Great 
Seal,  to  enable  Abraham  Levy  to  hold  a living  in 

the 
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the  Synagogue  of  Paul's,  together  with  the  re&ory 
of  the  Rabbi  in  the  diocefe  of  Litchfield . 

Lafl  week  twenty-five  children  were  publicly 
circumcifed  at  the  Lying-in-hofpital  in  Brownlow - 
fireet. 

The  fame  day  John  Hartwell , a nonjuring  cler- 
gyman, was  whipped  round  Dukes  Place,  for 
fpeaking  in  difrefpedtful  terms  of  the  coming  of 
the  Meffiah. 

QnTue/day  lafl  was  held  a Court  of  Aldermen, 
when  it  v/as  unanimoufly  voted,  that  the  name  of 
Liveries,  which  was  heretofore  made  ufe  in  the 
city  of  London , fhould  be  totally  obliterated,  and 
that  the  faid  Liveries,  be  called  Tribes  for  the 
future. 

We  are  alfo  informed,  that  the  ftatue  of  Sir 
John  Barnard,  father  of  this  city  in  the  year  1753, 
and  a flrenuous  affertor  of  Chriflianity,  is  ordered 
to  be  taken  down,  and  that  of  Pontius  Pilate  to  be 
eredted  in  its  room. 

Lad  nio-ht  the  bill  for  the  naturalization  of  the 

O 

Chriflians  was  thrown  out  of  the  Sanhedrim  by  a 
great  majority. 

Yederday  was  launched  at  Woolwich  the  Jem- 
falem  man  of  war,  being  the  larged  fhip  ever  built 
in  this  country:  it  is  faid  the  Board  of  Admiral- 
ty have  given  the  command  of  her  to  Rear  Ad- 
miral Sjjasso. 


This 
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This  day  was  publifhed  the  hundredrh  edition 
of  a book  entitled  Chriftianity  not  founded  on  Ar- 
gument , to  be  had  at  the  ftgn  of  the  Talmud,  near 
the  new  Synagogue  in  the  Strand . 

This  day  at  noon  will  Hand  in  the  pillory,  pur- 
fuant  to  his  fentence,  William  Orthodox , book- 
feller,  for  clandeftinely  vending  a book,  called 
Remarks  on  the  Converjion  and  Apoftlefhip  of  St.  Paul, 
in  a Letter  to  Gilbert  Weft,  Efq ; and  the  faid  book 
is  ordered  to  be  burnt  by  the  common  hangman. 

Laft  week  was  brought  up  to  Newgate , under  a 
ftrong  guard,  George  Briton , the  outlawed  finug- 
gler,  who  was  taken  on  the  coaft:  of  Sujfex , in  the 
very  fa£t  of  running  fork  into  this  kingdom,  in  de- 
fiance of  the  many  penal  laws  to  prohibit  the 
fame. 

At  two  this  morning  died,  at  his  houfe  in  Grof- 
*venor  Jquare , the  right  honourable  the  Earl  of 
Balaam , Baron  of  Zimri , and  Knight  of  the  mod 
noble  Order  of  Melchizedeck.  He  fucceeded  his 
father  in  eftate  and  title  in  the  year  1821,  went 
twice  Lord  Lieutenant  to  Ireland , was  Plenipoten- 
tiary to  the  States  of  Holland  during  the  late  war 
againft  the  Chriftian  league,  called  the  Jew  fade, 
and  has  lince  ferved  as  principal  Secretary  ot  State., 
He  was  married  to  Mils  Bathfoeba , by  whom  he 
had  Blue,  five  children,  Lord  Zimri , now  Earl  of 
Balaam , being  the  only  one  living.  His  Lord- 
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(hip's  remains  are  to  be  interred  in  IVeftminfter - 
abbey , and  we  hear  he  has  left  an  eftate  of  one 
hundred  thoufand  pounds  'per  annum. 

On  Wednejday  laft  feventeen  malefactors  were 
crucified  at  Tyburn,  purfuant  to  their  fentence, 
among  whom  were  Bryan  Macmanus  and  Thady 
O'Sullivan,  born  of  honeft  parents  in  the  kingdom 
of  Ireland,  where  they  were  unhappily  educated 
in  the  errors  of  the  Chriftian  religion,  to  which 
they  were  bigotted  to  the  laft,  and  chofe  to  lay 
down  their  lives,  rather  than  be  curtailed  of  the 
honour  of  their  anceftors  by  the  a6t  of  Circum- 
cifion. 

Laft  Friday  being  the  anniverfary  of  the  Cruci- 
fixion, the  fame  was  obferved  throughout  the 
kingdom  with  the  greateft  demonftrations  of  joy. 

This  Morning  early  the  Hon.  Mendez  Gidion, 
Efq;  fet  out  from  his  Houfe  in  Arlington-ftreet  for 
Scarborough,  for  the  Recovery  of  his  Health. 

Mr.  Alvarez  Cardoffo,  Bookfeller,  has  obtained 
a Patent  for  the  foie  Printing  Mr.  Woolafton's  ex- 
cellent Difcourfes  againft  the  Miracles  of  the  God 
of  Paul. 

We  can  allure  the  Public,  that  the  Report  fo 
indultrioufiy  fpread  by  the  Galileans,  of  the  Chrif- 
tians  riling  in  North-Wales , is  entirely  without 
Foundation. 

Vol.  V. 
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On  Monday  lad  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Samaria 
took  the  Diverfion  of  Hunting  in  Richmond- P ark > 

Lad  Sunday  an  Order  came  from  the  Lord 
Chamberlain’s  Office,  to  the  Managers  of  both 
Theatres,  forbidding  them  under  the  fevered  Pe- 
nalties, to  exhibit  a certain  fcandalous  piece, 
highly  injurious  to  our  prefent  Government,  en- 
titled the  Merchant  of  Venice . 

The  fame  day  Lord  Vifcount  S ah  adore  gave  a 
grand  entertainment  at  his  houfe  at  Tooting  in 
burry , when  the  following  Toads  were  drank;  our 
prefent  happy  Eftahliffoment  in  Synagogue  and  State  y 
— the  Anii-Chriftian  Prelates — the  glorious  and  im- 
mortal Memory  of  the  Two  Brothers ; and  feveral 
other  public  and  private  Toads. 

It  is  confidently  faid  that  1600  Philiftines  will 
be  taken  into  pay  the  next  feffions  of  the  Sanhe- 
drim, and  that  a bill  will  be  pafled  to  abrogate  the 
prefent  current  Stile  in  this  Kingdom,  in  Confor- 
mity to  the  Jewijh  Chronology. 

ADVERTISEMENTS. 

Never  was  the  Leprofy  fo  predominant  in  this 
Kingdom  as  at  prefent,  which  has  induced  Mr. 
J.O.  a regular  Phyfician,  to  dudy  the  fame.  He 
has  now  invented  his  excellent  Chymical  Drops , or 
Balfam  of  Life , one  Bottle  of  which  entirely  eradi- 
cates the  mod  inveterate  Leprofy , as  may  be  at- 

teded 
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tefted  by  Thoufands  who  have  experienced  the 
fame. 

N.  B.  Afk  for  Mr.  J . O’s.  Six  Shilling  Pot  of 
fcorbufcic  Electuary. 

To  the  Gentlemen , Rabbi,  and  Freeholders  of  the 
County  of  Canaan, 

Gentlemen , 

Having  had  the  Honour  to  be  put  in  Nomi- 
nation by  a large  Majority  of  Gentlemen , Rabbi , 
and  Freeholders , to  reprelent  you  in  the  enfuing  San- 
hedrim, I beg  the  Favour  of  your  Votes  and  Inte- 
reft,  and  am.  Gentlemen , 

Tonr  devoted  humble  Servant , 

Launcelot  Gobbo. 

N.  B.  I voted  againft  the  Bill  for  naturalizing  Chri - 
ftians . 


By  Defire. 

At  the  Theatre  Royal  in  Drury  Lane , on  Sun- 
day next,  will  beprefented  a Comedy  called. 
The  Humours  of  the  Christian  Religion. 
The  part  of  Dr.  Tillotson  to  be  performed  by 
Rubens  Shylock  j 

Dr.  Attcrbury , Mofes  de  Paiba  ; Dr.  Sherlock , Mfes 
Aminadab ; Sir  Thomas  Moore , Abraham  Efau  y 
Sir  IV alter  Raleigh , Jcfephus  Aaron  : 

Z % 
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The  part  of  Sir  John  Barnard  by  Jonathan 
Tubal, 

(Being  the  firfl  time  of  his  appearing  in  that 
character) 

Dr  .South,  Selim  Levi ; Dr.  Clarke , IJaac  Dalmeida ; 
And  the  part  of  St.  Cecilia  (with  a fong  in  cha- 
racter) to  be  performed  by  Mifs  Deborah. 

To  which  will  be  added  a Farce,  called, 

The  Britijh  Conftitution . 

Places  for  the  Boxes  to  be  taken  of  Jacob 
Mammon , at  the  Stage-door  ; being  the  laft  time 
of  the  Company’s  performing  till  the  Pajfcver Q 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER  XL. 

Saturday,  July  21 , 1 7 5 3 . 

O mat  re  pulchrd  fill  a pulchrior * 

Hor, 

IF  I remember  right,  you  fome  Time  fince  re- 
commended the  Maxim  of  an  old  Greek  Philo- 
fopher,  who  lays  it  down  as  a Rule,  that  we  fhould 
not  fuffer  any  Thing  in  Life  to  take  too  ftrong  an 
Hold  of  our  Imagination,  becaufe  that  Power  of  the 
Mind  is  found  to  have  a very  confiderable  Influ- 
ence upon  all  our  Sentiments  and  all  our  adtionSi 
Certainly  when  the  Reins  are  thrown  loofe  upon 
the  Neck  of  ungoverned  Fancy,  we  become  in- 
ftantly  addidted  to  what  is  called  in  the  common 
phrafe  Caftle -building,  than  which  there  is  not  a 
more  dangerous  exercile  of  our  intellectual  facul- 
ties. It  is  a continual  roving  of  cur  thoughts  to 
ideal  fcenes  of  joy ; Pleafure  is  our  purfuit,  and 
when  it  does  not  appear  within  our  reach,  we 
catch  at  the  fhadow,  inflead  of  the  fubftance  ; we 
ramble  into  a kind  of  Fools  Paradife,  and  lounge 
away  our  hours  in  the  imaginary  gardens  of  a 
dreaming  Epicurus,  from  whence  it  refults  that 
the  finews  of  the  underllanding  become  relaxed ; 
an  enervating  ftillnefs  fpreads  over  all  the  powers 
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of  the  foul,  which  lies  diflolved  in  luxury  of  its 
own  creation ; fond  felf-love  holds  up  to  us  a 
pleafing  picdure,  throws  fome  joys  into  pedpec- 
tive,  flings  what  is  difagreeable  into  fliades,  and 
totally  hides  from  us  the  thorny  parts  of  the  land- 
fkip.  Thefe  perhaps  may  be  accounted  pleafures, 
but  they  are  in  the  main  like  the  vifionary  ideas 
excited  by  taking  laudanum ; at  the  fame  time 
that  they  adminider  a flow  of  fpirits,  they  invade 
our  nerves,  and  render  us  entirely  unfit  for  any 
fphere  of  a£lion. 

An  inflance  of  this  intoxicating  power  of  Caftle - 
building  I have  obferved  for  fome  time  pad  in 
Mrs.  Vainlove.  This  lady  has  fpent  the  greated 
part  of  her  life  in  a waking  dream.  She  can 
hardly  be  accounted  one  of  this  world.  She  has 
been,  in  general,  quite  abflra&ed  from  fociety, 
and  has  dwelt  rnodly  in  the  airy  regions  of  fancy. 
Mrs.  Vainlove , in  the  greener  part  of  her  life,  was 
flattered  into  a notion  of  her  own  beauty,  by 
which  means  die  became  fond  of  power.  Her 
eyes,,  die  thought  gave  her  a right  divine  to  be  a 
pretty  tyrant  over  the  oppofite  fex,  and  as  the 
imagination  never  deals  out  bleflings  with  a 
fcanty  hand,  her  fway  foon  became  in  appearance 
as  extenfive  as  her  mod  delufive  hopes  could  de- 
fire. But  though  die  led  the  whole  race  of  man 
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in  captivity,  fhe  at  length  condefcerided  to  let  an 
ambitious  lover  afpire  to  her  bed.  The  confe- 
quence  of  this  condefcenfion  was,  that  in  due 
Courfe  of  time  Hie  was  the  happy  mother  of  a fair 
daughter,  in  whom  fhe  faw  her  own  features,  but 
moulded  with  greater  delicacy.  Self-love  in- 
clined her  to  admire  this  flattering  likenefs  of  her- 
felf, and  by  the  power  of  fancy  fhe  bellowed  upon 
her  every  grace.  Before  Mifs  could  walk,  in  the 
mother's  eye  fhe  danced  with  all  the  elegance  of 
Auretti . As  foon  as  her  tongue  began  to  utter 
imperfedl  words ; “ Lord  what  a deal  of  wit  the 
“ child  has ! Dear  coufin,  a’nt  you  aflonifhed 
u at  her  ? Ton  honour  I never  taught  her  that.” 
In  procefs  of  time  Mifs  Vamlove  devoured  up 
thefe  expreflions  of  admiration  with  a greedy  ear, 
and  began  infenfibly  to  believe  every  word  per- 
fedtly  true,  till  at  length  her  imagination  took  the 
very  fame  turn  which  had  diflorted  the  thoughts 
of  her  mother.  A feries  of  years,  inflead  of  ba- 
nifning  the  deceit,  but  ferved  to  give  a (Longer 
tindlure  to  her  fancy. 


When  Virgil1  s Dido  is  crofted  in  love,  and  fhe 
finds  herfelf  upon  the  point  of  being  deferred  by 
the  trojan  prince,  her  ready  fancy  feizes  the  occa- 
fkm  to  difturb  her  with  viftonary  fcenes  of  folitude, 
in  which  fhe  thinks  herfelf  abandoned  and  forlorn. 
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— Semperque  relinqui 

Sola  fibij/emper  longam  incomitata  videtur 
Ire  Vitim.' — 

But  with  Mifs  Vainlove  the  cafe  is  quite  re- 
verfed.  Though  it  happens  that  her  fate,  at  cer^ 
tain  times,  removes  her  from  the  dear  fociety  of 
man  ; though  the  fudden  excrelcence  of  a pimple 
on  her  face  or  neck  fhould  doom  her  a reclufe, 
until  her  fkin  regains  its  native  alabafter ; tho’ 
an  untradtable  lock  refufe  to  join  in  amicable 
confederacy  with  the  reft  of  her  head-drefs,  and 
determine  her  in  a fit  of  peevifhnefs  to  fequefter 
herfelf  from  the  world,  yet  ftill  fhe  remains  queen 
of  the  afiembly,  and  has  a circle  of  beaux  about 
her.  The  ideal  footman’s  rap  founds  tranfport 
to  her  ear,  and  fhe  is  every  inftant  receiving  the 
homage  of  contending  lovers,  who  have  no  exift- 
ence  but  in  her  own  brain.  Her  mother  confirms 
her  in  the  deception,  and  through  the  force  of  ha- 
bit, they  are  conftantly  amufed  with  pictures  of 
their  own  creation ; like  thofe,  who,  Mr.  Locke 
tells  us  in  his  Treatife  on  the  Conduit  of  the  Under - 
Jlanding , through  fome  diftemperature  in  their 
blood,  or  any  other  internal  caufe,  fee  a variety  of 
colours  palling  continually  before  them,  and  fre- 
quently perceive  a group  of  human  figures,  fol- 

diers 
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diers  and  combatants,  inarching  in  procefTion  be- 
fore the  deluded  eye  of  didempered  fancy. 

Mifs  Vainldve  has  carried  matters  to  fuch  an 
extreme,  that  fhe  really  thinks  herfelf  the  mod 
celebrated  toad  in  town.  Ryan  at  the  King's 
Arms  is  under  infinite  obligations  to  her  for  the 
plentiful  libations  of  burgundy,  which  have  been 
poured  out  to  her  beauty  at  his  houfe  j and  almod 
all  the  taverns  in  the  cities  of  London  and  JVeft- 
minfter  have  felt,  in  this  way,  the  happy  influence 
of  her  beauty. 

Eler  footman  has  the  bed  place  in  England , be- 
caufe,  as  fhe  has  taken  into  her  head,  he  is  in  the 
condant  receipt  of  bribes  at  all  public  places,  to 
induce  him  to  tell  the  name  of  his  young  midrefs, 
and  the  place  of  her  abode.  Madam  La  Place 
owes  a great  deal  of  her  fuccefs  in  bufinefs  to  Mifs 
Vainlove' s having  the  lead  of  all  the  fafhions,  and 
directing  the  ladies  of  her  acquaintance  to  her 
milliner,  that  they  may  fet  themfelves  ofF  with  the 
fame  advantages  of  ornament. 

Mifs  Vainlove>  without  having  one  real  lover, 
has  condantly  a large  number  of  fancied  flaves  to 
her  frowns  and  fmiles.  Plence  it  happens,  that 
(he  looks  upon  all  the  women  as  a fet  of  creatures 
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that  envy  her,  and  the  men  fhe  conliders  as  her 
votaries,  fit  for  nothing  but  to  grace  her  triumph. 
There  is  nothing  more  common  with  her  than  to 
be  within  a few  days  of  being  married  to  a man 
of  large  fortune,  even  when  fne  never  exchanged 
a word  with  him.  cc  Well*  to  be  fure,  fays  fne* 
cc  it's  furprizing  how  things  are  whifpered  about; 
cc  the  common  report  is,  that  I am  to  be  married 
<c  to  Mr.  Wbat-do-ye-call-kim : without  doubt  it 
is  in  my  power. — But — Lord  the  whole  town 
tc  has  it."  It  is  in  vain  to  allure  her  that  the 
town  does  not  trouble  its  head  about  her;  her 
mother  has  told  her  fhe  does  not  meet  fo  fine  a 
woman  any  where,  and  fo  the  opiate  works.  I 
met  both  thefe  egregious  characters  at  VauxhaJl  a 
few  nights  fince,  when  they  informed  me,  that 
the  whole  fet  of  foreign  Ambafladors  were  now  in 
the  young  lady^s  train,  and  that  a French  noble- 
man, who  is  a man  of  confequence  and  fortune  in 
his  own  country,  is  abfolutely  expiring  for  Mils 
Vainlove . It  happened,  that  after  this  I paid  her 
feveral  vifits,  and  never  meeting  any  of  her  florid 
retinue,  I took  the  liberty  to  mention  that  I never 
had  the  pleafure  of  feeing  her  gay  fet  of  enamo-* 
ratos  ; to  this  Mrs.  Vainlove  replied,  that  Ihe  had 
given  them  their  anfwer.  cf  Whenever  we  give 
“ them  their  anfwer,  they  never  eome  again." 


Thus 
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Thus  thefe  two  ladies  never  fee  any  thing  in  its 
proper  colour ; they  think  their  dreams  realities, 
and,  like  mad  people,  are  conftantly  reafoning 
right  from  wrong  principles.  Pray,  Mr.  Ranger, 
minifter  to  a mind  difeafed,  as  Shakefpear  phrafes 
it ; let  them  know  that  they  cannot  fubfift  long 
upon  fuch  airy  pleafures,  as  they  imagine  to 
themfelves,  and  convince  them,  that  there  is  great 
truth  in  what  is  faid,  perhaps  too  loofely,  by  the 
comic  Poet. 

there's  ; nought  but  willing. > waking  Love , that  can 
Make  kiefs' d the  ripen'd  maid , or  finijtid  man . 

I am.  Sir,  your  conftant  reader, 

W.  G. 


* 
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NUMBER  XLI. 

Saturday , July  28,  175 3. 

Nec  tu  Divinam  JEneida  tenta> 

Sed  longe  Jequere , & Vejligia  femper  adora . 

Statius. 

I Have  lately  perilled  with  much  pleafure  the 
federal  performances  in  Criticifm,  with  which 
Voltaire  has  introduced  into  the  world  his  poeti- 
cal compofitions.  That  excellent  author  has  the 
modelty  to  call  moll  of  thefe  fhort  effays,  by  the 
name  of,  Fugitive  Pieces  of  Literature . But  the 
fmallefl  productions  of  fo  elegant  a writer  have 
their  value.  The  miniature  of  a great  painter 
may  be  touched  with  as  much  warmth  and  fpirit 
as  his  pieces  of  more  enlarged  defign.  Of  the 
leller  productions  which  have  come  from  the  pen 
of  Voltaire , it  may  reafonab!y  be  aflumed,  that 
they  will  be  read  with  pleafure,  while  there  re- 
mains any  talle  for  a fine  turn  of  fenfe  and  beauti- 
ful! compoficion.  When  I obferve  thus  much,  I 
would  not  have  it  imagined  that  I perceive  any 
traces  of  infallibility  about  him.  His  remarks  in 
general  are  drawn  from  Nature  and  Arifiotle . On 
moll  occafions,  he  delivers  himfelf  with  a found 
judgment  but  in  my  late  review  of  his  writings, 

I think. 
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I think  I have  met  with  fome  paffages,  which  de- 
mand the  animadverfion  of  a writer,  who  pretends 
to  inftruct  or  entertain  his  readers.  In  the  dis- 
charge of  this  talk,  I think  I cannot  acquit  myfelf 
in  a better  form,  than  that  of  a letter  to  the  au- 
thor. I ffiall  endeavour  to  do  it  with  that  polite- 
nefs,  which  is  due  to  fuch  an  extenfive  genius,  and 
I make  no  doubt  but  the  Englijh  reader  will  concur 
with  me,  in  the  few  obfervations,  which  I fhalj 
fubmit  to  his  perufal. 


HE  Republic  of  Letters  has  happily  re- 


moved that  aukward  diftance,  and  that  ex- 
treme difficulty  of  accefs,  which  pride  and  policy 
have  eftablifhed  in  the  ordinary  commerce  of  life. 
Minifters  of  Rate  are  approached  with  difficulty  : 
the  ranks  of  fociety  throw  inferior  perfons  too  far 
from  the  greats  and  the  man  of  buhnefs  will  not 
fuffer  encroachments  upon  that  time,  which  he 
can  employ  in  the  purfuit  of  lucre.  With  men 
of  letters  the  cafe  is  different.  A free  communi- 
cation is  always  open ; and  while  decency  and 
good  manners  are  preferved,  an  eafy  intercourfe 
fubfifts  between  the  higheft  and  lowed  members 
of  the  literary  world.  Freedom  of  debate  is  the 
happy  collifion,  which  has  (truck  out  fo  many  new 
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lights  in  every  thing  relating  to  the  fciences  and 
the  liberal  arts.  It  has  been  obferved  that  there 
is  no  book  fo  mean,  but  fome  ufeful  hint  may  pof- 
fibly  be  derived  from  it.  On  this  account  it  may 
be  proper  to  wave  all  offers  at  an  apology,  for  the 
liberty  an  unknown  writer  allows  himfelf,  in  ad- 
d re  fling  a letter  to  fo  enlightened  a genius.  I 
fhal!  only  premife,  on  this  occafion,  that  I take  the 
pen  in  hand  with  that  refpedt  to  which  you  are 
certainly  intitled  by  the  fuperiority  of  your  parts ; 
but  as  I have  taken  exceptions  to  fome  criticifms, 
fcattered  up  and  down  in  your  writings,  I cannot 
fupprefs  a very  ftrong  inclination  of  making  a few 
remarks  upon  them.  For  Truth  you  have  always 
exprefled  an  ardent  paffion,and  Truth  ihall  be  the 
object  in  what  I have  now  to  offer. 

I have  obferved,  Sir,  that  you  are  difpofcd,  up- 
on all  occafions,  to  cenfure  the  Englijh  flage  with 
fome  degree  of  acrimony,  whenever  it  comes  m 
your  way.  Shakespeare  ftands  at  the  head  of 
our  dramatic  writers  ; perhaps  at  the  head  of  all, 
who  have  figured  in  that  kind  in  every  age  and  na- 
tion. With  that  great  poet  you  have  not  hefi- 
tated  to  take  unbounded  liberty,  in  a manner,  if  I 
am  not  miftaken,  not  confident  with  that  manly 
ienfe,  which  feems  to  be  your  charadteriftic,  and 
in  a ftile,  apparently  deftimte  of  your  ufual  deli- 
cacy. 
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cacy.  Should  I fay,  that  the  boafled  bienseance  of 
your  country  has  deferted  you  in  fome  of  thefe 
pafTages,  I hatter  myfelf  that,  upon  a review  of 
them,  you  will  not  totally  difavow  it.  The  moft 
flrikingof  the  various  judgments,  which  you  have 
vented  againfl  our  immortal  bard,  is  found  in  the 
difcourfe  prefixed  to  your  tragedy  of  Semiramis * 
and  literally  tranflated  into  Englijh , is  as  follows. 

fC  I do  not  mean  to  juftify  the  tragedy  of  Ham- 
cc  let  in  every  particular  it  is  in  fad  a barbarous 
<c  piece,  abounding  with  fuch  grofs  abfurdities, 
<c  that  it  would  not  be  tolerated  by  the  vulgar  of 
(e  France  and  Italy . The  hero  of  th6  play  runs 

JC  mad  in  the  fecond  a d,  and  his  miftrefs  meets 
with  the  fame  misfortune  in  the  third.  The 
<c  Prince  takes  Ophelia's  fa'her  for  a rat,  and  kills 
him  : in  defpair,  fhe  throws  herfelf  into  a river, 
*c  Pier  grave  is  dug  on  the  Page:  the  grave- 
digger,  with  a fkul!  in  his  hand,  amufes  himfeif 
with  a firing  of  Referable  jefls,  and  the  Prince 
“ anfwers  them  in  language  equally  difgu  fling. 
“ Hamlet , his  mother,  and  father-in-law  drink  to- 
gether  on  the  flage.  They  divert  themfelves  with 
“ bottle -fongs,  (Chan/ons  a boirc ) they  quarrel,, 
u they  fight,  they  kill.  One  would  imaginethis  play 
“ the  produdion  of  a drunken  favage.  And  yet 
among  thefe  abfurdities,  which  render  the  Eng* 
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<c  lijh  drama  abfolutely  barbarous,  there  are  fome 
“ ftrokes  in  Hamlet , worthy  of  the  moft  exalted 
cf  genius.  This  has  always  been  matter  of  afto- 
Cf  niihment  to  me  ; it  looks  as  if  Nature,  in  pure 
<c  fport,  diverted  herfelf  with  mixing  in  Shake- 
<c  Jpeare's  head  every  thing  fublime  and  great,  with 
“ all  that  can  be  conceived  low,  mean  and  de- 

tellable/’ 

It  is  thus  the  elegant  and  fenfible  Voltaire  fpeaks 
of  Shakejpeare.  I would  afk  yourfelf,  Sir,  is  this 
criticifm  candid  ? Is  it  a fair  analyfis,  a true  ac- 
count of  the  tragedy  in  queftion  ? We  do  not 
concern  ourfelves  in  this  country  with  what  is  a- 
greeable  to  the  tafbe  of  the  vulgar  in  France  or 
Italy  ; we  know  that  the  clinquant  of  an  opera,  or  a 
ccmedie  ballet , is  more  acceptable  to  their  refine- 
ment, than  the  (terling  bullion  of  an  Englijh  per- 
formance ; but  we  might  expedt  from  a writer  of 
eminence  a truer  and  more  exact  opinion.  Hamlet , 
Sir,  docs  not  run  mad  : if  he  did,  King  Lear  has 
proved  what  a beautiful  diflrefs  might  arife  from 
it.  Hamlet  counterfeits  madnefs,  for  his  own  pri- 
vate end.  Nobody  ever  imagined  that  he  thinks  he 
is  killing  a rat,  when  he  flays  Polonius . If  you  will 
be  pleafed  to  recoiled!  the  paflage,  you  will  find 
that  he  takes  him  for  his  better,  meaning  the  King? 
and  the  rat  is  only  mentioned  to  fave  appearances. 

Ophelia 
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Ophelia  does  undoubtedly  run  mad  : the  defol- 
iation of  her  mind  arifes  from  filial  piety  : her 

virtue  and  her  misfortunes  make  her  refpectable. 
Give  me  leave  to  add,  her  diltrefs  is,  perhaps,  the 
moil:  pathetic  upon  any  ftage.  It  is  true,  fhc 
fings  in  mifery,  and  that  is  not  ufual  in  grave  and 
ferious  tragedy ; but  it  occurs  in  nature,  and 
what  Shakefpeare  faw  in  nature,  he  tranfplanted  in- 
to his  drama.  He  knew  of  no  rules  to  reftrain 
him,  and  if  he  did,  he  fcorned  the  reflraint.  The 
beauty  of  Ophelia's  madnefs,  Sir,  confifts  in  this  ; 
it  gives  the  a6ting9  of  the  mind ; it  fnews  the 
courfeof  the  ideas  in  adifturbed  imagination , and 
the  poet,  who  can  thus  turn  the  heart  infide  out, 
does  more  than  pompous  declamation  ever  at- 
tained. That  Ophelia's  grave  is  dug  on  the  ftage 
cannot  be  denied  ; but  that  very  indecorum  pro- 
duces a ftring  of  beautiful  reflections,  and  fuch  a 
vein  of  morality,  as  cannot  be  paralleled  by  the 
Scene  Franccife.  I cannot  recolleCt  that  Hamlet  ever 
fhocked  me  with  miferable  jells  upon  this  occa- 
fion ; nor  do  I remember  that  any  of  the  perfonages 
are  fuch  honeft  bottle  companions  as  to  caroufe  and 
fing  merry  catches  on  the  ftage.  Pray  confider. 
Sir,  that  our  language,  though  no  way  inferior  to 
the  French , is  not  univerfally  underitood  abroad; 
Vol.V,  A a From 
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From  your  reprefentation,  it  may  be  inferred  that 
our  great  poet  is  really  the  drunken  favage , you 
have  thought  proper  to  call  him.  This  would  be 
derogating  from  the  greateft  poet  (Milton  ex- 
cepted) that  the  world  has  feen  fince  the  days  of 
Homer , and,  I believe  you  will  grant,  is  dealing  un- 
fairly with  a man,  whom  you  cannot  but  reverence. 

When  you  confefs  that  he  has  many  flights  of 
the  higheit  elevation,  you  make  an  approach  to- 
wards juftice  j but  I cannot  help  thinking  that  you 
are  fomewhat  like  a painter,  who  lays  on  juft  and 
proper  colouring,  and  then  inftantly  effaces  it^ 
when  you  add  that  you  are  aftoniflied  at  his  fub- 
lime  excurflons  of  fancy.  I fhould  have  expedted 
from  your  candour,  that  you  would  rather  have 
faid,  it  is  a pity  that  he,  who  foared  to  fuch  glo- 
rious heights,  fhould  ever  tire  his  eagle  wing,  and 
fall  beneath  himfelf.  You  may  remember,  that 
it  is  with  this  good  temper  Longinus  talks  of  Ho- 
merthey  are  dreams,  fays  he,  but  they  are  the 
dreams  of  Homer.  He  might  have  given  the  ap- 
pellation of  a drunken  favage : he  might  have 
called  Homer,  an  old  dotard : he  might  have  faid,  in 
the  fury  of  criticifm,  that  fome  of  his  long  ftories 
are  deteftablej  but  a candid  critic  forgives  the 
imbecilities  of  human  nature,  and  pafles  fentence 
like  a mild  and  good-natured  judge. 


Cum 
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Cum  tabulis  animum  cenforis  fumet  honeftt. 

Hor. 

In  one  of  your  letters  concerning  the  Engltjh 
nation,  you  are  pleafed  with  a faying  of  the  late 
Lord  Bolingbroke,  in  relation  to  the  Duke  of  Marl- 
borough. cc  He  was,”  replied  that  ingenious  no- 
bleman when  his  opinion  was  afked,  cc  fo  great  a 
“ man,  that  I have  forgot  his  faults.”  Some- 
thing like  this  might  have  been  your  judgment 
upon  Shakejpeare : and  give  me  leave  to  add,  it 
was  more  particularly  incumbent  upon  you,  to 
treat  his  memory  with  refpedt,  becaufe,  I appre- 
hend, you  owe  very  great  obligations  to  him  in 
many  of  your  dramatic  writings.  We  frequently 
perceive  you  lighting  your  torch  at  his  fire  3 in 
your  Mahomet,  Macbeth  marjhals  you  the  way  that 
you  are  going ; in  many  other  fcenes  we  can  catch 
your  eye  fixed  upon  our  immortal  bard ; and  in 
your Semiramis you  have  adventured  to  introduce  a 
ghoft,  in  imitation  of  the  very  play,  which  has 
occafioned  the  feverity  already  cited.  The  fuc_ 
cefs  you  met  with  on  that  occafion  might  ferve 
to  convince  you  of  Shakejpeare* s inimitable  merit. 
The  Parterre,  if  I mi  flake  not,  turned  their  backs 
to  the  ftage,  and  blew  their  nofes  ; while  the  ghoft 
on  our  theatre  never  fails  to  imprefs  an  awful  ftill- 
- A a 2 nefs 
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nefs  on  every  mind.  This,  Sir,  let  me  allure  you, 
is  not  owing  to  the  barbarity  of  our  tafte,  but  to 
the  amazing  power  of  our  poet’s  imagination, 
which  could  explore  the  undifcovered  regions  of 
eternity,  and  recall  the  fleeting  fpirit,  with  a fo- 
lemnity  of  ideas  refponfive  to  the  occaflon. 

With  us  iflanders,  Shakefpeare  is  a kind  of  efta- 
blifhed  religion  in  poetry.  His  bays  will  always 
flourifh  with  undiminifhed  verdure.  When  I fay 
this,  1 am  far  from  maintaining  that  he  is  not 
guilty  of  tranfgreflions;  but  for  histranfgreflionshe 
recompences  his  auditors  with  beauties,  which  no 
art  will  ever  equal.  That  the  rules  eftablifhed 
by  Arifiotle  and  Horace  are,  for  the  moil  part,  a- 
greeable  to  nature,  I am  ready  to  allow.  Men  of 
inferior  genius  may  think  it  their  intereft,  and,  if 
they  will,  their  duty,  to  conform  to  thofe  rules. 
They  may,  in  that  fchool,  learn  the  ceconomy  of 
a juft  and  well  arranged  fable.  But  fable  is  but  a 
fecondary  beauty  the  exhibition  of  character, 
and  the  excitement  of  the  paflions,  juftly  claiming 
the  precedence.  With  the  rules,  which  theore- 
tical writers  have  drawn  into  a fyftem,  Sbakejpeare 
appears  not  much  acquainted.  Of  thofe  rules 
fome  are  valuable,  becaufe  founded  in  Nature  ; 
others  are  of  pofitive  inftitution  only,  and  like 

many 
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many  arbitrary  a&s  of  civil  fociety,  they  ceafe  in 
time  to  have  the  force  of  obligation.  In  drama- 
tic poetry  Shakespeare  may  be  confidered  as 
one  of  the  Gentiles,  but  of  thofe  Gentiles,  who 
having  not  the  Law,  do  by  Nature  the  things  con- 
tained in  the  Law ; which  fhews  the  work  of  the 
Law  within  their  hearts , and  they  are  a Law  unto 
themfelves . This,  Sir,  was  precifely  the  cafe  of 

Shakespeare.  He  had  no  written  precepts,  and 
he  wanted  none : the  light  of  Nature  was  his 
guide.  In  fome  inftances,  he  faw  the  beauty  arif- 
ing  from  the  unity  of  his  fubjeCt  5 in  others,  he 
chofe  to  follow  the  chain  of  hiftorical  events,  and 
he  felt,  as  his  auditors  always  feel,  that  the 
warmth,  the  fpirit,  and  rapidity  of  his  genius, 
could  give  even  to  wild  variety  all  the  graces  of 
connection.  He  knew  how  to  intereft  the  affec- 
tions, and  that  intereft  diffufed  through  every 
piece,  hurries  the  mind,  in  a ftream  of  paffion,  to 
new  matter,  without  a paufe  to  mark  the  tran- 
fition.  It  is  in  dramatic  compofition  as  in 
gardening;  where  nature  does  not  afford  fpon- 
taneous  beauties,  recourfe  mull  be  had  to  the 
embellifhments  of  flow  endeavoring  art ; to  the 
regularity  of  uniform  villas ; the  intricacy  of  ela- 
borated mazes,  and  a ftudied  infertion  of  ever- 
greens : but  when  the  country,  of  itfelf  prefent5 
A a 3 attract 
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attractive  fcenes  on  every  fide ; when  the  trees 
branch  out  with  free  expanfion,  and  the  bold 
profpeft  furprizes  with  the  heath,  the  lawn,  the 
hill,  and  valley,  in  wild  variety,  the  littlenefs  of 
tedious  culture  is  unneceflary,  and  trifling  orna- 
ments are  unlooked  for. 

I lhall  conclude  with  a paflage  from  your  own 
wrorks.  cc  Do  not  blulh,  Sir,  to  repent  of  your 
<f  little  inadvertencies  : it  is  hard,  but  it  is  ami- 
cc  able  to  acknowledge  our  errors.”  Ne  rougijfez 
point}  Monfieury  de  vous  repentir  de  vos  petites  inad- 
vert ances*  II  eft  dnr , mais  il  eft  beau  d'avouer  fes 

fautes . 

I am.  Sir, 

Your  warm  admirer, 


NUMBER 


No.  42.  THE  GRAYVINN  JOURNAL.  359 


NUMBER  LXII. 


Saturday , Aug.  4,  17 53. 


— — Quid  non  mortalia  'peftora  cogis 
Auri  Jacra  fames  ? 


VlRG. 


THE  defire  of  acquiring  money  has  in  all 
ages  actuated  the  heart  of  man,  and  in  pro- 
portion as  the  (late,  in  which  he  lived,  has  grown 
up  in  refinement,  this  very  extraordinary  paffion 
has  gone  on  encreafing,  never  more  reftlcfs,  than 
when  it  has  the  flrongeft  reafon  to  be  fatisfied. 
Many  of  the  affections,  which  we  find  interwoven 
with  our  nature,  affume  at  different  times  furprif- 
ing  appearances,  and  are  attended  with  effeCts  in- 
explicable to  thofe,  who  have  not  ftudied  the 
frame  and  texture  of  the  human  mind.  Love  has 
been  thought  the  moft  whimfical  in  its  operations, 
and  to  appear  in  a greater  variety  of  fliapes,  than 
any  other  emotion.  In  the  tragic  writers  we  fee  it 
in  all  its  lights.  It  is  difinterefted,  generous,  and 
heroic ; now  ready  to  fall  a facrifice  for  the  be- 
loved objeCt  ; at  other  times  tinged  with  gall, 
turning  to  hatred,  and  even  refolved  to  murder 
the  perfon  it  adores.  All  thefe,  and  a thoufand 
other  modes  of  this  affeCtion,  are  eafily  accounted 
A a 4 for* 
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for.  But  avarice  feems  to  baffle  all  enquiry.  If 
it  has  been  truly  faid  that  the  paffions  are  the 
greateft  JeJuits , there  is  none  that  argues  with  fo 
much  fophiftry  as  the  defire  of  wealth ; none  that 
has  fo  many  difguifes,  and  none  thatfo  effc&ually 
deceives  its  votaries  in  the  end. 

If  we  view  the  love  of  money  in  its  origin,  it 
will  appear  at  firft  both  natural  and  reafonable. 
For  the  convenience  of  fociety  an  imaginary  value 
was  ftamped  upon  gold  and  filver,  which  became, 
by  general  confent,  a proper  exchange  for  the 
commodities  of-  the  earth.  To  defire  to  have 
that,  which  would  be  fore  to  purchafe  what  each 
man  wanted,  was  fair  and  juft.  But  fociety  en- 
creafed  ; civilization  grew  refined,  and  commerce 
introduced  new  objects  of  regard.  The  art  of 
building  improved,  and  who  could  live  contented 
in  a rude,  inelegant  manfion  ? The  Chineje  had 
leaves,  which  they  dried  upon  plates  of  copper  in 
the  fun,  and  who  could  break  his  faft  without  that 
unwholefome  mixture  ? 

— Tctoque  arceffuur  orbe 

Quo  gens  qu<eque  ferit. 

Money  at  flrft  ferved  as  a conveniency,  but 
foon  adminiftered  to  the  luxuries  of  life.  Artifi- 
cial wants  were  created,  and  defires  were  multi- 
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plied.  More  money  became  neceffary,  not  to  an- 
fwer  the  demands  of  nature,  but  the  cravings  of 
imagination.  The  gamefter  foon  learned  to  con- 
vey a thoufand  head  of  cattle  by  proxy  to  the  dice 
room ; fo  many  pieces  of  ore  became  the  repre- 
fentatives  of  an  adequate  number  of  trees,  and 
things  went  on  in  this  progreflion,  till  at  length  a 
modern  beau  could  carry  as  many  fparkling  acres 
upon  his  little  finger,  as  would  have  (trained  a 
thoufand  Hettors  in  the  days  of  Homer . This  lafl 
remark  I am  proud  to  have  an  opportunity  of 
making,  as  the  elegant  fpecies,  juft  mentioned, 
have  been  for  fome  time  unjuftly  expofed  to  the 
raillery  of  the  epilogue  to  the  Bijlrejfed  Mother ; 
whereas  by  this  account  the  pretty  fellows  of 
thefe  times  have  very  vifibly  a fuperiority  over 
the  prowefs  and  vigour  of  the  much-boafted  he- 
roes of  antiquity. 

But  to  return  : an  ambition  to  amafs  riches  is 
certainly  very  laudable,  when  it  does  not  tranf- 
grefs  the  bounds  which  are  preferibed  by  reafon  to 
all  our  paflions  in  the  general.  While  it  is  con- 
ducted with  a view  to  a competency,  and  the  en- 
joyment  of  comfort  and  fubfiftence ; while  it  ope- 
rates with  a propenfity  to  a man’s  friends,  rela- 
tions, and,  as  Milton  has  it,  all  the  charities  of 
father,  fon,  and  brother  ; while  it  is  the  fource  of 
generofity,  and  an  extenfive  power  of -diftributing 

benefits 
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benefits  to  mankind,  it  is,  without  doubt,  ajuft 
principle  of  a£tion.  Though  felf-love  is  the 
pebble  which  fbirs  the  lake,  the  circles,  which  it 
occafions,  will  always  be  pleafing  and  beautiful 
to  the  moral  fenfe. 

Rut  the  misfortune  is,  this  paftion,  in  the  gene* 
ral  mafs  of  life,  is  never  confined  within  due 
bounds.  It  is  fometimes  connected  with  ambi- 
tion, and  takes  its  name : in  other  inftances,  it 
degenerates  into  fordid  meannefs;  and  what  is  re- 
markable, very  often  counteracts  itfelf,  and  fruf- 
trates  its  own  wifhes.  When  lifted  under,  the 
banners  of  ambition,  it  is  merely  then  a fecondary 
paftion,  but  dangerous  to  fociety.  He  who  wants 
inordinate  power,  thinks  himfeif  fure  of  obtaining 
the  object  of  his  with,  if  he  can  command  that 
which  all  men  covet.  That  he  reafons  rightly, 
every  day’s  experience  too  plainly  proves.  The 
valour  of  Ccefar  was  not  alone  fufficient  to  over- 
turn the  conftitution  of  his  country  : he  had  the 
means  of  bribery,  and  the  liberty  of  Rome  was 
then  at  market.  The  modern  ftatefman  knows 
what  money  can  do  in  the  feafon  of  a general 
election,  and  he  alfo  knows  how  to  exert  himfeif, 
when  a vote  is  wanted  to  carry  on  a deftruetive 
war,  or  to  patch  up  a difadvantageous  peace. 
The  love  of  money  is  at  once  the  fource  of  thofe 

deeds 
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deeds  whifch  carry  with  them  a fplendid  appear- 
ance, and  thofe  alio  which  are  at  firft  fight  mean 
and  contemptible.  It  has  made  many  a writer  of 
eminence,  and  many  fcribblers  in  a garret ; it  has 
animated  the  general  at  the  head  of  an  army,  and 
the  clipper  of  coin  in  his  twilight  room ; It  has 
for  ages  thundered  in  the  fenate,  wrangled  at  the 
bar,  and  lulled  from  the  pulpit.  To  this  it  is 
owing  that  the  merchant  boldly  traverfes  the 
globe,  trufting  to  all  the  dangers  of  the  turbulent 
element,  and  tha:  Buckhorse  will  receive  as 
many  ftrokes  of  your  cane  as  you  pleafe  for  fix- 
pence. 

To  confider  money  as  a means,  is  the  true  exer- 
cife  of  judgment.  Many  fet  out  upon  this  prin- 
ciple ; it  is  their  maxim  through  life,  and  through 
life  they  are  deceived  by  their  own  reafoning* 
Their  wifnes  and  their  fchemes  of  ambition  at  firft 
are  few,  and  a certain  fum  they  conclude  will  an- 
fwer  every  purpofe ; but  that  fum  attained,  their 
views  are  now  enlarged  ; they  look  from  a higher 
eminence,  and  having  formed  new  plans,  an  addi- 
tional fum  will  be  the  means  of  making  them 
happy.  They  are  like  Hannibal’s  army  going 
over  the  Alps  3 the  firft  fummit  appeared  the  laft 
ftage  of  their  toil,  and  when  that  was  gained,  an- 
other prefented  itfelf,  and  the  labour  encreafed. 
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Quoque  magis  fubiere  jugo,  atque  evader e nib 
Erexere  gradum , crejcit  labor  ; ardua  Jupra 
Se/e  aperit  fejfiS)  & najcitur  altera  moles. 

Silius  Italicus. 

But  of  all  the  votaries  of  wealth  none  are  fo 
wretched  as  thofe,  who  never  confider  money  as 
the  means,  but  the  true  end  of  all  their  labours. 
They  who  only  deem  it  a ftep  in  their  way,  may 
be  often  miftaken  : they  may  find  it,  as  Lord 
Bacon  fays,  the  baggage  of  virtue,  the  impedi- 
menta, by  which  the  march  is  hindered  : but  of 
thefe,  however,  it  is  true,  that,  whatever  may  be 
their  guilt  in  the  amaffing,  or  in  thediftufion  of 
money,  at  leaft  they  make  ufe  of  it ; while  he, 
who  purfues  it  as  an  end,  never  knows  the  enjoy- 
ment. He  goes  on  with  an  unaccountable  paf- 
fion  for  that,  which  does  not  contribute  to  his 
happinefs,  but,  on  the  contrary,  worries  him  with 
that  conftant  craving,  which  neither  pofteftion  nor 
age  can  abate.  In  this  confifts  the  unaccounable 
part  of  this  inordinate  defire.  The  corrofions  of 
avarice  deftroy  all  peace  of  mind.  It  has  been 
laid  of  Envy  that  it  keeps  no  fabbath  : F'ejlos  dies 
non  agit>  invidia : it  is  the  fame  v/ith  this  extraor- 
dinary paflion,  which  knows  no  reft  through  life, 
and  dies  at  laft  unpitied  and  ridiculous, 

Among 
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Among  the  arts  often  pradtifed  to  acquire 
money,  where  real  ability  is  deficient,  that  of  im- 
pofingupon  the  credulity  of  mankind  is  the  moft 
common.  This  metropolis  has  never  wanted  a 
fufficient  number  of  thefe  projedtors.  The  fo- 
lemn  phyfician,  the  fpecious  lawyer,  the  wordy 
critic,  and  the  bombaft  poet,  are  found  in  all 
quarters  of  the  town.  But  I have  lately  difcovered 
a perfonage,  who  greatly  excels  them  all  in  their 
own  trade  of  delufion  and  hypocrify.  The  fcheme 
of  diftributing  hand-bills,  importing,  that  in  Ivy- 
lane,  Mag'pye- alley , or  any  other  quarter,  liveth  a 
regular  phyfician,  who  has  fpent  many  years 
abroad,  travelled  all  over  Mejo'potamia , and  is  re- 
turned home  north  about  to  practice  his  profefTion 
for  the  benefit  of  his  countrymen,  is  now  entirely 
out  of  vogue.  A new  fcheme,  however,  came 
into  my  hands  the  other  day,  as  I was  walking 
down  Ludgat e-hill.  A tall  meagre  man,  with 

great  folemnity  of  afpedt,  and  ftrong  expreflions 
of  amazement  in  his  countenance,  prefented  to  me 
the  following  billet,  which  many  of  my  readers 
can  bear  me  witnefs  is  tranfcribed  faithfully  and 
exadlly. 

Mrs.  SERMON 

<c  Is  removed  from  Whitehorje-yard , Eaft  Smith- 
<f  feld>  to  the  fign  of  the  Blue  Ball , in  Naked-boy - 

court , 
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“ court , Ludgate-hill ; you  may  turn  in  by  the 
<c  Salmon  with  a Drop  inhis  Mouth , the  fecond 

houfe  in  the  court. 

c<  Who  refolves  all  queftions  in  Aflrologv, 
cc  whether  by  lea  or  land.  She  likewife  gives 
**  gratis  t o poor  people,  a draught  for  the  fto- 
“ mach,  the  powder  for  the  tooth- ach,  and  an 
“ eye  -water. 

tc  N.  E.  Cures  the  Ague  at  the  fecond  cup  gratis.” 

I have  heard  that  the  prefent  celebrated  Br. 
Woodward  cures  the  rupture,  for  any  perfon  what- 
ever, by  wearing  his  own  bandages,  which  indeed 
hath  frequently  been  matter  of  aftonifhment  to 
me  in  my  hours  of  refledion  ; but  I mull  declare, 
in  favour  of  Mrs.  Sermon , that  I think  fhe  per- 
forms greater  wonders  than  any  of  them,  and  that 
her  undertaking  is  more  likely  to  do  honour  to 
our  country,  than  that  of  any  other  fchemift  now 
in  being.  The  circumftance  of  her  living  in 
Naked- hey  court  is  well  inferted  to  raife  curiofity, 
and  the  convenience  of  turning  in  by  the  Salmon 
with  a Drop  in  his  Mouth  will  prove  inviting,  efpe- 
cially  as  every  one  will  be  aefirous  of  feeing  that 
curious  animal.  How  fhe  contrives  to  anfwer 
queilions  in  aftrology  is  beyond  my  comprehenfion, 
but,  if  well  performed,  it  mult  be  highly  ufeful 
to  his  Majefty’s  fubjeds.  She  does  it  alfo  by  fea 
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as  well  as  land,  which  is  greatly  advantageous  to 
a trading  nation  ; and  then  her  fpirit  of  benevo- 
lence, muft  tend  to  endear  her  to  every  generous 
and  humane  mind. 

Th e Draught  for  the  Stomach , the  Powder  for  the 
Tooth- achy  and  the  Eye-water , given  gratis , are 
ftrong  indications  of  a public  fpirit.  Add  to  this 
that  jfhe  cures  the  ague  at  the  fecond  cup  for  no- 
thing , but  what  kind  of  cup  it  is,  I cannot  take 
upon  me  to  fay.  Upon  the  whole  I muft  declare 
that  Mrs.  Sermon  is  in  my  eye  a very  extraordinary 
perfonage;  and  were  I to  decide  the  precedence 
between  her  and  all  the  empyrics,  proje6tors,  fuf- 
tian  poets,  difcoverers  of  the  longitude,  and  others 
of  the  like  defcripticn,  I Ihould  not  hefitate  to 
pronounce  Mrs.  Sermon  the  moil  notable  amonp-ft 
them  all. 


Js( 
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Indum  fangutneo  veluti  viol  aver  it  ojlro 
Si  quis  ehur ; vel  mixta  rubent  ubi  lilia  multd 
Alba  rojd  j tales  Virgo  dabat  ore  colores . 


Great  deal  of  wit  and  raillery  has  been  ex- 


erted by  federal  polite  writers  againfl  the 
predominant  fafhion  among  the  ladies,  of  fetting 
off* their  charms  with  the  addition  of  paint.  Our 
great  Shakefpeare  has  put  a very  fevere  remark  in- 
to the  mouth  of  his  Hamlet  in  the  fcene  with  Ophe- 
lia ; Heaven  hath  given  ye  one  face,  and  ye  make  your - 
j elves  another.  This  thought  has  been  twilled  and 
tortured  into  a thoufand  different  fhapes  by  every 
]ittle  endeavourer  at  an  epigram,  and  the  cuflom 
has  been  frequently  cenfured  as  a folly  imported 
from  our  neighbours  the  French.  As  the  art  of 
giving  an  artificial  tindfure  to  the  fkin,  appears  to 
me  to  admit  of  many  favourable  circumflances,  j 
fhall  employ  this  day's  paper  in  vindication  of  my 
fair  countrywomen. 


Virg 


It  may  feem  at  firfl  a bold  pofition,  if  I af- 
fert  that  painting  is  not  an  importation  of 

forcing 
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foreign  refinement,  but  originally  of  Englifb 
growth;  and  yet,  that  this  is  the  real  ftate  of  the 
cafe,  is  fufficiently  known  to  the  moft  fuperficial 
dabbler  in  hiftory.  Julius  C*ejarb  in  his  account 
of  the  invafion  which  he  made  upon  our  ances- 
tors, gives  a defcription  of  the  Aborigines  of  this 
ifiand.  He  tells  us,  that  the  Britons  in  general 
faint  their  bodies  with  woad,  which  gives  a blue  tinc- 
ture to  their Jkin , and  lends  them  a formidable  ajfedi 
in  battle . This,  I think,  may  ferve  to  obviate  the 
imputation  of  imitating  the  French  in  this  parti- 
cular, which  I take  to  be  a point  of  fome  confe- 
quence,  as  we  cannot  now  be  charged  with  the 
levity  of  having  fervily  copied  from  others.  We 
find  that  the  ladies  among  the  Britijh  Piffs  went 
entirely  naked,  and  painted  their  bodies  all  over 
with  the  woad  already  mentioned.  This  muft 
undoubtedly  have  afforded  great  fcope  for  fancy. 
In  thofe  days  there  muff  have  been  many  eager  ri- 
val (hips  among  the  fair  fex  for  pre-eminence  in 
point  of  tafte  for  painting.  For  as  the  whole 
lovely  body  was  ornamented  with  different  figures 
and  fundry  various  reprefentations*  according  as 
imagination  iuggefted,  the  variety  of  new  fafhior  s 
muft  have  been  extremely  entertaining.  The  la- 
dies, no  doubt,  were  ftudious  to  adapt  to  each  dif- 
ferent part  of  the  body  that  degree  of  colouring, 
and  that  form,  which  muft  have  proved  moft  be  - 

Vol.y.  e b 


coming; 


370  THE  GRAY’s-INN  JOURNAL. 


coming ; as  the  modern  fair  adjuff  a patch  to 
make  the  contrail  ffriking,  and  give  ftronger  ex- 
preflions  to  the  adjacent  features.  I have  now  by 
me  the  whole  hiffory  of  a Britijh  Pibl  Coquette , 
found  by  a friend  of  mine  among  fome  antient 
manufcripts,  and  fent  to  me  as  a curiofity.  The 
piece  will  fhortly  make  its  appearance  in  the 
works  of  the  Society  cf  Antiquaries , and  will,  I 
dare  fay,  afford  great  pleafure  to  all,  who  are  fond 
of  purfuing  what  they  never  can  know  with  any 
degree  of  certainty.  I fhall  only  iubmit,  at  pre- 
fent,  an  extradl  from  the  work,  as  the  whole  is  too 
voluminous,  and  will  be  fhortly  publifhed,  with 
many  curious  note?,  to  bewilder  the  learned 
reader. 


Caffibelana  was  the  lady's  name.  She  lived  in 
the  capital  of  the  Prinobantes , and  was  remarkable 
for  a fine  flature,  and  an  head  of  hair  of  afurpriz- 
ing  length,  flowing  in  wanting  luxuriance  down 
her  back.  She  always  had  at  her  toilet  fome  of 
the  moft  excellent  woad  that  could  be  any  where 
procured,  and  was  celebrated  for  her  curious  art 
in  preparing  it  for  the  purpofc  of  adorning  her 
perfon.  The  woad  being  of  itfelf  of  a blueiih 
caff,  fhe  would  fometimes  paint  no  part  of  her 
body,  but  where  the  veins  appeared,  and  to  them 
fhe  gave  fuch  a delicate  colouring,  that  the  pure 

and 
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and  eloquent  blood.  Teemed  to  fhew  itfelf  through 
her  tran  (lucent  (kin.  As  Toon  as  (he  had  efta- 
blifhed  this  fafhion,  and  made  the  reft  oTher  Tex 
her  imitators,  fhe  would  then  Tuddenly  change  the 
mode,  and  embellifti  her  whole  body  with  various 
devices. 

On  the  left  Tide  of  her  bread  fhe  would  draw  a 
young  Cupid  aiming  an  arrow  at  her  heart,  and  on 
the  right  a lover  languifhing  in  amorous  indo- 
lence. Each  leg  repreTented  an  admirer  kneeling 
at  her  Teet,  in  the  aft  oT  imploring  her  compaT- 
fion,  while  (he,  with  all  the  complacence  of  Telf- 
approving  beauty,  let  fall  her  eyes  with  indiffe- 
rence and  cold  diTdain.  On  her  back  were  repre- 
Tented the  emblematical  figures  oT  a train  or  pages 
following  in  her  way  with  all  the  offtcioufnefs  of 
careTul  attendance.  On  other  parts  of  her  per* 
Ton  was  repreTented  to  view,  Venus  in  lovely  atti- 
tude emerging  from  the  Tea ; the  Graces  were  alfo 
to  be  Teen  walking  hand  in  hand,  their  faces 
brightened  with  chearfulnefs  and  mutual  love.  In 
this  manner  fire  would  attend  at  public  facrifices, 
where  all  eyes  were  often  fixed  on  her  alone.  It 
is  faid  the  venerable  Druid  could  not  avoid,  even 
in  the  fervour  of  his  devotion,  to  caft  a glance 
upon  fuch  an  attraftive  profufion  of  charms. 


B b 2 


In 
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In  this  manner  Cajfibelana  captivated  the  hearts 
of  all  her  male  beholders.  Her  name  was  earved 
upon  every  oak  in  the  country,  and  the  banks  of 
Thames  re-echoed  to  the  mufick  of  her  name.  It 
was  univerfally  agreed  that  fhe  was  the  befb  pain- 
ter of  her  age  ; her  colours  were  warm  and  glow- 
ing; her  figures  bold  and  ftriking,  and  the  natu- 
ral motion  of  the  different  parts  of  her  body  made 
them  appear  as  if  animated  with  the  func- 
tions of  real  life ; an  advantage  which  the  moll 
admired  portraits  of  the  moll  eminent  painter 
fince  her  days  could  never  boaft,  In  all  public 
places  flie  entirely  outfhone  the  reft  of  her  fex. 
Envy  and  malice  were  of  courfe  bufy  to  defiraft 
from  her  merit,  and  parties  alfembled  to  talk  fcan- 
dal,  even  though  tea  was  not  then  kndwri  in  thefe 
parts  of  the  world,  OaJJibelana  was  every  day 
pulled  to  pieces,  according  to  the  modern  phrafe, 
and  though  it  was  allowed  by  her  rivals  that  flic 
really  had  a very  lively  fancy  in  all  her  drawings, 
and  an  excellent  defign  in  her  drapery,  yet  they 
could  not  fee  that  fhe  was  fo  fine  a woman,  though 
to  be  fure  fhe  had  a pretty  manner  in  pitting  on  her 
things , for  fo  they  exprefied  the  covering  of  wo  ad 
which  ferved  to  conceal  in  fome  meafure  the  na- 
tural fuperficies  of  the  fkin.  I am  apt  to  believe 
that  the  tranfparent  capuchin  was  imagined  from 
a pra&ice  of  this  famous  Piff>  for  I find  that  at 

times 
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times  fhe  would  lay  on  the  woad  in  fuch  a man* 
ner,  that  Mr.  Pope's  line  in  his  tranflation  of 
Homer  may  juflly  be  applied  to  it ; 

Her  beauty  feems , and  only  feems  to  J hade . 

Upon  the  whole,  Qajfibelana  was  leader  of  all 
the  fafhions  even  in  Kenty  the  inhabitants  of  which 
were  the  moft  polifhed  of  all  our  ifianders,  and, 
as  Cafar  tells  us,  differed  but  little  from  the  man- 
ners of  the  Gauls,  in  like  manner  as  our  modern 
fine  ladies  boaft  at  prefent  an  exadt  conformity  to 
French  manners. 

From  the  foregoing  account,  which  I have  ren- 
dered as  clofe  as  poffible  from  different  parts  of 
the  manufcript  now  in  my  poffelfion,  it  appears, 
that  even  in  the  days  of  the  pureft  fimplicity, 
painting  was  the  univerfal  pradlice.  As  it  has 
the  fandtion  of  remote  antiquity,  I am  inclined  to 
think  it  laudable  in  the  amiable  fex  at  prefent.  I 
am  further  pleafed  to  fee  the  fafhions  of  the  la- 
dies tending  more  rapidly  to  a greater  fimilitude 
to  the  cuftoms  of  our  anceftors.  It  is  manifeft 
they  are  every  day  becoming  more  and  more 
naked.  It  is  obfervable  that  they  who  difplay 
moft  of  their  lovely  bodies,  make  the  greateft  ufe 
of  paint,  which  in  my  opinion  is  not  put  on  from 
z motive  of  female  vanity,  but  as  a modeft  and 
B b 3 decent 
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decent  covering  to  the  fkin.  I mud,  by  the  way* 
-take  notice  that  there  is  one  circumftance,  in 
which  the  modern  pradtice  of  painting  differs  from 
antient  (implicit)I * * * * * 7.  I do  not  find  in  the  account 
of  any  hillorian,  that  the  female  Brttijh  Piffs  ap- 
plied the  lead  tincture  of  the  woad  to  the  natural 
complexion  of  their  faces.  For  a bloom  and  a 
vivacity  of  colour,  they  trufted  to  exercife,  frefh 
air,  and  wholefome  diet.  But  as  the  fafhionable 
vigils  of  gaming  were  unknown  in  thofe  days,  it 
muft  be  allowed  that  this  is  an  improvement  upon 
the  manners  of  our  progenitors.  In  thofe  rude 
times  fo  elegant  a diverfion  could  not  be  known. 
For  this  we  are  indebted  to  modern  refinement, 
which  has  introduced  improvements  in  manners, 
as  well  as  in  arts  andfciences. 

I am  living  faft  to  fee  the  time  when  the  ladies 
will  be  to  all  intents  and  purpofes  as  naked  as  our 
ancellors.  When  I conlider  the  rapid  celerhy 
with  which  falhions  advance,  I am  apt  to  think 
that  period  not  very  di flan t,  the  cloaths  of  the  fair 
fex  being,  of  late  years,  much  reduced  both  above 

and  below,  infomuch  that  it  is  expe&ed  by  many, 
that  in  a little  time  both  ends  will  meet.  We 

fhall  not  then  complain,  that  the  importation  of 

French  hoops,  and  French  fafhions  of  all  forts,  are 

a detriment  to  the  nation  : mercers  and  milliners 

will 

» , _ .j  . 
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will  be  ufelefs  things,  and  the  ladies  will  fpend 
the  hours  of  the  toilet  in  drawing  and  painting, 
by  which  means  I flatter  myfelf  that  the  Britijh 
fair  will  be  able  to  boafl:  their  Guidos , their  Titians, 
and  their  Raphaels,  To  this  end  an  ingenious 
gentleman  of  my  acquaintance  is  now  drawing  up 
a fyftem  of  directions  to  a female  painter,  which 
will  ferve  to  aid  their  invention,  and  give  them  a 
proper  notion  of  defign  and  colouring  in  all  their 
faces,  by  which  means  it  is  to  be  hoped  they  will 
greatly  excel  all  the  boafted  mailers  in  every 
fchool  of  painting. 

TRUE  INTELLIGENCE. 

At  a Court  of  Cenforial  Enquiry, 

AN  information  being  lodged  in  this  Court  of 
feveral  perfons  guilty  of  high  crimes  and 
mifdemeanors  on  Sunday  in  St,  James's  Park,  war- 
rants were  iffued  out  for  bringing  to  juftice  the 
fa  id  offenders.  Accordingly  William  Brazen , ring- 
leader of  the  faid  delinquents,  was  indicted,  for 
that  he,  at  the  place  above-mentioned,  between 
the  hours  of  eight  and  nine  in  the  evening,  did 
with  his  accomplices  furround  Maria  Countefs  of 

— a lady  of  the  flrft  fafhion  and  beauty,  and 

and  fo  moleft  her,  that  fhe  was  obliged  to  quit  the 
Park.  The  caufe  was  opened  by  the  Attorney- 
general  of  this  Court,  who  fet  forth,  that  the  li-  ‘ 

B b 4 berty 
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berty  of  walking  in  the  Park  has  been  allowed, 
time  out  of  mind,  unto  all  the  good  people  of 
this  metropolis,  and  that,  to  hinder  any  one  from 
the  faid  privilege,  is  an  infringement  of  the  liber- 
ties of  the  fubjedt,  more  particularly  fo  in  the  pre- 
fent  cafe,  as  the  exquifite  beauty  of  the  lady  thus 
treated  would  command  refpedt  among  the  Hot- 
tentots : he  therefore  hoped  for  a verdidi  againft 
the  prifoner.  • 

Call  Captain  Spatterdafh. 

Capt.  Spat  ter  dafn /worn. — I was  upon  duty  lafb 
Sunday , and  as  I was  fauntering  along  the  Mall,  I 
perceived  the  moft  amiable  of  her  fex  encom- 
paffed  by  a crowd  j the  prifoner  at  the  bar  ivas  the 
foremoft  among  them,  and  the  lady  was  obliged 
to  take  refuge  in  a chair. 

Call  Lady  Lap  dog. 

Lady  Lapdog. — I had  my  pretty  little  Marqui/fa 
with  me,  and  I was  afraid  as  how  hie  would  have 
been  Jqueezed  to  death  by  the  mob,  and  I am  fure 
the  prifoner  at  the  bar  was  at  the  head  of  the  riot. 

Call  Mi/s  Sleepy-Eye. 

Mifs  Sleepy-Eye. — The  prifoner  at  the  bar  has 
often  made  love  to  me,  but  on  the  evening  men » 
tioned,  he  took  no  notice  of  me,  but  followed  the 
lady,  in  conjunction  with  many  others.  For  my 

part* 
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part,  I can’t  fee  what  they  follow  her  for,  no  more 
than  other  folks — to  be  fore  I an’t  fo  tall — but 
fure  a perfon  may  be  handfome  without  being  3 
ftarins-  thins;,  and  I believe  the  men  are  all  mad 

O O' 

for  behaving  fo. 

Pr  if  oner's  Defence . 

I have  not  had  time  to  prepare,  otherwife  I 
could  call  feveral  perfons  to  my  character.  I 
own  I could  not  relift  (he  attradlion  of  fo  much 
beauty.  Guilty . 

Then  the  Judge  faffed  Sentence . 

You  William  Brazen  are  to  go  back  to  the  place 
from  whence  you  came  \ thence  you  are  to  be 
drawn  on  a fledge  to  the  place  of  execution,  viz . 
Rofamond's  Pond  in  Sr.  James's  Park , where  you 
are  to  be  foufed  into  the  water,  but  not  till  you 
are  dead,  and  you  are  to  be  ducked  in  this  manner 
three  feveral  times,  and  afterwards  to  be  tofled 
dry  in  a blanket,  and  fo  the  Lord  have  mercy  on 
you.  Adjourned . 
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ffec  verb  ilia  faro  a vis  nature  eft,  rationtfque,  quod 
eorum  ipforum , qu * afpeStu  Jentiuntur , nullum  aliud 
animal  fulcbritudinem , venuftatem , convenientiam 
f artium  Jentit . £)uam  ftmilitudinem  natura  rati - 
eque  ab  oculis  ad  animum  transferee , multo  etiam 
magis  fulcbritudinem,  conftantiam,  ordinem  in  con- 
fil'd  s faclfque  confervandum  -put at. 

Cicero  de  ojjiciis • 

At  the  lad  meeting  of  our  club,  Mr.  Plaftic,  the 
Shaftfburian  philofopher,  and  chairman  for  the 
time  being,  defired  he  might  furnifh  the  eBay 
of  this  day. 

ft  Tade  for  the  arts  is  the  highed  embellifh- 
ment  and  ultimate  finifhirig  of  an  accom- 
plished mind  ; it  gives  an  elegance  to  a man's  way 
of  thinking,  throws  a polifh  on  his  manners,  and 
by  infenfible  degrees  refines  the  paffions  and  affec- 
tions of  the  foul.  It  may  be  added,  that  a fine 
tade  is  the  inlet  of  fome  of  the  mod  delicate  plea- 
fures  human  life  is  fufceptible  of,  and  may  there- 
fore properly  be  called,  in  the  language  of  Shafts - 
hurian  phiiofophy,  the  internal fenfe . By  means  of 

this 
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this  faculty,  we  are  acquainted  with  many  elegant 
fenfations,  to  which  the  generality  of  men  feem 
entirely  ftrangers.  This  talent  is  not  unlike  the 
power  of  feeing,  juft  conferred  on  one  whofe  eye 
never  could  diftinguifh  colours ; it  opens  new 
traces  of  thinking,  awakens  pleafing  ideas,  arid 
diffufes  a complacence  through  the  whole  intel- 
ledtual  frame. 

There  is  nothing  more  common  than  to  fee 
men,  who,  perceiving  the  advantages  which  this 
elegant  turn  gives  to  a chofen  few,  and  obferving 
that  quicknefs  and  fenfibility  for  which  they  are 
remarkable,  afFe£t  upon  all  occafions  to  be  en- 
dowed with  the  fame  nice  faculty  of  perception; 
but  the  misfortune  is,  they  are  abfolutely  callous 
to  each  fine  imprefiion,  and  the  method  they 
chule,  to  convince  us  of  their  delicacy,  is  by  pre- 
tending, that  nothing  is  refined  enough  for  them 
Thus,  while  others  diftinguifh  themfelves  by 
yielding  to  the  impulfe  of  a pafiion  artfully  ex- 
cited by  a ftrain  of  mufic,  a poem,  or  apidture, 
thefe  gentlemen  would  recommend  themfelves 
upcn^  the  ftrength  of  their  having  never  been 
pleafed  at  any  rate.  This  procedure  is  for  the 
moft  part  to  be  obferved  in  modern  critics  or  the 
malevoli.  A piece  where  every  beauty  of  lan- 
guage and  fentiment  is  united,  where  in  the  fink- 
ing 
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ingpaffages  every  line  is  impaflioned,  and  fwells 
with  the  emotion  of  the  foul,  like  a glafs  in  a fur- 
nace, informed  by  the  breath  infufed  into  it,  yet 
fiich  a piece  by  one  of  this  clafs  lhall  be  received 
with  cold  difdain  ; and  a compofition  of  Arne' s, 
full  of  all  the  fweetnefs  of  mufical  expreflion,  fhall 
to  their  affe&edly  fine  organs  found  like  the  moil 
jarring  difTonance.  If  a man  in  a club  of  gentlemen 
fhould  be  perpetually  difpleafed  with  every  difh, 
while  the  reft  of  the  members  perceive  no  caufe  of 
complaint,  I apprehend  there  would  be  a ftrong 
prefumption,  that  his  mouth  was  at  thofe  feafons 
greatly  out  of  tafee.  With  equal  propriety,  who- 
ever boafts  an  over-refinement  of  underftanding, 
fhould  be  fet  down,  without  hefitation,  as  one 
whofe  mental  organs  are  diftempered.  As  mat- 
ters are  frequently  managed,  a fine  tafte,  inftead 
of  being  a power  of  receiving  elegant  fenfations, 
is  an  avenue  only  for  uneafinefs,  difeontent,  and  a 
conflant  diflike  of  every  thing  around  us.  It 
would  fare  with  this  exquifite  degree  of  intellec- 
tual feeling,  as  with  him,  whofe  external  fenfes 
fhould,  out  of  the  ufual  courfe  of  things,  be  framed 
to  receive  acuter  imprefiions  than  our  employ- 
ments in  life  will  admit. 

Say  what  the  ufe  were  finer  optics  giv'n , 

Ty  infipeff  a mite , not  comprehend  the  heav'n  ? 

Gr  touchy  if  tremblingly  alive  all  o'er , 

To  fimari  and  agonize  at  ev'ry  pore  ? 
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Or,  quick  effluvia  darting  through  the  brain , 

Die  of  a rofe  in  aromatic  fain, 

Popi; 

Rut  Nature  has  not  caft  us  in  fo  delicate  a 
mould  ; our  bodily  and  mental  powers  are  fitted 
to  adminifter  to  our  enjoyments,  not  contrived  to 
be  the  caufe  of  fretfulnefs,  and  a petulant  peevifh- 
nefs,  or  to  four  the  temper,  and  render  us  trouble- 
fome  and  difagreeable  to  fociety. 

To  define  a true  tafte  may  be  unnecefiary  at 
prefent.  It  has  often  been  done  by  abler  pens ; 
but,  I believe,  it  will  be  judged  pertinent  to  the 
fubjecft  in  hand,  to  give  the  reader  fome  defcrip- 
tion  of  it.  Mr.  Locke  cbferves,  that  many  ab- 
ftradt  ideas  are  exprefled  by  terms  taken  from  the 
perceptions  of  our  external  fexes,  fuch  as  to  ima- 
gine ^ comprehend,  conceive , adhere , which  are  all 
applied  to  modes  of  thinking.  In  like  manner, 
the  term  now  in  queftion  is  derived  from  the  fen- 
fation  of  our  palate,  which  we  call  tafte,  and,  on 
account  of  fome  fimilitude  in  the  operation,  is  ap- 
plied to  the  intelledtual  faculty  by  men  of  imagi- 
nation in  all  languages ; the  information  gi^en  to 
the  mind  being  in  both  cafes  rapid  and  inltanta- 
neous,  without  waiting'  for  the  more  cool  and  de- 
liberate fentence  of  reflection. 


Hence 
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Hence  naturally  arifes  a diftindtion  between 
tafte  and  judgment ; which  are  often  ufed  as  fy- 
nonimous  expreffions,  but  are  notwithflanding 
very  different  in  themfelves.  1 believe  many  of 
my  readers  know  people  among  their  acquaint- 
ance, who,  if  you  lay  a pidlure  before  them,  upon 
mature  deliberation,  and  after  comparing  leifurely 
the  copy  with  their  own  ideas  of  nature,  can  pro- 
nounce the  piece  to  be  like,  without  manifefting 
any  particular  relifh  or  pleafure.  It  is  not  fo  with 
the  man  of  tafte.  He  enters  at  once  into  the  fpi- 
rit  and  ftile  of  an  author,  fees  in  an  inflanthow  he 
feledts  the  circumflances  in  a defcription,  enjoys 
the  turn  of  his  expreffion,  and  his  art  in  touching 
the  paflions.  It  is  upon  a review  of  what  thus 
ftrikes  the  mind,  that  the  critics  of  all  ages  have 
been  able  to  lay  dov/n  rules  for  tafle  j as  theories 
of  vifion  are  framed  from  an  examination  of  the 
organs  of  fight,  and  the  manner  in  which  external 
objeCts  operate  upon  them.  It  is  owing  to  the 
happinefs  of  a true  tafte  that  a celebrated  French 
wit  has  told  us,  that  nothing  can  be  elegant, 
which  is  not  true,  upon  an  obfervation  that  the 
mind  turns  with  diftafte  from  that  which  contra- 
dicts its  own  ideas. 

It  is  recorded  of  Marcus  Antoninus , that  he  ac- 
knowledged it  to  the  gods  as  a peculiar  felicity, 

that 
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that  he  had  not  cultivated  his  tafte  for  works  of 
imagination,  apprehending,  as  it  feems,  that 
fuch  amufements  would  have  detained  him 
from  objedts  of  higher  importance.  For  my 
part,  I cannot  help  wondering  that  he  did  not  ra- 
ther thank  Heaven  for  the  elegant  turn  bellowed 
upon  him,  as  it  is  certain  that,  under  due  regula- 
tion, a juft  tafte  is  a conftant  fource  of  the  moll: 
refined  gratifications. 

With  this  talent,  a man  may  retire  into  his  do- 
fet,  and  there  enjoy  a more  delicious  repaft,  and 
better  company,  than  can  be  met  with  in  any  mo- 
dern afiembly.  Homer  never  denies  himfelf  to 
any  acquaintance.  Virgil  is  always  eafy  of  accefs, 
whether  you  delight  in  fublime  defcription,  or 
the  fofter  beauties  of  rural  imagery.  A man  may 
take  as  much  liberty  with  Horace  as  his  intruding 
friend  did  in  the  Via  Sacra , free  from  the  fame 
imputation  of^impertinence  ; and,  without  the  ex- 
pence of  a remife , you  may  vifit  Boileau,  La  Fon- 
taine, Voltaire , and  the  politeft  of  the  French  na- 
tion. Dr.  Swift  is  always  ready  to  fhake  your 
fides  with  humour;  you  may  converfe  with  Pope 
without  hearing  him  complain  of  head-aches ; 
and  iPyou  afpire  to  the  company  of  a Minifter  of 
State,  you  may  retire  with  Bolingbroke  into  the  ca- 
binet, and  learn  from  that  eminent  mafter  the  Se- 
cret Springs  of  policy,  or  receive  a clue  to  guide 

you 
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you  through  the  maze  of  hi  (lory.  In  fhort*  to  a 
mind  well  harmonized*  all  nature  wears  a pleafing 
afpeei*  and  the  tranfition  is  eafy  from  a relifh  for 
external  beauty,  and  the  pleafures  arifingfrom  po- 
etry* eloquence,  and  the  arts  of  imitation,  to  a 
love  for  moral  perfection*  and  the  dignity  cf 
character. 

This  is  the  feiltimeht  of  Cicero  in  the  words  of 
Tny  motto.  The  fame  doCtrine  is  enforced  by  the 
author  of  The  Pleafures  of  Imagination,  in  fuch  an 
exquifite  {train  of  poetry*  that  I muft  beg  leave 
toconcludewith  tranicribing  the  pafTage. — Speak- 
ing of  a man  of  tafle,  he  has  the  following  lines4 

Not  a breeze 

Flies  o'er  the  meadow,  not  a cloud  imbibes 
\ The  fetting  fun's  effulgence,  not  a Jlrain 
From  all  the  tenants  of  the  warbling  Jhade 
A fiends , but  whence  his  bofom  can  partake 
Frejh  pleafure,  unreprov'd.  Nor  thence  partakes 
Frejh  pleafure  only  ; for  th ' attentiv&nind , 

By  this  harmonious  a diion  on  her  pow'rs , 

Becomes  herf elf  harmonious.  Wont  fo  long 
In  outward  things  to  meditate  the  charm 
Of  facred  order , foon  Jhe  fecks  at  ho?ne 
Fo  find  a kindred  order  ; to  exert 
Within  herfelf  this  elegance  of  love,  # 

Fhis  fair-infpir' d dilighi  ; her  temper'd poiv'rs 
Refine  at  length , and  ev'ry  paffion  wears 
A chafer,  milder,  more  attractive  mien. 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER  XLV. 


Saturday > Aug.  25,  1753* 
£/  nebula  chum  Dca  fudit  amiffu. 


Cernere  ne  quis  eos}  neu  quis  contingcre  poffit. 


HEN  Virgil's  Ain e as  and  his  friend  Achates 


were  entering  the  town,  which  Dido  was 
railing,  Venus  diffufed  a cloud  around  her  favour 
ritefon,  in  order  to  fecure  him  from  every  human 
eye,  and  to  proted  him  from  the  inconveniences 
to  which  he  might  be  liable  if  feen  by  the  inhabi- 
tants. This  parental  care  proved  very  11  feful  to  the 
hero.  We  find  that  fomething  like  it  is  pradifed 
by  Mother  Dulnejs , who  never  fails  to  manifcft  a 
tender  concern  for  her  chofen  fons  : accordingly 
they  are  often  enveloped  in  a cloud  of  obfcurity, 
which  no  ray  of  light  can  pierce,,  and  are  there- 
by enabled  to  proceed  in  their  works  of  darknefs, 
without  lett  or  moleftation.  But  though  there  is 
this  fimilitude  in  the  fate  of  the  favourites  of  the 
cloud-compelling  Queen  of  Dulnejs , and  the  offspring 
of  Venus , it  is  obfervable  that  there  is  a very  wide 
difference  in  the  condud  of  both.  The  latter,  we 
are  told,  admired,  as  he  journied  on,  the  jnduftry 
Yol.  V.  C c and 
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and  labour  of  the  people,  the  plan  of  their  town, 
and  the  noblenefs  of  their  ftreets.  He  was  high- 
ly pleafed  with  the  magnificence  of  the  ftrudures, 
and  the  time  he  Ipent  in  furveying  the  pieces  of 
painting  in  their  temple,  fhewed  he  had  a tafte 
for  the  fine  arts.  But  the  Grub-ftreet  race  behold 
with  envy  the  learned  induftry  of  genius.  From 
their  hidden  place  of  obfeurity  their  malice  is 
daily  levelled  at  thofe,  who  they  know  cannot  de- 
ted  them.  Superior  merit  is  the  mark  at  which 
they  take  their  envenomea  aim.  There  is,  how- 
ever, this  comfort  remaining,  that  their  arrows 
are  too  blunt  to  penetrate,  and  the  mill  from 
whence  they  ifiue,  lerves  greatly  to  retard  their 
force.  Their  Shafts  fill  to  the  ground,  innocent 
of  the  wound  they  were  intended  to  inflid. 

To  drop  this  long-fpun  allegory;  the  anony- 
mous libeller  is  the  peft  of  fociety.  It  is  with 
pleafure  I have  obferved,  that  lampoons  of  late 
have  fallen  dead-born  from  the  prefs,  without 
procuring  for  their  authors  a fingle  dinner.  1 was 
the  other  day  in  a pamphlet-fhoo,  when  a writer 
of  defamation  came  in  to  enquire  after  the  fuccefs 
of  his  produdion ; “ Sells  middling.  Sir,”  fays, 
the  fhop-boy,  “ we  difpofed  of  three  laft  week/ 
I muft  own  I felt  no  little  pleafure  at  the  author’s 
difappoHitment.  I look  upon  an  itch  of  fcandal 

to 
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to  be  the  fureft  fign  of  a depraved  and  malevolent 
temper,  and  I am  forry  to  find  that  it  is  not  al- 
ways the  confequence  of  hunger  and  third.  It 
afcends  higher,  and  flourifhe.s  in  high  life;  at- 
tends the  ladies  at  their  toilets  ; gives  a relifh  to 
their  tea ; a flavour  to  their  liqueurs,  and  every 
fummer  takes  a j ant  to  'Tunbridge  and  other  water- 
ing places,  as  conflantly  as  a gamefter  or  a citi- 
zen’s wife. 

At  Tunbridge  I happened  to  foend  a week  this 
feafon.  I was  there  a witnefs  of  the  mifchief  oc- 
cafioned  by  the  polite  fonnetteers  and  epigramma- 
tifts,  who  chufe  to  indulge  their  wit,  or  rather, 
their  malice  upon  the  amiable  fex.  Both  thofe 
who  cannot  write,  and  thofe  who  c:  n,  immediate- 
ly upon  their  arrival  in  thefe  regions,  begin  to 
meafure  out  fyllables ; the  vain  poetafter,  while  in 
the  long-room  the  company  fip  tea  and  fcandal, 
envies  not  the  fame  of  Dry  dm , Pope,  or  Toung ; 
his  brow  is  adorned  with  a fancied  laurel,  and  he 
enjoys  the  pangs  he  has  excited  1 fome  lovely  bo- 
fom.  As  duly  as  the  rooming  appears,  malignity 
flies  abroad  in  the  form  of  a rebus , a madrigdl , a 
fong,  an  epigram,  or  fome  fuch  ingenious  compo- 
fition.  The  general  curiofity  is  inftantly  excited ; 
all  are  impatient  to  perufe  the  lying  evidence  of 
lhame.  cc  Do,  Colonel,  fhcw  it  me^ — Captain 
C c % Flinty , 
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tc  Flimfy , can’t  you  get  me  a fight  of  it  ? — Lordy 
“ ma’am,  an’t  it  mighty  pretry  ?■ — The  creature 
rf  deferved  it — What  airs  fine  gave  herfelf  ? — And 

u fuch  a deal  of  talk,  and  fo  affe&ed Do  you 

cc  think  her  handfome? — Well,  to  be  fure  fhe 
* wore  a fvveet  pair  of  ruffles  yefterday.” 

In  this  manner  dull  fcandal  is  helped  about. 
The  more  lovely  and  innocent  the  perfon  whofe 
happinefs  is  thus  invaded,  the  more  agreeable  is 
the  inventive  ; the  fatyr  fharpens,  and  the  wit  re- 
fines. Mufidora  has  every  grace  of  perfon,  and 
every  elegant  embellifiiment  of  the  mind  : in  her 
eye,  to  ufe  the  exprefflon  of  a fine  poet.  Love  ever 
•wakes  and  keeps  a vcflal fire : her  behaviour  carries 
with  it  an  equal  degree  of  good-humour  and  po- 
Jitenefs,  flowing  from  fenfe  and  a native  fweetnefs 
of  temper.  Appius  is  aukward  in  his  perfon,  and 
difagreeable  in  his  afpedl ; his  mind  is  ever  on  the 
fret.  In  a country  dance,  he  is  diflatisfied  with 
every  thing  around  him.  He  quarrels  with  the 
mufick,  and  difconcerts  the  whole  comp  xny.  With 
thefe  difagreeable  features  of  body  and  mind.  Ap- 
plies applied  to  Mufidora  to  be  his  partner  for  the 
evening : fhe  declined  the  favour  with  great  affa- 
bility and  good  manners,  having  before  expe- 
rienced the  foibles  which  have  taken  root  in  this 
gentleman’s  temper.  Appius  immediately  took 

fire 
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fire  at  the  imagined  affront : full  of  indignation, 
he  retired  home  to  his  lodging  ■,  and  though  he 
never  before  attempted  to  tag  a rhyme,  com- 
menced poet.  The  next  day  came  out  the  ano- 
nymous ftanza,  which  was  afterwards  found  to  be 
the  produdtion  of  Appius.  The  compofition  was 
declared  very  pretty  by  all  the  prudes  and  co- 
quettes of  the  place.  The  verje s were  in  a little 
time  in  every  body's  hand.  Appius  enjoyed  his 
fame.  The  general  voice  pronounced  that  he 
really  had  a very  pretty  turn  for  poetry.  The  ef- 
fect which  this  treatment  had  on  Mufidoras  mind, 
is  no:  to  be  defcribed  ; faded  were  the  rofes  which 
before  were  blended  with  the  lilly,  and  that 
bread,  which  was  defigned  for  the  feat  of  love, 
throbbed  wild  with  uneafy  pafiions.  To  prevent 
any  further  vexation,  her  relations  w7ere  obliged 
in  a week's  time  to  fly  from  a place,  where  inno- 
cence and  honour  are  facrificed  to  a jeft ; where 
the  men  take  a pleafure  in  fcandal,  and  where  the 
fair  join  in  combination  againft  truth  and  virtue, 
and  their  own  intereft. 

That  people,  who,  from  their  education,  ought 
to  have  imbibed  other  fentiments,  fhould  thus 
enter  into  a confpiracy  againft  their  own  happi- 
nefs,  is  furely  little  fnort  of  infatuation.  When 
their  neighbour’s  houfe  is  on  fire,  all  rejoice^ 
C c 3 though. 
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though  their  own  is  not  infured.  Congreve's  Lady 
Froth,  one*  would  imagine,  might  long  fincehave 
cured  the  itch  of  trifling  in  verfe,  and  Lord  Froth, 
by  che  fame  author,  ought  fureiy  to  have  extin- 
guifhed  the  race  of  foolifh  admirers. 

If  the  ingenious  poetafters,  who  buzz  and  fly- 
blow during  the  fummer  feafon,  would  reflef  on 
the  confeqtrence  arifing  from  their  little  tale  n to,  I 
perfuade  myfelf  this  Gothic  piece  of  pleafantry 
would  be  baniflied  from  all  polite  places,  I In  .11 
difmifs  this  paper,  after  recommending  to  the  pe^ 
rufal  of  all  Tunbridge  forme. teers  the  following 
lines  of  Mr.  Pope, 

Curs'd  be  the  verfe , how  well  foe'er  it  flow. 
That  tends  to  make  one  worthy  man  my  foe, 
Give  Virtue  fcandal , Innocence  a flar. 

Or  from  the  foft-ey'd  Virgin  fteal  a tzar* 


ft* 
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Celebrated  French  Critic  has  given  it  for  a 


rule  that  every  author  fhould  from  time  to 
time  facrifice  to  the  Graces . The  meaning  of  the 

precept  is,  that  the  writer,  who  aims  at  elegance 
of  compofltion,  fhould  fafhion  his  mind  to  a cer- 
tain urbanity,  and  refined  way  of  .{linking,  which 
by  habit  will  become  a fecond  nature.  In  eft  fa- 
cundis  gratia  dittis  is  the  phrafe  by  which  an  au- 
thor of  genius  has  fignified  a delicate  choice  of 
fentiment  and  expreflion.  In  the  works  of  the 
antients  it  is  this  peculiar  tafle,  this  courtly 
manner  of  embelli  thing  good  flnfe,  that  has  made 
their  productions  the  admiration  of  ages ; and 
thofe  have  been  accounted  claffic  writers  among 
the  moderns,  who  have  been  rnoft  careful  to  form 
themfelves  upon  the  Greek  and  Roman  models. 

Full  of  thefe  reflections  I retired  to  reft  a few 
nights  flnee.  In  the  hours  of  fleep,  my  bufy  ima^ 
gination  purfued  the  fame  track  of  contempla- 


Saturday , Sept . 1,  17  53. 


— Gratis  decentes 

Alter  no  t err am  quatiunt  pede 


Hor. 


C c 4 
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tion,  and  prefented  to  me  the  following  fcene.  I 
dreamt  that  an  order  was  iiTued  out  from  thehieh 
court  of  Parnajfus , requiring  the  immediate  at- 
tendance of  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  place  at  a 
Sacrifice  to  the  Graces,  according  to  an  an- 
niverfary  inflitution  in  honour  of  the  day,  on 
which  Apollo  flew  the  Python.  For  this  nurpofe 
the  three  lovely  fitters,  interchanging  in  their  way 
mutual  glances  of  cordiality  and  attention,  walked 
hand  in  hand  to  an  elegant  edifice  raifed  by  In' go 
Jones.  Each  had  in  her  hand  Mr.  Hogarth1  s Ana- 
lysis of  Beauty.  They  placed  themfelves  on  an 
eminent  altar  in  fuch  amiable  attitudes,  as  have 
not  been  equalled  on  any  of  our  theatres,  fmee 
the  Manager  of  Drury -lane  houfe  withdrew  a cer- 
tain lady  from  the  publick  eye. 

As  foon  as  the  Goddejfes  were  thus  prepared  for 
the  folemnity,  Apollo , in  all  the  pride  of  manly 
beauty,  advanced  to  the  altar,  and  paid  his  adora- 
tion. The  Mufes  followed  in  procefTion,  and, 
after  profirating  themfelves  in  a refpedtful  man- 
ner, mixed  together  in  a dance,  and  fung  hymns 
of  praife  in  honour  of  the  Graces.  Ducunt  choreasy 
id  carmind  dicunt . The  whole  poetic  region  was 

exhilerated  at  the  found.  The  fun  fhot  forth  new 
glory,  and  every  thing,  that  before  looked  beauti- 
ful, feemed  now  to  glow  with  additional  charms. 


This 
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This  part  of  the  ceremony  being  concluded,  a 
trumpet  founded  three  times,  as  a fignal  for  men 
of  genius  to  make  their  approach.  The  Greeks 
were  the  firft  that  came  forward.  In  this  band 
the  mod  remarkable  were  Homer , Xenophon,  'Thucy- 
dides, Plato,  Sophocles,  and  Longinus . Ariftotle  fent 
word  that  he  was  engaged  in  a fyllogifm,  and 
could  not  attend.  Socrates,  who,  we  are  told* 
called  dancing  a facrifice  to  the  Graces,  imme- 
diately began  a movement  before  the  altar,  while 
Plato  eyed  him  with  a ftedfaft  look.  Longinus , 
having  acquitted  himfelf  in  the  due  forms  of  ve- 
neration, fixed  his  attention  upon  Homer. 

Lucretius  was  leader  of  the  next  divifion  : he 
thanked  the  Graces  for  having  fcattered  fo  many 
flower's  amidlt  the  thorns,  which  Ihoot  up  in  his 
part  of  Parnaffus.  Terence,  who  was  an  elegant 
Qbferver  of  Forms,  feemed  to  receive  great  delight 
from  the  view  of  fo  much  beauty.  He  preferred 
his  prayer  with  the  utmofl  purity  of  didtion. 

The  poflure  in  which  Tully  placed  himfelf,  re- 
called to  my  mind  the  defeription  of  him  in  the 
Temple  of  Fame . 

Gath' ring  his  flowing  robe,  he  feentd  to  ftand. 

In  aid  to  /peak,  and  graceful  wav'd  his  hand. 


He 
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He  declared,  in  a flowing  flile,  that  cc  by  fur- 
<e  veying  the  fymmetry  and  proportions  of  out- 
<c  ward  objehts,  the  mind  makes  an  eaf.-  tranfition 
<c  to  the  fitnefs,  the  order,  and  regularity  of  its 
“ own  inward  frame.  From  the  habit  of  attend- 
41  ing  to  external  decorum,  the  foul  of  man  con- 
ff  tracls  a correfponding  elegance,  and  the  fame 
“ beauty  of  order  in  its  own  operations.  We 
tc  then  are  careful,  we  are  felicitous  neither  to 
*c  think  unhandfomely,  nor  to  do  any  thing  unbe- 
fC  coming.  In  this  confifls  that  honeftum , that 
<c  grace  of  character , which  alone  is  truly  laudable. 
<£  We  reach  in  fome  fort  that  idea  of  virtue, 
€t  which,  if  vifible  to  the  eye,  would  never  fail,  as 
<c  Plato  obferves,  to  excite  both  love  and  admi- 
“ ration.” 

Virgil  came  forward  with  a modefl:  mien,  and 
great  regularity  in  his  motion.  He  defired  to 
pafs  all  his  time  with  the  Graces  and  the  Mufes ; 
and  bowing  refpeft fully,  thanked  the  Graces  for 
that  elegant  flmplicity,  the  Molle  atque  facetum3 
which  they  had  conferred  upon  him.  He  then  re- 
tired to  a laureat  fiiade,  where  he  alrnofl:  hid  him- 
ftdfin  illuftrious  cafe.  Statius , Lucan,  and  Si  Hus 

Ic  a lie  us,  endeavoured  to  walk  in  the  fame  path 
after  him.  Sometimes  they  even  aimed  at  his 
footflep-s,  but  an  auk  Ward  flrut  in  their  gait  ren- 
dered it  impra&ieable.  The  Goddefics  told  0vid3 

thaE 
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that  they  were  forry  they  could  not  follow  him  in- 
to exile.  At  the  approach  of  Horace,  Venus , and 
all  the  laughing  loves,  f mi  led  with  peculiar  plea- 
fure.  Tibullus  was  received  with  every  token  of 
affedlion.  Before  he  withdrew,  he  begged  leave 
to  introduce  a friend,  whofe  name  was  Hammond : 
his  requeft  was  granted,  and  accordingly  Mr. 
Hammond  had  the  horn  ur  of  ki.Ting  their  hands. 
His  imitation  of  Tibullus  was  well  received. 

After  this  a paufe  enfued  in  the  rites,  occafioned 
by  :he  delay  of  f veral  Monks  imd  Fathers , to 
whom  a fummons  had  been  fent  commanding 
their  attendance.  They  were  all  in  a duller  at 
the  foot  of  Farnaffus,  and  at  length  returned  for 
anfwer,  that  they  did  r.  t ch  me  to  worth i p falfe 
deities.  Af  er  hi  eh  de^  ration,  it  was  with  fur- 
prize  I beheld  a cert:  in  Bij.  op  lay  alide  his  mitre, 
and  venerate  the  Pagan  goddelles. 

Upon  enquiring  his  name,  1 found  this  perfon- 
age  to  be  the  celebrated  Vida.  He  was  followed 
by  Erafmus , who  fairly  owned,  that  in  his  youth- 
full  days  he  d d not  reliih  the  fbile  of  Cicero , 
but  thanked  the  Graces  for  that  improved  talle, 
with  which,  in  his  old  age,  he  read  that  fublime 
moralid,  and  always  rcfe  from  his  works  a better 
man.  In  the  train  of  Erafmus , I law  Tillotfon , At* 
ter  bury,  the  model!  Fofler,  and  feveral  others, 

Fam* 
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Fammianus  Strada  advanced,  with  his  Hiftory  in 
his  pocket,  and  his  Prolufions  in  his  hand.  Fie 
was  followed  by  Bohours , Rolling  and  feveral  Je- 
fuitSy  who  were  at  length  joined  by  Boileau  and  La 
Fontaine , The  former  had  a degree  of  feverity 

mixed  in  his  fmiles  ; the  latter  was  all  quicknefs, 
vivacity  and  wit.  In  imitation  of  Tibullus , they 
begged  leave  to  prefent  their  friends,  and  accor- 
dingly, Garth } Prior , and  Gay  were  introduced. 

Shakejpear  and  Milton  came  down  from  th§ 
higheft  eminence  in  Parnajfus . While  they  were 
performing  their  duty,  I obferved  they  both  raifed 
their  heads  to  look  at  a part  of  the  Heavens, 
where  there  was  a diftant  thunder.  JDryden  had 
not  money  to  procure  a fufiicient  quantity  of 
frankincenje , but  the  Graces  accepted  the  intention 
for  the  deed,  convinced  by  feveral  touches  in  his 
works  that  no  one  had  a finer  fenfe  of  beauty.  Mr. 
Pope  advanced  with  his  eyes  fixed  upon  Homer ? 
who  was  then  in  company  with  Virgil : his  look 
was  thoughtful,  but  bright : he  delivered  himfelf 
in  the  moft  harmonious  numbers.  Addifon  fol- 
lowed clofe  at  his  heels,  and  he  acquitted  himfelf 
in  his  peculiar  manner  of  giving  good  fenfe  all  the 
embellifhments  of  eafe  and  artful  negligence. 
He  obferved  how  much  good-humour  added  to 
the  beauty  of  the  Graces , and  was  pleafed  to  fee 

them 
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them  without  any  fafhionable  edifice  of  hair  on 
their  heads,  and  free  from  the  enormous  circle  of 
the  hoop. 

By  this  time  a general  whifper  began  to  run 
through  all  the  ranks,  owing  (as  I foon  perceived) 
to  the  appearance  of  Dr.  Swift . He  approached 

with  Cadmus  and  Vanejfa  in  his  hand,  as  an  offer- 
ing to  the  Graces.  As  he  drew  nearer,  he  fucked 
in  his  cheeks , and  the  GoddefTes  turned  to  each 
other  with  a fmile.  Upon  his  making  an  apology 
for  fome  firokes  in  his  works,  they  allured  him 
that  they  could  overlook  thofe  fingularities,  on 
account  of  his  other  admirable  qualities;  adding 
with  a fmile,  that  what  was  formerly  granted  to 
Virgil  fhould  be  alfo  allowed  to  him,  namely,  T& 
tofs  about  his  dung  with  an  air  of  gr a cefulnefs. 

Lord  Shaftfbury  was  ready  to  yield  all  due  ve- 
neration to  three  GoddefTes,  who  had  already 
warmed  his  fancy  with  the  brighteil  ideas.  This 
noble  wricer  was  fucceeded  by  Bolingbroke , who 
approached  the  altar  with  refpect,  but  Teemed  an 
enemy  to  all  forms  of  worlhip.  He  avowed  at 
the  fame  time,  that  he  was  readier  to  pay  adora- 
tion to  thofe  bright  exigences,  than  to  the  God  of 
Mrfes , or  the  God  of  Panl>  on  which  topics  he  ha- 
rangued with  a roll  of  periods,  in  which,  though 

he 


39*  THE  GRAY’s-INN  JOURNAL. 


Be  did  not  advance  the  ft  rift  truth,  he  deferred  a t 
lead  to  be  called,  in  the  words  of  a witty  Satvrift, 
2.  polite  Apoflate  from  God's  Grace  to  Wit . 

His  Lord fn ip  withdrew,  and  I then  perceived 
fome  certain  modern  periodical  writers  entering 
the  temple.  The  firit  and  principal  of  thefe  oc- 
tafioned  by  his  appearance  fome  confufion.  His 
mien  was  iarge,  and  his  movement  irregular.  His 
brow  was  clouded*  but  whether  with  thought,  or 
a fuiien  gloom,  was  not  immediately  feen.  Ho* 
race  defired  the  company  to  fufpend  their  judg- 
ment : 1 heard  him  lay, 

Rideri pojfii,  eo  quod 

Ruflicius  tonjc  toga  deficit , et  m-ile  lax  us 
In  pede  calceus  husret.  At  efl  bonus,  ut  melior  vir 
Non  alius  qui  quam . At  tibi  amicus  ■,  at  ingenitim  in  gens 
Inculto  latet  hoc  Jub  cor  pore, — 

The  fuffrage  of  fo  able  a judge  had  due  weight, 
and  it  was  foon  found  that  grace  and  energy  are  not 
incompatible. 

Emboldened  by  the  example  of  my  brother 
writers,  methought,  1 approached  the  altar,  but 
was  told  by  Eupbrcjyne , that  1 advanced  with  ra- 
ther too  great  an  air  of  negligence.  The  Goddcfs 
advifed  me  to  avoid  the  appearance  of  thought-' 

ieiTnelsV" 
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leffiKfsj  while  I endeavoured  to  be  eafy  and 
graceful.  I was  fo  flung  with  this  reproach,  that 
my  repofe  was  inftantly  difturbed.  When  awake, 
1 pleafed  myfelf  with  the  reflection  that  the  whole 
was  but  a dream. 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER  XLVII. 

4 Saturday,  Sept.  8,  1753. 

Qua  ratione  qucas  traducere  leniter  avum ; 

Quid  mhiuat  curas  ; quid  te  tibi  reddat  amicum 
Quid  pure  tranquil  let. 

Hor. 

IT  is  on  all  hands  acknowledged  that  Happi- 
nefs  is  the  ultimate  end  of  human  actions. 
The  principles  inciting  to  this  purfuit  are  felt  in 
every  bread.  The  inftinfts  of  our  nature  operate 
to  this  great  purpofe,  and  Reafon  was  given  to  ap- 
prove, to  correCt,  and  to  govern  our  conduct.  But 
it  may  be  alked,  do  thole  inftinCts  always  prompt 
us  to  what  is  juft  and  lit  ? Does  reafon,  without 
intermiftion,  perform  her  office,  and  faithfully  dif- 
charge  the  truft  committed  to  her  care  ? When 
we  furvcy  the  mafs  of  life,  and  behold  numbers 
warping  their  faculties  from  their  true  direction, 
it  may  be  fairly  anfwered,  that,  by  fome  ftrange 
perverfity,  man  too  often  counteracts  his  own  na- 
tural powers ; as  if  to  lead  a weary  life  were  the 
end  of  his  exiftence.  To  correct  this  vicious  dif- 
pofition  has  exhaufted  the  logick  of  moralifts,  and 
the  ridicule  of  poets.  The  author  of  my  motto 
lends  his  friend  to  the  fckools  of  philolophy,  to 

learn 
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learn  how  to  pafs  his  days  in  mild  enjoyments 
how  to  foften  and  diminifh  the  cares  of  life ; by 
what  means  he  may  fecure  the  peace  of  his  own 
bread:,  and  live  in  harmony  with  himfelf s and  in 
fhort,  the  way  to  obtain  that  pure  tranquility, 
without  which  life  is  no  better  than  a burden.  But 
philofophy  deals  too  much  in  the  abftradt : its 
precepts  are,  live  according  to  nature ; follow 
reafon  j be  virtuous,  and  be  happy.  All  this  is 
trues  but  under  large  and  comprehenfive  maxims, 
many  fubdivifions,  and  inferior  points  of  conduct, 
are  too  often  loft.  The  chief  head  of  the  moral 
dodtrine  may  imprefs  a fenfe  of  duty,  but  from  the 
generality  of  the  precept,  the  mind  does  not  often 
defcend  to  fubordinate  branches,  becaufe  their 
confequence  does  not  always  appear, 

1 

When  we  are  advifed  to  live  according  to  rea- 
fon, to  follow  nature,  and  to  be  virtuous  in  order 
to  be  happy ; how  many  conlider,  that  to  main- 
tain a conftant  chearfullnefs,  and  to  preferve  the 
evcntenour  of  a contented  fpirit,  is  a precept  in- 
cluded in  the  general  dodlrine  ? A chearful  tern 
per  is  mentioned  by  Tolly  in  what  he  calls  u 
Lemcres  Virtutes,  th^  milder  virtue  coritei.  - 
produces  chearfullnefs : it  reconciles  the  man  to 
himfelf,  and  to  thofe  with  whom  he  converfes.  It 
is,  in  Shakefpeare  s language,  cc  The  chief  nou- 

Vol.  V*  D d “ rifne* 
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cc  rillier  in  life’s  fead.”  When  giddy  mirth,  and 
the  Tallies  of  riot  have  fu’ofided,  chearfullnefs 
dill  maintains  an  uninterrupted  courfe ; and  if  it 
never  rifes  to  extraordinary  heights,  it  has  at  leaft 
this  advantage,  that  it  never  ebbs  too  low.  The 
former  is  like  an  artificial  fountain,  that  through 
tinnatural  channels  plays  its  water  into  the  air, 
and  for  a fliort  time  amufes  the  fancy  : but  the 
latter  is  a pure  and  gentle  dream,  that  fprings 
from  fecret  fources,  and  flows  in  one  even  courfe, 
clear,  refrefhing,  adorned  with  flowers  on  its 
banks  and  where  it  meets  with  pebbles,  delight- 
ing by  the  mufick  of  its  murmur. 

If  good  humour  is  attended  by  thefe  advan- 
tages, difcontent  draws  after  it  all  the  oppofite  in- 
conveniencies.  The  mind,  like  the  hemifphere, 
muff  be  fometimes  overcad.  Perpetual  funfhine 
is  not  to  be  expected  in  the  bread,  no  more  than 
in  the  Iky  over  our  heads : but  chearfullnefs  can 
gild  the  clouds,  that  overfhadow  us,  with  fancied 
flams  of  light,  and  change  them  to  a beautiful! 
appearance.  Difcontent,  on  the  contrary,  adds 
horror  to  the  gloom,  and  often  raifes  it  by  its  own 
vap  o’  With  a perfon  of  this  diipofition,  every 
thing  is  wrong : he  lives  in  a date  of  hodility 
with  himfelf,  and  of  courfe  with  his  neighbours. 
Finding  no  peace  at  home,  he  is  little  folicitous 

about 
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about  the  difturbarice  he  gives  to  others.  His 
whole  time  is  fpent  in  waging  war  with  trifles.  By 
finding  fault,  he  thinks  he  fhews  his  fuperior 
fenfe  : but  if  every  thing  round  him  is  out  of 

tune,  why  fhould  he  add  to  the  general  difcord  the 
internal  difordcr  of  his  own  mind  ? Few  things 
are  worth  fretting  about,  and  none  are  mended  by 
it : yet  the  difcontented  man  is  ever  in  a ferment, 
and  he  wifhes  to  throw  others  into  the  fame  fitua- 
tion.  A filicide  in  regard  to  his  own  happinefs, 
he  a<5ls  with  the  fame  malignity  to  others.  It  is 
a maxim  of  Rcchefaucault , that  if  we  were  free 
from  faults  ourfelves,  we  fhould  not  take  fo  much 
pleafure  in  obferving  thofe  of  our  neighbours ; 
and  this,  perhaps,  may  account  for  much  of  that 
peevifh  arrogance,  which  too  frequently  difturbs 
fociety.  The  talent  of  cavil  upon  every  little  oc- 
cafion  grows  by  indulgence  into  a fettled  habit, 
and  all  the  ufes  of  this  world Jeer, 1 weary , ft ale,  flat , 
and  unprofitable . The  difcontented  ' man  acts 
through  life  as  if  he  were  appointed  Cenfor  General , 
and  he  thinks  it  the  duty  of  a Cenfor  to  be  alwavs 
out  of  humour,  for  ever  troubled  with  irritable 
nerves.  He  knows  that  a Judge  may  condemn, 
but  forgets  that  he  fhould  not  abufe.  He  is  a 
critic  on  life,  without  refletling  that  he  ought  to 
fhewhis  qualification,  as  well  by  a relifh  for  what 
is  right,  as  by  difguft  at  what  is  wrong.  He 
D d 2 fnarls 
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fnarls  at  all  without  diftindion,  and  were  his  re- 
prefentation  true,  he  may  be  fure  of  this,  that  no- 
thing is  more  harfh  and  diffonant  than  himfelf. 

In  the  character  of  the  difcontented  man  there, 
is,  perhaps,  a circumftance,  that  conduces  much 
to  the  growth  of  his  ill-humour.  He  is  by  pro- 
feffion  a fatirifl,  and  being  determined  to  fpeak 
his  mind  with  blunt  freedom,  his  remarks  will 
fometimes  have  an  air  of  novelty.  The  oddity  of 
his  conception  tends  to  provoke  laughter,  and  the 
caprice  of  a perfon  determined  never  to  be  at 
peace  with  himfelf,  nor  with  any  thing  about  him, 
affords  no  fmall  entertainment  to  thofe,  who  like 
to  watch  thofe  fudden  failles,  that  difclofe  the  fea- 
tures of  chara&er.  As  the  French  exprefs  it,  He 
gives  the  comedy  to  the  company,  never  aware  of 
the  ridicule  that  falls  upon  himfelf.  When  he 
fnarls,  it  is  faid  to  be  his  way,  and  under  that  in- 
dulgence he  prefcribes  for  a right  to  fhock  you 
with  ill  manners.  He  perceives  that  people  agree 
to  endure  him,  and  he  fubmits  to  live  on  fuffer- 
ance.  To  enjoy  nothing,  is  a fign  either  of  dis- 
tempered fenfation,  or  adifordered  mind,  and  yet 
the  difcontented  man  is  willing  to  be  a valetudi- 
narian of  the  world  fort,  one  who  has  created  his 
own  infirmity,  and  ought  to  be  confined  in  fome 
infirmary,  till  a proper  regimen  has  fo  far  brought 

him 
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him  to  his  fenfes,  as  to  make  him  confent  to  be 
well. 

Theophrastus,  who  lived  to  ninety-five,  and 
at  that  age  publifhed  his  remarks  on  men  and 
manneis,  has  given  a draught  of  the  character  I 
have  been  defcribing,  which  1 fhall  here  tranfcribe 
from  the  tranfiation  of  Mr.  Budgell.  cc  A di/con - 
tented  temper , fays  the  great  ethic  writer,  is  a frame 
cf  mind , which  Jets  a man  upon  complaining  without 
reef  on  When  one  of  his  neighbours,  who  makes 

an  entertainment,  fends  his  fervant  to  him  with  a 
plate  of  any  thing  that  is  nice.  What , fays  he, 
your  mafler  did  not  think  me  good  enough  to  dine  with 
him  ? He  complains  of  his  miftrefs  at  the  very 
time  that  fhe  is  carefiing  him  and  when  (he  re- 
doubles her  kififes  and  endearments,  I wijh>  fays 
he,  all  this  came  from  your  heart.  In  adryfeafon, 

he  grumbles  for  want  of  rain  ; and  when  a (bower 
falls,  he  mutters  to  himfelf,  Why  could  not  this 
have  come fooner  ? If  he  happens  to  find  a purfe, 
he  takes  it  up,  and,  Had  it  been  a pot  of  gold , fays 
he,  it  would  have  been  worth  fiooping  for . He 

takes  a great  deal  of  pains  to  beat  down  the  price 
of  a (lave,  and  after  he  has  paid  his  money  for  him, 
J am  fare , fays  he,  thou  art  good  for  nothing , or  I 
ffoould  not  have  had  thee  fo  cheap . When  a mefien- 
ger  comes  with  great  joy  to  acquaint  him  that  his 
D d 3 wife 
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wife  is  brought  to  bed  of  a fon,  he  anfwers,  That 
is  as  much  as  to  Jay , friend , that  I am  poorer  by  half 
to-day  than  I was yefterday.  Though  he  has  gained 
a caufe  with  full  cods  and  damages,  he  complains 
that  his  counfel  did  not  infill  upon  the  mod  ma- 
terial points.  If,  after  any  misfortune  has  befal- 
len him,  his  friends  raife  a voluntary  contribution 
for  him,  and  defire  him  to  be  merry.  How  is  that 
pofible3  fays  he,  vshen  I am  to  pay  every  one  of  you  his 
own  again , and  be  obliged  to  you  into  the  bargain  ?” 

I have  no  doubt  but  the  reader  will  perceive 
the  natural  touches  of  this  character.  For  the 
fake  of  a perfon,  whom  I lately  met,  I with  I 
could  boad  the  fame  truth  of  defign,  and  drength 
of  colouring ; but  though  I have  no  hopes  of 
being  able  to  rival  fo  fine  a moral  painter,  I fhall 
beg  leave  to  clofe  this  paper  with  the  portrait  of  a 
perfon  who  has  taken  much  pains  to  four  his  tem- 
per, and  has  fiicceeded  to  make  hirnfeif  mife- 
rable. 

Mr.  Sullen , with  an  affluent  fortune,  feems  to 
live  for  ever  in  adverfity.  When  he  wakes  in  a 
morning,  after  a good  night’s  repofe,  Damn  ity 
fays  he,  what  made  me  overflsep  myfelf?  He  rings 
his  bell  5 but  the  fervant  has  not  wings,  and  of 
courfe  does  not  ffy : Mr.  Sullen  is  tempted  to 
throw  fomething  at  the  fcoimdreFs  head.  The 

fervan 
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fervantnow  beftirs  himfelfwith  alacrity  : Sirrah  ! 
rafcal ! cries  Sullen,  are  you  mad?  are  you  drunk 
in  a morning  ? He  then  feats  himfelf  to  break- 
faff,  and  finds  his  tea  to  be  vile  trafh  : the  Direc- 
tors of  the  India  Company  fhould  be  fhot  dead, 
like  fo  many  thieves  , they  have  monopolized  the 
trade,  and  neyer  import  a grain  of  real  tea.  And 
thole  Creols  too  ! a plague  go  with  them  ; they 
fend  us  nothing  but  molojfes  for  fugar.  He  was 
invited  the  other  day  to  a turtle-feaft  at  a villa 
not  far  from  town.  Every  thing  was  ferved  with 
elegance.  P/haw  ! exclaims  Sullen,  this  is  no- 
thing but  mock  turtle  ; and  the  Jcoundrell  of  a cGok  ! 
I would  fhoot  fuch  a fellow.  No  Cordon-bleu 
here.  The  people  of  this  country  never  eat : call 
it  mutton  or  beef,  that’s  enough  for  them.  This 
is  green  fat  too,  is  it  ? I had  as  foon  eat  fo  much 
green  horn.  Here,  you  fcoundrel,  give  me  a 
glafs  of  that  punch  : punch  do  you  call  it  ? Gin, 
or  fome  of  the  trafh  that  tall  Irijh  fellow  calls 
whijkee . Let  me  try  yourrhenifh  : rhenifh  ! four 
cyder.  Who  is  that  ihe-thing  at  the  upper  end 
of  the  table  ? The  tailed:  women  I ever  faw  for 
nothing  ! And  that  man  near  her  ? He  is  a Je - 
nator , 1 think.  This  is  counted  a pretty  country 
feat  too  ! I had  as  foon  take  a lodging  in  Thames- 
frreet* 
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In  this  manner  Mr.  Sullen  torments  himfelf 
and  difFufes  round  him  a portion  of  that  unead- 
nefs,  which  corrodes  his  own  bread.  He  once 
pafled  a week  in  the  country,  where  I happened 
to  be  of  the  party.  He  grumbled,  during  the 
whole  time,  like  the  great  madifF  in  the  court- 
yard, and  the  fervant,  after  his  departure,  found 
in  his  bed-room  the  following  memorandum, 
with  an  ounce  of  Spanijh  fnufF  in  it. 

Came  down  in  a pod-chaife  with  the  ’Squire ; 
a damned  uneafy  one.  The  fellow  has  no  notion 
of  a crane-neck. — Horfes  only  fit  for  a dray. 
Weather  infernal  5 vile  fituation;  inconvenient 
houfe,  &:c. 

Slept  very  ill,  owing  to  the  badnefs  of  the  bed. 
Never  like  to  lie  out  of  my  own  bed.  My  friend’s 
wife  damned  ugly  in  a morning : a frody  face  de- 
vil : the  fellow  married  her  for  her  money. 

Mutton  warm  wTith  life  ferved  up  at  dinner : 
mutton  fhould  be  always  kept  a week.  Allum  in 
the  bread  ; gave  me  the  heart-burn  : not  a drop 
of  real  wine  in  the  houfe. 

Took  a walk  upon  the  lawns ; grafs  all  wet; 
got  an  infernal  cold  5 weather  curfed  bleak ; Eng - 
lidi  atmofphere.  Don’t  like  Mifs  Favonia% 
breath  : believe  I was  cheated  at  cards. 
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Curate  of  the  parilh  dined  with  us  ; the  fellow 
as  dull  as  an  acrojlick : a ftrange  thing  of  a wife 
with  him. 

N,  B.  Believe  the  tall  fellow  will  lie  with  her* 

Sick  in  my  ftomach  all  the  morning  j owing  to 
their  hard  food. 

Memorandum , to  go  away  without  taking  leave 
of  the  family,  or  giving  any  thing  to  thofe  fcoun~ 
drels  the  fervants. 
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NUMBER  XL  VIII. 


Saturday , Sept.  15,  1753, 

Echionts  tabula  te  ftupidum  detinet , aut  fignum  ali*> 
quod  Pelycleti . Intuentem  te,  admlrantem , clamcres 
tollentem  cum  video,  fervum  te  ejje  ineptiarum  om- 
nium judico . Cicero. 


To  the  A U T H O R. 

S r r, 

IT  is  not  without  reafon  that  you  have  de- 
clared war  again  ft  the  race  of  faife  critics,  and 
their  various  arts*of  impofirion.  It  is  the  intereft 
of  fociety  that  fpecious  appearances  fhoula  be 
laid  open  to  the  world.  In  morals,  in  fcience, 
and  the  polite  arts,  we  abound  every  where  with 
pretenders  : in  every  branch  numbers  aipire  to 
be  in  appearance,  what  they  are  not  in  reality: 
none,  however,  is  fo  confpicuous  as  the  dictator  in 
matters  of  tafte.  To  judge  of  works  of  wit  or 
learning,  is  he  refult  of  much  reading,  and  per- 
haps more  thinking  : but  reading  and  thinking 
are  of  ilow  progrefs,  by  no  means  anfwerable  to 
the  impatience  of  the  forward  genius,  who  wants 
the  fame  of  literature,  without  the  acquisition. 
He,  who  takes  upon  him  to  decide  in  a peremp- 
tory tone  upon  the  beauties  or  imperfections  of 
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ftile,  concludes  that  he  has  taken  the  fhorteft  road 
to  pre-eminence,  and  that  all,  who  hear  him  dog- 
matize, will  give  him  credit  for  that  fund  of 
knowledge,  which  is  fuppofed  to  be  the  precedent 
qualification:  Of  the  rules  for  fine  writing,  or 

fuch  of  them  at  lead  as  are  not  entirely  arbitrary, 
there  is  fcarce  one  which  may  not  be  accounted 
for  upon  principles  of  found  philofophy,  and  rea- 
fons  drawn  from  the  conflitution  of  the  human 
mind.  The  critic’s  law,  which  is  not  thus  efta- 
blifhed,  ceafcs  to  be  a law;  it  is  a rule  of  caprice, 
of  dictatorial  arrogance,  of  mere  fafhion,  and  no 
more.  Tully  has  truly  faid,  Opnionum  commenta 
delet  dies , nature  judicia  confvrmat : the  force  of  this 
remark  is  feen  in  nothing  more  than  in  the  various 
rules,  which  have  been  from  time  to  time  ad- 
vanced by  thofe,  who  have  affumed  to  be  the  le- 
giflators  of  tafte.  The  fables  of  chivalry  hav$ 
had  their  day,  but  the  fable  of  Homer  has  regained 
its  luflre.  To  feperate  the  whims  of  opinion 
from  the  judgments  of  truth  and  nature,  is  not 
the  ambition  of  the  modern  critic.  Tell  him 
that  fuch  a rule  is  the  law  of  Ariftotle>  this  of  Ho-, 
race , that  of  Longinus , and  a fourth  delivered  by 
Quintilian , he  is  fatisfied ; he  can  now  talk  with  an 
air  of  authority,  and  about  the  true  intent  and 
fpirit  of  the  law  he  is  little  folicitous.  From  the 
Xule  to  afcend  to  the  reafon,  is  a talk  of  difficulty^ 

Our 
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Our  critic  has  heard  that  Addifon  confiders  the 
Paradje  Loft  under  the  ieveral  heads  of  fable^ 
character,  fentiment,  and  didtion 3 and  Addijon 
fays,  this  is  Ariftotld s method.  Hence  the  words 
fable , character , fentiment , and  diftion>  refound  at 
every  coffee-houfe  table  : of  the  feveral  requifites 
that  form  the  effential  beauties  of  each,  who  hears 
a fyllable  ? Character  is  like  the  mineral  men- 
tioned by  experimental  philofophers,  whofe  pro- 
perties are  not  at  all  unfolded  even  after  a long 
and  painfull  ftudy.  The  town-critic  is  keen 
enough  to  mark  the  leading  paffion  3 bu  . of  its 
various  modes,  and  how  it  blends  tefeif  with  the 
other  affections,  he  takes  no  notice.  Let  us  confi - 
der,  fays  DoCtor  Watts,  the  two  colours  of  yellow 
and  blue  : if  they  are  mingled  together  in  any  confi - 
der  able  proportion , they  make  a green:  now  there 
may  be  infinite  differences  and  proportions  in  the  mix - 
iure  of  blue  and  yellow  3 and  yet  we  have  only 
thefe three  words , yellow,  blue,  and  green,  to fig- 
tiify  all  of  them.  In  regard  to  the  paffions,  our  felf- 
appointed  judge  is  in  the  fame  predicament.  Ri- 
chard the  Third  and  Macbeth  are  reprefented  as  per- 
fons  of  courage  3 but  it  is  a courage  in  each  blend- 
ed with  different  qualities.  To  thofe  modifications* 
erfhadesof  the  fame  temper,  no  regard  is  paid 
and  yet  decifions  are  pronounced  with  confi- 
dence 3 and  they  who  know  nothing  of  the  fecret 
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fprings  of  aClion,  prefume  to  talk  of  character* 
The  fentiments  they  tell  us  are  good,  if  common 
place  topicks  are  ftrung  together;  but  whether 
they  refult  from  the  inward  temper,  or  are  pro- 
duced by  the  occafion,  is  a point  of  little  mo- 
ment. Of  the  dittion  we  are  fure  to  hear,  and 
poetry,  we  are  told,  is  the  language  of  the  gods* 
That  language  is  fuppofed  to  be  attained,  if,  by 
theufe  of  obfolete  terms,  the  piece  feems  crufted 
over  with  the  ruft  of  time,  and  the  poet  writes  as 
if  he  lived  two  hundred  years  ago.  Forced  me- 
taphors, harfh  conftrudtion,  and  a fwell  of  thought 
and  verlificacion,  are  deemed  the  way  to  fecurea 
reading  in  the  clofet ; but  it  is  not  remembered, 
that  Shakefpeare  gained  that  immortal  honour  by 
writing,  in  all  his  beautiful  paffages  at  leaft,  the 
language  of  the  prefent  moment. 

With  thefe  critics,  who  deal  in  words  only,  it 
is  not  my  intention  to  enter  the  lifts  : I leave 
them  to  that  ridicule,  with  which  you  have  pur- 
fued  them.  But  jam  nova  progenies  ; a new  race 
has  ftarted  up,  and  to  point  out  the  artifice  by 
which  they  hope  to  fucceed,  is  the  defign  of  this 
letter.  The  profefTor  in  this  modern  kind  comes 
forward  with  a glow  of  rapture  and  admiration. 
In  the  wide  circle  of  the  arts  nothing  has  Reaped 
him.  Painting  is  his  favourite  amufement : he 
has  no  pictures,  yet  is  as  familiar  as  an  auctioneer 

with 
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with  all  the  capital  pieces  in  Europe . He  has 
travelled  little,  and  obfe^ved  lefs,  yet  he  harangues 
upon  all  the  different  fchools,  and  has  the  confue- 
indo  oculi.  He  talks  of  pictures  that  he  never  faw> 
and  fancies  raptures  that  he  never  knew . Shew  him 
a beautiful  paffage  : he  treats  it  as  a portrait,  or  a 
landlkip  : perhaps  he  fees  that  the  author  had  his 
eye  upon  Homer  or  Virgil : what  a Paftici  l the 
flile,  the  invention,  the  colouring  of  the  great 
mailer  1 what  grace  of  attitude ! what  tender 
fhades,  whac  maffes  of  light ! how  elegant  the 
calling  of  the  drapery  ! and  what  a flowing  line  ! 
He,  who  fees  all  this  beauty,  mull  alfo  fhew  his 
penetration  by  the  difcovery  of  a blemilh  : there 
is,  fays  he,  a kind  of  grey  tint,  that  differs  from 
that  Iweet  union  of  colours,  and  that  vigour  of 
pencil,  fo  juftly  admired  in  the  great  original.  In 
this  manner  he  gives  oracular  opinions,  and,  like 
an  oracle,  conveys  no  information. 

Poetry  and  Painting  have  been  called  filler 
arts  : they  both  profefs  imitation,  but  they  differ 
in  their  means,  and  from  the  objects,  which  they 
reprefen t,  though  many  of  them  lie  in  common, 
there  arifes  a further  cliflinclion.  What  is  in  the 
power  of  language  to  defcribe,  cannot  always  be 
expreffed  by  paint.  The  external  appearances  of 
nature  are  fubjedt  to  the  pencil  as  well  as  the  pen  i 
but  the  mind  cannot  be  painted*  It  is  true  that 

fettle 
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fettled  habits  of  thinking  give  by  degrees  their 
own  peculiar  caft  to  die  features,  and  the  pafiions 
have  their  fignatures  in  the  countenance.  Of 
thefe  impreffions  the  fkJifull  painter  can  avail 
himfelf:  the  outward  and  vifible  effe&s  he  can 
feize,  and  there  his  art  is  at  a (land.  He  can  ex- 
hibit a virgin,  in  the  bloom  of  youth  and  beauty, 
decaying  by  fome  inward  llroke  of  affliction  ; and 
he  may  reprefent  her  fmiling  in  diftrefs.  With 
the  ftrongeft  fymptoms  of  pain,  he  can  mingle  a 
faint  gleam  of  content.  But  the  poet  can  go  fur- 
ther j he  can  lay, 

- — She  never  told  her  love , 

But  let  concealment  like  a worm  i’  th’  bud 
Feed  on  her  damajk  cheek . 

That  happy  allufion,  in  which  confifts  the 
charm  of  the  defcription,  cannot  be  fuggelted  by 
the  artifice  of  colours.  Again  : 

O 

— — — She  pin'd  in  thought , 

And  fat  like  patience  on  a monument. 

Smiling  on  grief  . 

This  is  alfo  too  fubtle  for  the  pencil.  Wc 
may,  as  has  been  faid  already,  fee  an  elegant  and 
interelting  form,  pining  in  thought,  while  a lickly 
dawn  of  fatisfaCtion  foftens  the  countenance ; 
but  the  perfonifications  of  grief  aid  patience  on  a 
monument  will  not  prefent  themfelves  when  we  be- 
hold 
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Hold  thepidture  ; and  yet  it  is  by  that  happy  aflb* 
ciation  of  ideas  that  Skakejpeare  completes  the 
beauty  of  the  paffage.  A tonnoiffeur  may  tell  us  that 
this  imagery  is  not  excelled  by  the  fweet  touch 
of  Guido,  or  the  divine  warmth  of  Titian : he  may 
talk  of  defign,  and  the  clear-obfcure ; of  contour , and 
expreffion  ; of  grouping,  keeping , and  the  like ; but 
he  will  be  all  the  time  talking  of  another  art,  and, 
while  he  raves  about  colouring,  will  go  but  a very 
Ihort  way  towards  explaining  the  fecret  caufe  of 
that  delight,  which  the  reader  feels  from  the  de- 
fcription. 

The  beauty  of  poetry  is  often  found  to  confift 
in  that  infight,  which  the  author  gives  us  into  the 
very  foul  of  the  perfon  that  fpeaks  : we  fee  what 
pafTes  in  the  mind ; we  behold  the  natural  difor- 
der  in  which  the  ideas  prelent  themfelves  in  the 
conflict  of  the  paflions ; the  fentiments  chafe  one 
another,  interrupting  the  courfe  of  thought,  and 
clafhing  in  fuch  a manner,  that  all  within  is  anar- 
chy and  confufion.  This  quick  fucceflion  the 
painter  cannot  give  : he  mult  catch  a fingle  mo- 
ment, and  the  immediate  operation  upon  the  fea- 
tures is  all  he  can  exprefs.  The  effedt  of  our 
mixed  emotions  may  be  feized  in  the  inftant : 

. — * jEftuat  ingens 

lino  in  corde  pudor , mixtoque  infanta  luftu, 

Et  funis  agitatus  amor , et  confcia  virtus , 


Com 
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Combinations  of  this  kind  may  be  traced  upon 
canvafs;  but  when  the  fentiments  fucceed  one 
another  with  rapidity,  and  the  paffions  fhift  with 
vehemence,  the  emotions,  however  quick,  are 
Thill  fuccefiive,  and  therefore  elude  the  powers  of 
that  art,  which  is  confined  to  a fingle  point  o^" 
time.  I /hall  fele£t  a pa/Tage  from  Pope' s Odys- 
sey, which  will  ferve  to  place  this  matter  in  the 
cleared  light.  Ulysses  refills  the  magic  powers 
o £ Circe.  She  is  flruck  with  afhonifhment.  The 
poet  redoubles  the  ftrokes  of  pafiion,  and  in  a 
beautiful  climax  gives  the  workings,  the  ftarts,  and 
/Liftings  of  her  mind. 

Struck  with  unujual  fear,  Jhe  trembling  cries ; 

She  faints , jhe  falls , foe  lifts  her  weeping  eyes. 

What  art  thou?  fay l fro?n  whence , from  whom 
you  came? 

0 more  than  human  ! tell  thy  race , thy  name * 

Or  art  thou  he  ? the  man  to  come , Retold 
By  Hermes  powerful  with  the  wand'  of  gold  ? 

The  man  from  Troy , who  wander'd  ocean  round  ? 

The  man  for  Wifdom's  various  arts  renown' d ? 

Ulyjjes  ? O thy  threatening  fury  ceafe , 

Sheath  thy  bright  fzvord \ and  join  our  hands  in  peace . 

It  is  the  conflict,  the  tumult,  the  eddies  of  paf- 
fion,  that  give  that  exquifite  finifhing  to(tne  poet’s 
defcription.  Let  a painter  take  for  his  fubjeft  a 
Vol.  V.  E e cow 
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cow  traveiTmg  the  meadows  in  quefl  of  her  young 
one,  which  has  been  facrificed  at  the  altar  : can 
he,  by  any  magic  of  colours,  give  the  beautiful! 
circum fiances  which  we  find  in  the  defcription  of 
Statius  ? 

Ac  vclttti  prhno  fraudatum  lacte  juvencum^ 

Cui  TENERJE  VIRES,  ET  SOLUS  AB  UBERE  SANGUIS, 

Ceu  fera , ceu  dur as  avexit  paftor  ad  aras , 

Nunc  vallem  fpoliata  parens^  nunc  flumina  questu, 
Nunc  armenta  movet,  vacuosque  interrogat* 
agros  : • 

Tum  BiGJtT  ire  domum,  mcejlcque  novissima  camps 
Exit , et  oppojiias  imp  ast  A avertitur  herb  as. 

From  all  this,  the  inference  is  plain : the  critic, 
who  warms  his  fancy  with  a paffage  finely  written, 
and  then  talks  of  the  fweetnefs  of  colours,  the  in- 
exprefiible  tint,  the  outline,  and  the  airs  of  the 
head,  amufes  himfelf  with  words,  and  compares 
two  things,  that  have  their  own  diftinfl  and  pe- 
culiar principles.  But  1 have  expatiated  upon 
this  fubjedl  more  at  large  than  I intended.  In 
my  next  I fhall  fend  you  a fpecimen  of  Virtuojo 
Critici/m , which  will,  perhaps,  ferve  better 
than  this  preliminary  difiertation,  to  explode  a 
mode  of  writing,  unknown  to  Longinus,  and 
others,  who,  I ke  him,  have  developed  the  beau- 
ties of  compofition,  upon  the  true  principles  of 
nature  and  good  fenfe. 

Z. 

N U MBER 
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NUMBER  XLIX. 

Saturday , Sept.  11,  1753. 

/ 

Jftmne  igitur  Junt  ifta  feftiva  ? Junt : nam  nos  quo - 
que  oculos  eruditos  habemus . Sed  objcero  te > 

venufta  habeantur  ifta,  non  ut  vincula  virorum  Jint, 
Jed  ut  deleft  ament  a puerorum. 

Cicero. 


To  the  AUTHOR. 

S I R, 

TT  Promifed  in  my  laft  to  fend  you  a fpecimen  of 
JL  what  I there  called  Virtuoso-Criticism  : I 
jhall  now  endeavour  to  perform  my  engagement. 
I have  ever  been  an  enemy  to  fpecious  pretences. 
He  who  fets  up  as  a critic,  undertakes  to  inftruct. 
To  this  end  he  fhould  have  fome  digefted  know- 
ledge. Let  him  Ihew  me  that  he  has  treafured 
in  his  mind  clear  and  diftindl  ideas,  and  that  he 
is  able  to  cloathe  thofe  ideas  in  proper  language. 
In  the  didadic  form  of  writing  precifion  is  the 
firfc  requifite.  I love  to  fee  a man  dare  to  keep 
clofe  to  his  fubje6L  If  he  only  talks  about  it  and 
about  it,  he  is  not  fit  to  teach.  When  1 fee  fuch  a 
perfon,  in  the  fervor  of  his  imagination,  wander 
into  matters  foreign  to  his  purpofe,  or  but  (lightly 
CQnnefted  with  it,  I fufpedt  immediately,  that,  in- 
E e % ftead 
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Read  of  informing  me,  he  only  means  a difplay  of 
himfelf.  As  La  Bruyere  obferves,  if  he  wants  to 
tell  me  that  it  is  a fine  day,  why  does  not  he  fay 
fo  ? If  he  admires  a landfkip,  why  cry  out 
ce  There  is  a Claude  Lorrain  ?”  Of  all  the  vices 
of  converfation,  none  wearies  fo  much  as  oRenta- 
tion.  When  La  Fontaine  was  afked  to  what  he 
owed  that  charming  perfpicuity  that  adorns  his 
Rile,  his  anfwer  was  plain  : Monfieur,  j'ai  tache  de 
in  entendre : I endeavoured  to  underfland  myfelf. 
The  rule  is  Ihort  and  excellent.  But  I now  haften 
to  the  defign  of  this  letter.  I take  for  my  text  the 
following  copy  of  verfes,  and  the  commentary, 
with  the  help  of  a little  rambling  from  the  pur- 
pofe,  fhall  be  a tritical  ejfay  in  the  true  Rile  of 
modern  Virtuosoship. 

To  a Lady  who  prefented  to  the  Author  a pair  of 
ruffles  of  her  own  working . 

I. 

That  which  her  pearly  fingers  wrought. 

Obedient  to  her  various  thought , 

Shall  henceforth , with  a flowery  band , 

Fncircle  round  each  captive  hand 
The  tyrant  of  the  Ferfian  throne , 

For  chains  like  thefe  would  quit  his  crown, 

II. 

Though  form'd  to  floade , they  kindle  fire. 

And  while  they  burn , remain  entire  : 

Tfo 
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The  hand Joon  feels  a fecret  glow , 

Attracted  to  thGfe  hills  of  fnow  •> 

There  play  fecure  in  lambent  flame , 

And  rife > like  Scavola's,  to  fame . 

III. 

O Chloe , if  thoje  chains  I wear , 

Soft  emblems  of  thy  empire  are ; 

Hozv  mild  Jhall  be  thy  gentle  reign  / 

1 How  fweet  the  lover's  pleaflyig  pain  1 
Content  to  be  to  beauty  true , 

And  bound  to  love  no  nymph  but  you. 

Concerning  the  author  of  this  little  poem  no- 
thing has  transfpired.  He  feems,  like  Apelles,  to 
lie  concealed  behind  his  own  Venus : and  though 
candor  obliges  me  to  acknowledge  that  the  por- 
trait of  the  Grecian  artift  was  more  glowing)  more 
foft } and  animated  than  any  figure  finifhed  by  Ti- 
tian, or  Francefco  Albano,  yet  in  the  verfes  before 
us  there  is  a fweet  union  of  melting  colours,  and 
many  touches  truly  Correggiefque . Of  Francefco 
Albano  it  is  but  juftice  to  fay  that  he  had  an  ex- 
quifite  tafte  of  the  lovely,  and  was  particularly 
graceful  in  the  carnations  of  a fanguine  tint, 
which  he  gave  to  his  female  forms.  In  the  Venus 
of  Apelles  the  contour  of  the  flipper  had  not  the 
true  juflnefs  of  defign  : but  nullum  flnc  venidpla - 
fust  ingenium , as  Seneca  has  excellently  obferved. 

E e 3 * He 
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He  is,  perhaps,  himfelf  an  inftance  of  the  truth 
of  the  propofition.  We  are  told,  however,  by 
Pliny,  that  there  was  in  the  colouring  of  Apelles 
a certain  Venuftas , which  the  Greeks  called  Grace  : 
in  this  fecret  charm  that  artift  exceeded  all  his 
contemporaries.  And  indeed  we  cannot  wonder, 
when  we  learn  that  Apelles  lumen  & umbras  cufiodi - 
vity  atque  ut  eminerent  e tabulis  pidlura,  maxi  me  cu - 
ravit . In  his  pieces  there  was  nothing  gaudy, 
nothing  overcharged.  The  lovers  of  anecdote 
wall  not  be  d’ifp  leafed  if  I inform  them,  that  Apel- 
les once  told  a young  painter,  who  decorated  his 
portrait  with  jewels  and  embroidery,  “ Welly 
young  man,  if  you  could  not  make  her  handjome,  you 
have  made  her  rich'”  But  to  return  to  our  au- 
thor : how  cxquifite  are  the  pearly  fingers  f We 
fee  a native  whitenefs,  and  the  blue  tinge  of  the 
veins.  May  I be  permitted  to  fay  that  pearly - 
fingers  is  fuperior  to  the  rofiy -fingered  morn,  the 
poJoJctxTyXos  nog  of  Homer  ? But,  indeed,  in  land- 
fkip  painting  Homer  was  without  a rivaL  Walk- 
ing in  his  gallery  we  are  fometimes  prefented  with 
fcenes  as  wild  and  romantic  as  thofe  of  Salvator 
Rofia.  In  the  Angle  portraits  of  Homer  the  atti- 
tudes are  always  juft ; but  I hope  I fhall  not  of- 
fend the  admirers  of  that  great  father  of  poets,  if 
I give  it  as  my  opinion,  that  the  beft  fingle  por- 
trait in  the  world,  is  that  of  the  Car'thujian,  of 

which 
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•which  it  was  Lid  by  an  excellent  judge,  cc  II  far- 
l era  Jans  fa  regie ’ This  tranfcends  the  panegy- 

rick  of  Pliny,  who  records  it  of  an  ancient  art  iff; 
that  he  painted  pane  cum  voce.  For  this  fupreme 
degree  of  perfection,  it  mu  ft  be'  acknowledged, 
the  moderns  are  indebted  to  the  ftudy  of  the  an- 
tique ; and,  perhaps,  of  all  the  remains  of  Greece, 
the  ftatue  of  Niche  may  juftly  claim  the  prefer- 
ence, as  the  epigram,  which  it  occafioned,  may- 
be called  merum  Jal , the  neated  performance  in  the 
Greek  Anthologia . I hope  I fhall  be  pardoned  if 

I here  give  the  Latin  tranflafcion,  as  I ami  inclined 
to  think  it  fuperior  to  the  original.  The  ftatue  of 
Niche  is  fuppofed  to  fpeak  the  following  lines  : 

Vivam  olim  in  lapidem  verterunt  Numina  ; fed  ?nt 
Vivarn  Praxiteles  reddidit  ex  lap  ids. 

In  our  author’s  description  of  the  lady  at  work 
the  antique  is  vifible.  We  fee,  moreover,  a new 
creation  darting  up,  obedient  to  her  various  thought. 
There  is  a beauty  of  the  fame  kind  in  Cowley , 
upon  a paper  written  in  lemon  juice,  and  held  be- 
fore the  fire : 

Here  luds  an  L,  and  there  a B ; 

Here  fpreuts  a V,  and  there  a T ; 

And  all  the  Jourijhing  letters  Jiand.  in  rows. 

How  artfully  does  the  poet  tell  us  what  the  lady 
E e 4 has 
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has  been  working  ? We  fee  the  flowers  bud  and 
Jprout  upon  the  cambrick  or  muflin.  The  tran  - 
fient  view  of  a garden,  wrhich  is  here  opened  to- 
us,  is  worth  all  the  Jpacious  walks  and  water- 
works of  Rapin.  Were  I to  give  my  opinion,  I 
Ihould,  however,  fay  it  is  to  be  lamented,  that  the 
poet  has  not  enlarged  the  profpect.  This  would 
be  in  the  manner  of  the  ancients,  who,  if  they 
ence  got  a garment  or  a cup  in  their  hands,  are 
ever  fure  to  entertain  us  with  a defcription  of  the 
embroidery  or  the  fculpture.  Virgil  and  Ovid 
have  numerous  beauties  of  this  kind.  In  the  for- 
mer there  is  a paflage,  that  always  charmed  me* 
As  I write  in  a roving  way,  I fhall  beg  leave  to  de- 
tain the  reader  for  a moment.  In  the  fifth  Asneidy 
a robe  is  given  to  the  victor  in  the  fnip-race  ,*  not 
without  a defcription  of  the  ornaments  interwo- 
ven in  the  piece.  Mount  Ida  is  reprefented,  and 
a ftag-chace  is  part  of  the  decoration : Ganymede 
is  in  full  purfuit,  Acer>  anhelanti  Jimilis : he  is 
pounced  by  an  eagle,  and  carried  aloft  in  the  air. 
The  old  men  lift  up  their  hands  in  amazement, 
and  by  a bold  figure  we  are  made  to  hear  the 
barking  of  the  dogs  : Savitque  canum  latratus  ad 
auras . A poet  of  inferior  genius  would  have  faid, 
the  dogsfeemed  to  bark . Statius,  who  meant  to 
rival  the  ALneid,  has  fallen  into  this  error : hede- 
fcribes  the  fculptured  figures  round  a goblet,  and 

among 
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among  them  Medufa  frightened  by  the  winged 
horfe : 

Ilia  graves  oculos , langucntiaque  era 

Pasne  movet , vivoque  etlam  pallefcit  in  aura. 

How  much  the  paffage  is  injured  by  the  frigid 
caution  of  one  faving  word,  will  be  perceived  by 
every  reader  of  tafte.  Had  the  ruffles  been  more 
fully  delcribed,  1 am  far  from  thinking  that  our 
poet  would  have  been  in  this  point  liable  to  cen- 
fure ; on  the  contrary,  I will  venture  to  fay  that  a 
more  beautiful  bed  of  flowers  was  never  given  by 
Cornelius  Kick . The  tyrant  of  the  Perfian  throne 
prefents  a terrible  and  gigantic  figure,  worthy  the 
hand  of  Paul  Brill , or  Giacinto  Brandi . 

It  may  be  objecled  that  thefe  elegant  verfes 
wrere  written  upon  a trifling  occafion  : but  inefl 
fua  gratia 'parvis.  Catullus  had  his  fparrow  : our 
Cowley  abounds  with  thefe  miniature-pieces ; and 
Waller  is  never  fo  happy  as  when  writing  to  one 
lady,  who  could  fleep,  to  another,  who  could  not ; to 
a third,  who  walked  thnough  a crowd ; and  a fourth, 
who  cut  trees  in  paper.  I hope  for  indulgence  if  I 
take  the  liberty  to  fay,  that  of  all  thefe  little  ef- 
forts of  genius,  that  which  was  written  upon  a 
lady,  who  p-ffed  at  the  tragedy  of  Cato,  feems  to 
me  the  mofi  natural,  as,  indeed,  the  occafion  is  the 
moil  probable.  The  remarkable  fayings  cf  emk 

nent 
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nent  men,  when  they  unfold  the  inward  character) 
have  always  appeared  to  me  the  mpft  valuable 
part  of  hiftory.  For  this  reafon  I make  no  doubt 
but  the  reader  will  be  glad  to  learn  that  Malherbe j 
the  great  improver  of  French  verfification,  upon 
feeing  a copy  of  verfes  to  the  King,  objected  to 
the  title,  Au  Roy,  as  not  fufficiently  full,  and 
then  added,  cc  Pour  fa  chaije  perce I do  not  in- 
troduce French  expreffions  as  an  embellifhment 
of  my  File,  but  becaufe  they  give  the  idea  with 
energy  and  precifion. 

In  the  fecond  flanza,  where  the  ruffles  are  de- 
fcribed  burning,  ytx.  remaining  entire,  what  a beau- 
tiful idea  have  we  of  the  ajbeftos  ? But  the  oppo~ 
fition  between  glow  and  Jnow , I am  afraid,  is  art 
imitation  of  Pope : 

He  trembles , he  glows 
Amidjl  Rhodope's  fnows. 

There  is  afterwards  fomething  like  an  antfthe- 
fis  in  p leafing  pain  ; but  it  fhould  be  remembered 
that  Mr.  Addijon  calls  this  feeming  repugnance 
between  the  abftradi  and  the  concrete  term  by  the 
name  of  thwarting  ids  as,  like  the  darkne/s  vifivle  of 
Milton,  or  the  chiaro-objcuro  of  a well-wrought 
picture.  The  allufion  to  Mutius  Scecvola  holding 
his  hand  in  the  fire  before  King  Pyrrhus,  is  highly 
artfuil,  and  calls  up  in  the  mind  of  a icholar  that 

very 
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very  happy  line  of  Martial  \ Si  non  errajfet^  fecemt 
ilia  minus , When  a whole  fet  of  ideas  is  thus 
blown  up  at  once,  we  have  the  confummation  of 
line  writing. 

If  there  is  a degree  of  glitter  in  fome  parts  of 
this  polifhed  gem,  it  is  atoned  for  by  the  elegant 
fimplicity  of  the  conclufion.  Simplicity  does  not 
exclude  elegance  : for  this  we  have  the  authority 
of  the  excellent  Quintilian  : Nam  et  ipja  ilia 
aqeXeta  Jimplex  & inaffeElata  habet  quern  dam  pu- 
rum , qualis  etiam  in  faminis  amatur , ornatum . I 
forgot  to  mention  the  concife  energy  with  which 
our  author  pafies  over  the  circumfcance  of  a ty- 
rant quitting  his  throne.  More-is  meant  than  meets 
the  ear , as  Milton  has  it.  Sylla,  Charles  the  fifth*, 
arid  others  occur  to  the  imagination.  This  is  the 
Salluftianum  fo  irfflch  admired  by  Qmntilian  : Nam 
de  Carthagine  tacere  Jatius  puto , quam  parum  dicere , 
It  is  like  the  pidture  of  Apelles , in  which  we  fee 
Antigonus  in  profile,  ut  amijji  oculi  deformitas  lateret* 
I will  venture  to  add,  that  if  the  Sacrifice  of  Iphi~ 
genia  by  Pimanthes , in  which,  the  various  degrees 
of  grief  being  exhaufted,  the  father  veils  his  face^ 
were  now  extant,  it  would  not.  be  found  to  exce![ 
this  beautifull  pair  of  ruffles.  To  leave  fome- 
thing  to  the  imagination  is  a beauty  in  poetry,  as 
well  as  painting : Plus  intelligitur , quam  pingitur . 

Ovid 
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Ovid  knew  all  the  graces  of  flile,  and  in  the  point 
now  in  queftion  Hands  without  a rival  : 

Laudat  digitofque , manufque , 

Bracehiaque , et  nudos  media  plus  pat'te  lacertos  .• 
SlQUA  LATENT,  MELIORA  PUTAT. 

Neither  the  pitture  of  Apelles,  nor  that  of  Tinian-* 
thes  has  any  thing  like  that  exquifite  going  off 
into  fliade ; nor  is  there  any  thing  equal  to  it  m 
all  the  works  of  Pietro  Montanini. 


Z, 
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NUMBER  L. 

Saturday , Sept . 29,  17 S3* 

Impreffit  memorem  dente  labris  Not  am. 

Of cula,  qua  Venus 

Quinta  parte  fui  Ncflaris  imbuit . 

Hor. 

TiHE  following  letter  came  to  hand  juft  as 
my  printer's  devil  was  at  my  door,  to  call 
for  fome  copy.  Upon  perufal,  it  appeared  to 
carry  with  it  a vein  of  pleafantry,  not  improper 
for  my  fair  readers.  If  it  may  ferve  for  one  half 
hour  to  banifh  from  their  company  a certain  con- 
comitant of  the  tea -equipage,  called  Scandal,  I 
fhall  think  this  day's  paper  fubfervient  to  a moral 
pie. 

To  the  AUTHO  R. 

S I R, 

THE  Exercife  of  the  Fan  was  propofed  in  the 
days  of  the  Speffator,  as  a ftudy  highly  neeeflary 
to  the  ladies  of  Great  Britain . The  fcherne,  of- 
fered to  their  confideration,  included  all  the  re - 
quifite  niceties  in  the  management  of  that 
pretty  verfatile  machine.  Directions  of  this  na- 
ture were,  without  doubt,  highly  conducive  to  that 

proper 


430  THE  GRAYVINN  JOURNAL 


proper  difplay  of  female  charms,  which  all  men 
of  tafle  with  to  encourage.  The  exercife  of  the 
fan  gives  the  ladies  fomething  to  do,  and  we  are 
fore  that  they  are  innocently  employed.  The  em- 
ployment, it  maybe  faid,  is  frivolous  ; but  as  the 
men  have  taken  to  themfelves  the  whole  fphere  of 
bufinefs,  the  amiable  fex  may  at  lead  be  allowed 
the  merit  of  fhining  in  the  trifles,  which  are  left 
to  them.  There  is,  however,  a more  important 
fy&em  of  rules,  which  1 beg  leave,  through  the 
channel  of  your  paper,  to  convey  to  the  notice  of 
my  beautiful  countrywomen.  The  fyftem  of 
rules  which  I here  intend,  is  the  Exercife  of  the 
Ups : after  mature  confideration,  I think  the 
whole  fecret  may  be  comprized  under  the  follow-? 
jag  precepts. 

Moiften  your  Lips , 

Bite  your  Lips , 

Open  your  Lips , 

Clofe  your  Lips> 

Pout  your  Lips , 

Reji  your  Lips. 

The  mouth  is  a leading  feature  in  every  handfoma 
countenance:  it  is  the  feat  of  the  graces,  Where  the 
winning  loves  and  each  amiable  fmile  have  plant- 
ed their  allurements.  When  the  French  talk  of  a 
pleafing  countenance  and  fweetnefs  of  expreffion, 
the  Louche  gracieufe  is  the  chief  object.  There 


cannot* 
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cannot,  therefore,  be  too  much  care  employed  by 
the  ladies  to  adjufb  this  part  of  the  lovely  face. 
Ovid  tells  us  of  an  admirer  of  beauty, 

Yidet  ofcula , qua  non 

EJl  vidiffe  Tatis . 

He  does  not  fay  that  he  faw  lips,  but  by  a beau- 
tifull  metonymy  he  expreffes  them  by  their  princi- 
pal power  of  pleafing.  The  lover,  he  fays,  Jaw 
kiffes,  which  it  is  not  enough  to  fee . A pair  of  well- 
difciplined  lips  is  of  the  highefl:  moment  j and 
for  that  reafon  I have  no  doubt  but  my  fair  rea- 
ders will  henceforth  make  it  their  ftudy  to  put 
their  mouth  in  order,  obedient  to  the  rules  above 
eftablifhed,  and  capable  with  quicknefs  and  eafe 
to  perform  every  branch  of  this  deledtable  ex- 
ercife. 

With  regard  to  the  firft  word  of  command  ; a 
due  degree  of  moifture  gives  a fparkling  luftre  to 
the  natural  Vermillion  of  the  fkin,  like  rofes  frefh 
befprinkled  with  the  morning  dew.  It  contri- 
butes likewife  to  hinder  them  from  appearing 
rough,  as  is  generally  the  cafe  with  old  maids ; the 
lead  fufpicion  of  which  the  ladies  feem  willing  to 
avoid,  by  the  prefent  tafte  of  extending  the  fhape 
beyond  its  juft  proportion,  by  a fafhienable  enor- 
mity of  the  flays. 
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Biting  the  Lips  is  attended  with  more  difficulty 
than  the  former  rule  : it  is  more  complicated  in 
its  nature,  and  includes  the  operation  of  the  paf- 
fions.  There  are  always  many  topics  in  conver- 
fation,  upon  which  this  practice,  if  well  managed, 
has  a very  expreffive  fignificance.  When,  for  in- 
ftance,  difagreeable  thoughts  obtrude,  it  ferves  to 
excite  new  ideas  in  the  fancy : it  prevents  the 
tinfeafonable  eruption  of  a confcious  laugh,  when 
the  libertine  wit  of  Congreve  or  Vanhurgh , pro- 
vokes a betraying  fimper  j not  to  mention  that  it 
helps  to  heighten  the  natural  rednefs  of  the  lip, 
and  raifes  a degree  of  anxiety  in  the  men,  lefb  the 
delicacy  of  the  lkin  fhould  fuffer  from  too  violent 
a preffiure, 

I do  not  doubt  but  it  may  feem  perfectly  eafy 
to  open  the  lips,  but  this  alfo  I take  to  be  a mat^ 
ter  of  no  fmall  difficulty.  Very  few,  it  is  obferv- 
able,  open  their  lips  to  any  purpofe  * befides  it 
fhould  never  be  done  with  precipitance,  but  al- 
ways gradually  and  by  degrees.  Should  there 
happen  to  be  drawn  up  within  an  elegant  row  of 
beautiful  white  teeth,  it  will  be  fure  to  add  great- 
ly to  the  natural  bloom,  by  exhibiting  an  agree- 
able contraft ; like  ivory  Rained  with  a juft  ar- 
rangement of  crimfon  colours.  On  this  head  it 
may  not  be  improper  to  caution  my  pretty  readers 

againfl 
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againft  an  indolent  cuftom  of  relaxing  into  a 
yawn,  which  diftends  the  mouth  beyond  its  proper 
fize,  and  generally  occafions  the  witty  faying* 
<c  Thank  you  for  not  f wallowing  me” 

Before  the  lips  are  clofed,  it  may  be  proper  to 
confer  upon  them  a new  refrefhment  of  moifture. 
To  enliven  the  colour,  if  they  were  to  undergo  the 
operation  of  biting,  I fhould  not  think  it  amifs* 
Shutting  the  lips,  I have  often  remarked,  is  ex- 
tremely becoming  in  moft  ladies,  and,  I think 
icannot  be  too  much  pradtifed  by  old  maids, 
wives,  and  indeed  the  generality  of  women.  In 
doling  them,  however,  there  are  different  degrees 
of  preffure  to  be  obferved,  becaufe  in  this  alfo  the 
paffions  are  concerned.  When  they  gently  touch 
each  other,  it  gives  a variety  to  the  air  of  the  face, 
by  giving  it  an  unufual  degree  of  length ; but  in 
this,  all  who  have  naturally  a long  vifage,  are  to 
be  particularly  cautious.  When  fomewhat  com- 
preffed,  the  dimples  in  the  cheek  are  difplayed  to 
advantage,  and  the  whole  face  is  enlivened  with  a 
pleafing  ferenity.  If  fqueezed  clofe  together,  they 
convey  a beautiful  penfivenefs  into  the  look^ 
which  is  feldom  acquired  to  any  degree  of  perfect 
tion  by  the  generality  of  the  fex.  Theperfon 
however,  who  once  arrives  at  (kill  in  this  part  of 
the  pradlice,  will  be  miftrefs  of  an  elegant  kind  of 
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dumb  eloquence,  which  the  critics  have  obferved, 
is  often  a great  beauty  in  poetry.  I know  a gen- 
tleman who  can  read  the  thoughts  of  any  lady 
whatever  by  obfervingthe  adjuftment  of  her  lips. 
He  tells  me,  he  has  obferved  a pair  of  lips  fpeak, 
“without  any  motion,  for  an  hour  together,  and  he 
has  a lilt  of  lips,  which,  he  fays,  are  abfolute 
prudes  ; others  that  are  rakes ; fome  that  are  a- 
morous  ; fome  that  are  fwelled  with  pride  ; and 
from  a long  courfe  of  enquiry  he  finds  that  they 
have  more  ele&ricity  than  any  other  fubftance  in 
nature. 

But  thefe  remarks  belong  more  immediately  to 
the  following  head  of  'Pouting  the  Lips , which  is 
more  difficult  than  any  rule  advanced  as  yet.  In 
doing  this,  it  will  be  found  expedient  to  moifteri 
and  bite  them  firft,  that,  when  prominent/  the 
under-lip  may  look  as  if  pregnant  with  delight. 
The  paffions  of  fcorn,  indignation,  contempt,  and 
the  whole  family  of  pride,  are  finely  marked  by 
this  pofition.  I have  feen  a pouting  lip  look 
down  upon  a rival  beauty  during  an  entire  trage- 
dy , and  I know  another,  that  without  uttering  a 
word,  can  tell  a man,  that  he  is  a fool,  a coxcomb, 
or  a pretty  fellow,  as  the  cafe  may  happen.  I 
muft  obferve,  that  this  practice  becomes  hand- 
fome  faces  only : to  fuch  it  gives  an  air  of  elevau 
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tion,  or  a pretty  fullennefs,  which  throws  a kind 
of  amiable  feverity  over  the  whole  countenance* 
Ugly  women  feldorri  have  this  art  in  any  per- 
fection. 

The  laft  rule  is  to  Reft  your  Lips,  and  is  the 
inoft  negleCted  of  any,  though  highly  effential  in 
this  beautiful  language.  Young  girls  can  never 
be  brought  to  pay  the  leaft  attention  to  this  pre- 
cept : but  were  they  fenfiblej  that  when  the  fea- 
tures are  left  to  difplay  their  own  native  graces 
without  art,  their  charms  are  irrefiftible,  I am  con- 
vinced this  word  of  direction  would  be  better  ob- 
ferved.  The  rul'e  is  more  extenfive  than  any  of 
the  former,  becaufe  it  is  proper  for  all  ladies  in 
general,  whereas  the  former  fnould  never  be  prac- 
tifed  but  by  fuch  of  the  fair,  as  are  blefTed  with  a 
blooming  complexion  and  a delicacy  of  features. 

The  bounds  of  your  paper  will  not  permit  me 
to  expatiate  further  : I fhall  therefore,  at  maturi- 
ty, publifh  by  fubfcription  an  entire  book,  called 
the  Oetonomy  of  the  Lips  ; in  which  1 fhall  explain 
at  large  the  doctrine  here  delivered,  and  I fhall  a- 
dapt  each  article  to  the  make  of  the  countenance  1 
the  whole  %to  be  concluded  with  an  EJfdy  on  the 
PaJJions  of  the  Female  Lips . And  to  the  honour  of 
this  part  of  the  face,  I fhall  prove,  that  in  thefe 
F f 2 days 
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days  of  Athei[m>  all  religion  is  centered  in  the  lips. 
The  few  prayers,  that  are  faid  at  prefent,  there  i3 
too  much  reafon  to  think,  proceed  from  the  lips 
only.  I could  add  that  the  lips  are  the  feat  of 
patriotifm  ; at  leaft,  I am  fure  it  is  fo  in  both 
houfes  of  parliament.  I do  not  know  a lord  or  a 
commoner,  whofe  love  of  his  country  is  more 
than  lip-deep.  A minifter  of  Hate,  however  warm 
his  profefTions,  is  your  friend  ore  terns , and  no 
more.  As  to  thofe,  who  kifs  the  book  in  our 
courts  of  law,  it  were  to  be  wifhed  that  confcience 
would  now  and  then  fly  in  their  faces.  But  I 
have  wandered  unawares  into  a digreflion  : my 
concern  is  with  the  ladies  only. 

The  fong  in  the  Beggar's  Opera , <c  Lip  to  lip 
while  we're  youngs  then  our  lip  to  the  glajs”  fhali  be 
duly  confidered,  and  I may  hereafter  take  an  op- 
portunity to  give  diredtions  for  the  management 
of  the  eyes. 

I am.  Sir,  your  conftant  reader,. 

John  Lip  salve  * 
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NUMBER  LI. 

Saturday , Off.  6,  1753. 
Ecce  iterum  Crifpinus. 

Juv. 

IN  a former  paper  I entertained  the  public  with 
a fcene  from  a dramatic  piece  entitled  the 
Temple  of  Laverna,  which  was  fo  favourably 
received,  that  I am  inclined  to  think  the  readers 
of  the  Grafs-Inn  Journal  will  not  be  difpleafed  to 
fee  a fequel  to  that  performance. 

SCENE  II. 

A number  of  Jews  circumcifed  and  uncircumci fed  form  a 
clujier  in  the  middle  of  the  Temple : the  following  con - 
fufed  founds  are  heard. 

Tickets  ; tickets ; lottery  tickets  ! come,  who 
buys  300  for  all  this  month  ? I fell  100  for  next 
Monday  at  1 $s.  6d. — What  do  you  fay,  Adam  ? 
Adam.  I’ll  giye  you  15J.  for  ioo  next  Monday . 
Tubal.  No,  Ad.am^  I have  my  eye-teeth 

as  well  as  you  or  any  man  in  the  houfe.  Do  you 
think  I don’t  know  what  is  doing  ? Although 
Mr.  Slyboots  lies  by,  I can  fmoke  his  agents. 

Mofes  Noify.  1 tell  you  what,  I want  500  for 
JVednefday  morning  to  complete  my  cornmifiion^ 
and,  in  a wprd.  I’ll  give  14^.  6d. 

F f 3 
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All.  Hoot  him,  hoot  him,  mind  Noify>  mine* 
Mojes . 

Enter  a Country  Gentleman,  in  boots , with  his 
Friend. 

Country  Gent . Is  it  here  ? 

Friend.  Yes,  Sir. 

Country  Gent . Woons,  what  a place  this  ? 

Friend.  Come,  Sir,  you  had  better  fit  down, 
and  make  your  obfervations  upon  this  fcene,  of 
which  you  were  fo  very  defirous'to  be  a fpedlator. 

As  foon  as  they  are  feated , the  waiter  comes  up  and 
demands  fixpence  each 

Country  Gent.  Sixpence,  mon  ! for  what?  To 
fee  thefe  monflers,  I fuppofe. 

V/aiter.  Sir,  it  is  ufual  j every  gentleman  pay^ 
fixpence,  who  fits  down. 

Country  Gent.  Nay,  friend,  I fhan’t  difpute  it 
with  you : it  is  not  the  firft  tax  you  have  railed 
Upon  me. 

Friend.  A word  in  your  ear:  you  had  better 
not  fpeak  in  that  manner ; fee  how  they  Hare. 

Country  Gent.  Let’n  flare,  what,  care  I ? I ex- 
pert no  place ; and,  woons  ! 1 think  a mon*,  who 
pays  half  his  ellate  in  taxes,  fhould  at  leaft  be  al- 
lowed to  fpeak  his  mind. 

Friend . Not  quite  fo  loud  ; you  don’t  mind  a§ 
to  yourfelf ; but  they  all  know  me,  and  I would 
not  willingly  draw  upon  me  their  ill  will. 
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Country  Gent . Well,  well,  well,  to  oblige  you  : 
but  which  is  the  mon,  who  does  what  he  pleafeS 
with  the  great  mon  at  the  other  end  of  the  town  ? 
Woons  I cannot  remember  his  name  : we  drink 
confufion  to  him  very  often  in  tlie  country.  He 
Is  richer  than  a German  prince,  they  fay. 

Friend . Caiphas  you  mean  ? 

Country  Gent . Ay,  ay,  Caiphas  is  the  mon. 

Which  is  he,  pray  ? 

Friend . He  is  not  come  yet,  but  it  is  probable 
^ou  will  fee  him  prefently. 

Here  the  'Jobbers  grow  very  clamorous , crying  in  harjh 
diffonant  tones9  Tickets  y India  bonds  ; Ref- 
counters  ; Confolidate. 

Country  Gent.  As  I am  an  Englijhman  this  is, a 
perfect  Babel.  Ref  counters  ! confolidate  ! woons, 
thefe  fellows  have  certainly  made  a compact  with 
the  devil,  and  thefe  are  the  words  by  which  they 
call  him  to  their  affiilance. 

Friend.  No,  Sir,  no  : thofe  are  the  names  o 
the  different  flocks. 

Country  Gent.  Blefs  me,  friend  Worthy , it  is  a 
rnelancholy  thing  that  our  poor  country  fhould  be 
drained  of  her  wealth  and  power,  by  fuch  infernal 
leeches.  Ah  1 many  a time  and  oft  have  my  lord 
Turncoat  and  I talked  over  thefe  things  in  the 
country.  We  have  fat  together,  and  drank  Fht 
true  inter  eft  of  Great  Britain , and  Old  England  with- 
out taxes,  untill  we  have  been  both  ready  to  cry* 
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But  no  mon  is  to  be  depended  upon,  I fee : he  is 
gone  off,  and  as  deep,  I warrant,  in  the  mire,  as 
any  of  them. 

Friend.  I believe  you  never  faw  i<>  many  Jews 
together  before. 

Country  Gent . No,  never  to  be  fure  : but  we 

fhall  foon  have  them  fwarm  in  all  parts  of  the 
kingdom,  now  they  are  naturalized.  Woons  ! if 
they  come  among  us,  I know  what ; let  them  take 
care  of  themfelves,  I fay  ; their  betters  have  been 
properly  treated  there,  I can  tell  them.  Let  them 
look  to  it : but  prithee,  friend  Worthy,  is  the  re- 
port we  have  in  the  country  true  ? Why,  they 
fay,  mon,  there  will  fhortly  be  laid  a fine  upon  any 
one,  who  is  convi&ed  of  going  to  church.  Woons ! 
if  this  fhould  be  the  cafe,  notwithftanding  the 
love  I have  for  Old  England , I am  determined  to 
fell  my  acres,  and  retire  to  fome  Chriftian  Brotej\ 
tant  country.  I would  not  become  a Jew,  no,  no^ 
to  be  a minifter  of  Rate. 

Friend . Hufh  ! who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Lord  Bowfprit  and  Mr.  Servile. 

L.  Bowt  (looking  at  his  watch)  No,  he,  is  not 
come  yet  $ it  is  not  quite  twelve. 

Servile,  Pray,  my  Lord,  how  long  have  you 
been  acquainted  with  Caiphas? 
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Z.  Bow . Ever  fince  the  year  forty-fix.  I leave 
a fumof  money  in  his  hands,  which  hejobbsfor 
me,  and  furnifhes  me  with  an  account  at  the  year’s 
end.  I would  have  you  do  the  fame. 

Servile . I fhould  like  it  very  well,  my  Lord ; 
but  it  does  not  fuit  me  to  lodge  a large  fum  with 
him. 

Z.  Bow . If  that  be  your  only  objection,  he 

can  a 61  for  you  in  another  fhape  : he  can  buy  and 
fell  flock,  for  your  account,  without  money.  This 
we  call  Bulls  and  Bears. 

Servile . Yes,  but,  my  Lord,  I think  there  is  an 
a£t  of  parliament  againft  that,  is  not  there  ? 

Z.  Bow.  Yes,  there  is  fomething  of  that  kind ; 
Sir  John  Barnard's  aft  they  call  it;  Sir  John  yon 
know  is  a particular  fort  of  man,  and  confults  the 
interefl  of  the  public  : but  thofe  chimerical  pro- 
jects of  his  do  not  coincide  with  the  prefent  fyf- 
tem  by  any  means.  He  is  a very  fingular  fort  of 
man,  what  they  call  a patriot : indeed  he  has  been 
always  the  fame. 

Servile.  I wonder  what  he  gets  by  that : I was 
myfelfa  patriot  for  twofefhons,  but  I found  there 
was  nothing  to  be  got  by  it,  and  fo  I entered  a 
volunteer  under  the  oppofite  banner. 

Enter  Caiphas,  ( upon  which  a general  filence  enfues) 

Caiphas,  Has  any  body  enquired  for  me  ?—— • 
liahj  my  Lord  ! Yours  ! 


Z.  Bow. 
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L.  Bow.  Mr.  Caiphas , I am  your  mo  ft  obe«* 
dient  humble  fervant.  Give  me  leave,  Sir,  to  in- 
troduce this  gentleman  to  your  acquaintance,  he 
is  a particular  friend  of  mine,  Mr.  Servile. 

Caiphas , I am  glad  to  know  any  friend  of 

jour  Lordftiip’s.  Has  this  gentleman  any  incli- 
nation to  do  any  thing  in  our  way  ? You  need 
Jrut  let  me  know. 

Servile.  Under  your  direction,  Mr.  Caiphas , f 
Should  like  to  jobb  a litde. 

Caiphas.  Enough  : call  upon  me  to-morrow 
morning.  HI  put  you  in  the  way. 

Servile.  I lb  all  be  for  ever  obliged  to  you,  Mra 
€ alphas. 

Caiphas.  Say  no  more.  You  are  my  Lord 
Bowfprit's  friend,  that's  enough. 

Friend  to  the  Country  Gent.  Well,  Sir,  what 
think  you  of  the  renowned  Caiphas  ? that  is  the 
wonderful  perfonage  whom  you  have  heard  fo. 
much  talk  of. 

Country  Gent.  I proteft  I cannot  conceal  my 
aftotiiftiment.  Why,  I expected  to  fee  a gianp 
man  ! Woons ! is  it  poflible  that  Old  England 
Should  be  bamboozled  thus  ? 

L.  Bow.  Mr.  Caiphas , I am  glad  to  hear  that 
you  begin  to  be  pretty  quiet  in  the  city  now.  The 
clamour  againft  your  people  fubftdes,  I am  told  ; 
you  need  not  be  under  any  apprehenfion,  it  will 
die  away  entirely  in  a little  time,  I dare  fay* 

Caiphas , 
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Caiphas . I do  not  care  much,  my  Lord,  whe- 
ther it  dies  away,  or  not.  They  talk  of  repeal- 
ing the  act : let  them  do  as  they  like : money  is 
the  religion  of  this  country  : if  I can  put  together 
enough  of  it,  I don’t  care  a pinch  of  fnuff  for  any 
feft,  or  any  party  whatever. 

Several  yew-brokers  /hew  great  fur  prize  at  over- 
hearing this;  upon  which  Caiphas  turns  about 9 
puts  out  his  tongue , and  winks  at  them . 

L.  Bow . Nay,  I think  you  would  be  right  in 
that,  Mr.  Caiphas  ; for  why  fhould  a man  of  your 
fenfe  lie  under  any  difadvantage  for  punctilios  or 
form  ? We  have  done  all  we  could  to  ferve  you : 
we  are  not  fo  tenacious  of  religion,  but  we  can  ad- 
mit yours  among  us  ,*  and  money  certainly  is  a 
very  good  religion.  That  is  the  maxim  of  a wife 
man. 

Caiphas , Well,  well,  we  wilk  talk  more  of  this 
another  time.  Will  you  dine  with  me  at  the  King's 
Anns  ? I am  obliged  to  go  now  to  the  South-Sea - 
hcufe , but  I have  ordered  an  excellent  ham  for  din- 
ner, and  if  you  and  your  friend  will  dine  with  me, 
Quin  is  to  be  of  the  party,  and  I promife  you  a 
jolly  day. 

L.  Bow.  Ham>  Mr.  Caiphas ! come,  come,  that 
is  a good  fign  : I find  you  are  coming  over  to  us: 
you  will  foon  be  as  good  a Chriftian  as  any  of  us. 

Caiphas . Nay,  my  Lord,  thofe  things  I laugh 

at. 
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at.  I tell  you  what  ; it  is  clear  to  me  that  Mofes 
never  was  in  JVeftphalia , or  he  would  not  have 
prohibited  pork,  ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Z.  Bow . Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Servile.  Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Caipbas.  Well,  my  Lord,  your  fervant;  Mr, 
Servile , yours.  (Exit  Caiphas. 

Z.  Bow . Now  that  you  know  him,  Servile  > be 
fure  you  cultivate  your  acquaintance  with  him  : 
you  will  find  it  your  intereft. 

Servile.  I underftand  you  : I fhall  be  at  his 
houfe  to-mrrow  morning  by  eight  o’clock.  But 
we  have  no  further  bufinefs  here,  let  us  go. 

4 Z.  Bow.  With  all  my  heart. 

( Exeunt  L.  Bowfprit  and  Servile. 

Country  Gent.  Woons  ! this  place  has  flruck 
fuch  a damp  upon  my  fpirits,  that  I fhall  not  be 
myfelf,  until  I get  into  company  again  with 
a fet  of  honeft  fellows,  and  drink  The  Old  Confti- 
tution  in  a pint  bumper. 

Friend.  Come,  if  you  grow  melancholy,  we 
muff  quite  thefe  gentry. 

Country  Gent . Woons  ! I wifh  I could  blow 
them  all  up,  and  then  I fhould  have  a clear  eftate: 
let  me  give  them  one  hearty  curfe,  and  then  wq 
will  go. 

Friend.  No,  no,  no,  let  us  leave  them  quietly. 

Ecrces  the  Country  Gentleman  out>  upon 
which  the  fcenes  clojes. 


NUMBER 
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NUMBER  LIL 

Saturday , Oft,  13,  1753. 

Mane  falutantum  totis  vomit  a dibus  undam . 

VlRG. 

To  the  AUTHOR.. 

S I R, 

MIDST  all  the  frolic  excurfions  of  fancy,  to 


which  you  have  occafionally  given  vent  in 
your  Saturday's  compofitions,  I have  cbferved  that 
there  is  not  one  of  them  that  has  not  a degree  of 
tendency  to  the  inftrudtion,  as  well  as  entertain- 
ment of  your  readers.  On  this  account,  I hope 
you  will  not  refufe  a place  to  a letter,  which  may* 
perhaps,  appear  whimfical,  but  will  be  found  to 
be  bottomed  in  truth.  I mean  to  fhew  the  futility 
of  a maxim,  which  has  gained  credit  with  mofi 
people,  though  extremely  ill-grounded,  as,  I 
think,  I can  fairly  evince,  from  an  experimental 
knowledge  of  mankind. 

You  undoubtedly  recollect  that  Ovid  has  in  one 
of  his  Elegies  the  following  lines. 

Donee  eris  felix  mult  os  numerabis  amicos ; 

Temp  ora  fi  fuerint  nubila,  Joins  eris . 


Now, 


446  THE  GRAYVINN  JOURNAL. 

Now,  Sir,  it  is  fo  far  from  being  true,  that  a 
man  is  furrounded  with  friends  in  profperity,  and 
left  deftitute  under  misfortune,  that  I will  under- 
take to  prove  the  very  reverfe.  In  doing  this  I 
Hatter  myfelf  I {hall  ferve  the  purpofes  of  virtue^ 
and  vindicate  the  dignity  of  human  nature. 

You  muft  know,  that  I came  to  this  town,  i 
few  years  fmce,  with  intent  to  read  the  law,  having 
juft  fortune  enough  to  fupj3ort  me  in  my  ftudies . 
until  I might  fix  myfelf  in  a tolerable  road  of  bu- 
finefs.  For  this  purpdfe  I lodged  in  one  of  the 
inns  of  court;  The  ceconomy,  which  I was  obliged 
to  obferve,  rendering  it  impoffible  for  me  to  go 
much  into  company,  I foon  found  out  that  I led  a 
very  gloomy  fort  of  life,  I therefore  fhifted  the 
fcene,  and  though,  in  a ftiort  time,  I found  means 
to  run  out  my  little  fortune,  I cannot  fay  that  I 
was  relinquilhed  by  the  world  on  this  account.  It 
is  true  that  fome  of  my  acquaintance  totally  de- 
fertedme;  but  I found  numbers  more  earneftly 
attached  than  they  would  otherwife  have  been.  I 
remember  the  laft  word  my  aunt  in  the  country 
faid  to  me  : cc  Bob , wherever  you  go , be  Jure  to  make 
lc  friends  for  yourfelf.”  To  this  advice  I have 

conformed  with  great  fuccefs,  as  will  appear  from 
the  fequel. 

The  friendftiips  of  the  world  are,  in  general, 

leagues 
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leagues  in  debauchery  and  intemperance;  made  in 
the  drawing  of  a cork,  and  often  ended  in  the  fame 
manner.  Out  of  fight  out  of  mind  is  certainly  true 
with  regard  to  the  generality  of  connections,  but 
the  impreffions  I have  made  upon  the  minds  of 
my  friends  are  not  fo  eafily  effaced.  On  the  con- 
trary, when  it  happens  that  I am  feldom  feen  by 
them,  they  are  known  to  be  in  great  folickude* 
and  the  difeourfe  they  ufually  have  with  each 
other  is,  <c  Have  you  feen  our  old  friend  lately  ? 
cc  I can’t  think  what  is  become  of  him  ? I hope 
he  is  not  gone  out  of  town  : I am  very  unealy 
<c  about  him.  I with  to  God  he  would  fee  and 
fettle  his  affairs  : he’s  a very  carelefs  young  fel- 
“ low.  A great  deal  too  wild  : throws  away  his 
“ money  like  dirt.  I have  called  upon  him 
tc  morning  after  motning,  but  all  to  no  purpofe. 
<c  I’d  give  a bottle  of  wine  I could  meet  with 
<c  him  : I’d  rather  that  than  my  dinner.  I never 
<c  longed  fo  much  to  fee  any  body.” 

Thefe  are  the  general  expreffions  of  anxiety 
which  my  friends  throw  cut  cn  my  account.  Some 
of  them  are  not  content  to  reft  here  ,*  words 
coft  nothing ; they  carry  the  thing  to  fuch  a 
length  as  to  employ  a couple  of  fellows,  who  are 
daily  in  all  quarters  of  the  town  hunting  and  pry- 
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ing  about  for  me.  As  there  are  few  inftances  of 
fuch  earneft  friendfhip  in  the  world,  I am  fenfible 
what  I have  faid  may  have  a romantic  appear- 
ance. You  may  think.  Sir,  that  I am  entertain- 
ing you  all  this  time  with  a novel ; but  every  word 
is  literally  true;  and  what  may  perhaps raife  your 
idea  (till  higher,  is  this : not  one  of  all  thefe 
people  has  ever  got  a fhilling  by  me ; and  I ve- 
rily believe  few  of  them  ever  will.  Having  faid 
thus  much  in  praife  of  thefe  my  well-wifhers, 
it  will  naturally  be  defired  of  me,  to  inform  the 
world  who  and  what  they  are,  who  are  in  fuch 
concern  about  a ftranger*  Not  to  keep  you  any 
longer  in  fufpence,  I will  now  tell  you,  that  I have 
experienced  all  this  generofity  from  my  Cre- 
ditors. 

' By  this  it  will  appear  that  the  pieafure  of  being 
in  debt,  though  very  common  in  life,  is  very  little 
underftood  by  the  generality  of  thofe,  who  addidt 
themfelves  to  this  gratification.  The  art  in  all 
thefe  cafes  is  to  refine  upon  the  occurrences  and 
difappointments,  to  which  our  ftate  is  liable.  For 
my  part,  the  pieafure  juft  mentioned,  is  one  of  the 
moft  valuable  enjoyments  of  my  life.  My  morn- 
ing levee  is  as  great  as  any  nobleman’s ; whereas, 
in  the  days,  when  I could  fay  I wras  in  pofleflion  of 
a competence,  I never  had  any  vifitor  whatever, 

except 
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except  a laundrefs  to  make  my  bed  in  the  T'emple . 
But  now  the  cafe  is  altered  ; there  is  a conftant 
crowd  of  attendants  about  my  doors.  To  thofe, 
who  are  admitted,  I have  the  pleafure  of  making 
as  many  promifes  as  aminifler  of  flate,  and  a lofty 
pride  in  keeping  them  much  after  the  fame  fa- 
ffiion.  Upon  thefe  occafions  it  will  now  and  then 
happen,  that  they  who  bell  know  how  to  make 
their  court,  and  have  the  art  of  taking  a pliant 
hour,  fometimes  prevail  upon  me  to  appoint  a day 
for  the  completion  of  their  wifhes.  As  things  of 
confequence  cannot  be  done  in  a violent  hurry, 
the  day  agreed  upon  is  generally  very  diftant,  may 
be  from  fix  to  nine  or  twelve  months.  For  this 
purpofe  a bond  is  generally  executed,  and  to  make 
the  fecuri ty  better,  I am  fometimes  induced  to 
enfure  my  life.  In  doing  this  you  will  be  afto- 
nifhed  to  hear  that  I have  little  or  no  trouble.  By 
the  defire  of  an  attorney  I walk  to  Lloyd's  coiTee- 
houfe,  and  there  fit  down  under  the  clock  to  be 
looked  at  by  the  underwriters.  The  anxiety  with 
which  thofe  gentlemen  behold  an  entire  ftranger* 
is  a mark  of  their  benevolence.  Upon  thefe  oc- 
cafions I have  made  many  a genteel  acquaintance* 
Colonel  Phtifick,  who  comes  with  pe6loraI  lozen- 
ges to  prevent  a fit  of  coughing,  is  my  intimate 
friend,  I could  mention  numbers  from  the  St* 
James's  end  of  the  town.  When  the  bufinefs  of 
Vol»  Vi  G g enfurins 
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enfuring  my  life  is  finifhed,  the  friendfhip  one 
meets  with  from  thofe,  who  figned  the  policy,  is 
really  wonderfull.  In  their  private  rambles  on  a 
Saturday  evening  in  and  about  Covent -garden,  { 
often  meet  them,  and  they  exprefs  themfelves  with 
great  kindnefs.  My  dear  Sir,  do  take  a little 
?c  care  of  yourfelf : it  goes  to  my  very  heart  to 
■ c hear  you  cough  fo  hard.  Be  advifed  by  me, 
Cf  and  put  a Rocking  about  your  neck  to-night, 

and  take  fomething  to  fweat  you  a little  and 
cc  eafe  ycur  cheR.  You  Riould  not  drink  fo 
cc  much : confider,  it  impairs  both  conftitution 
cc  and  purfe.  You  know  ids  for  your  good  \ 
?c  fpeak.  You’d  be  a great  lofs  to  your  friends  : 
cc  take  up  a little,  flefh  and  blood  can’t  hold  it 
c“  always,” 

Thus,  Mr.  Ranger , am  I beloved,  and  that  for 
no  other  reafon,  but  my  addrefs  in  making  friends 
for  myfelf.  I am  fo  clofely  watched  by  thefe  ge- 
nerous creatures,  that  it  is  totally  out  of  my 
power  to  take  any  wrong  Rep,  that  might  be  de- 
trimental to  my  affairs.  Of  this  I had  a convinc- 
ing proof  about  a year  ago,  when  the  interpolation 
of  my  taylor  hindered  me  Rom  committing  a 
very  inconfiderate  action.  I was  going  with  a 
friend  to  take  a trip  to  Paris , by  which  I expedi- 
tion I muR  certainly  have  been  drained  of  all  my 
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ready  money ; but  the  vigilance  of  my  friend  con- 
trived to  have  me  flopped  as  I was  juft  ftepping 
into  the  poft-chaife,  and  I was  thence  conduced 
to  a houfe  of  great  hofpitality  in  Gray' s- Inn- lan  e9 
for  the  fum  of  three  hundred  pounds.  Here  I re- 
mained till  my  paffion  for  travel  was  perfe&ly 
cooled,  When  I was  at  length  reftored  to  my 
liberty,  my  abovementioned  friends  took  parti- 
cular care  not  to  leave  me  a fingle  frilling,  for 
fear  I fhould  have  the  fame  unhappy  inclination  3, 
fecond  time. 

While  I thus  enjoy  the  affiduity  and  benevo- 
lence of  fuch  a number,  who  are  kind  enough  to 
intereft  themfelves  in  my  affairs,  I muft  own  there 
is  a fpecies  of  creditors,  who  are  an  exception  to 
the  general  rule ; for  though  all  thofe  of  whom 
I have  hitherto  been  fpeaking,  are  upon  every  oc- 
cafion  highly  pleafed  to  meet  me,  this  laft  deteft 
the  very  fight  of  me.  As  I am  not  confcious  that 
I have  ever  done  any  thing  to  incur  their  difplea- 
fure  to  fo  great  a degree,  their  averfion  flocks  me 
the  more.  I have  taken  pains  to  foften  them  by 
politenefs,  but  all  in  vain.  Whenever  I do  not 
pay  them  what  is  due  to  them,  I endeavour  to  put 
them  off  with  the  handfomeft  apology  in  my 
power;  but  it  feems  I have  run  too  far  in  arrear, 
and  they  are  not  by  any  means  to  be  fatisfied.  As 

I frould 
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I Hiould  be  glad  that  you  would  give  them  a word 
of  advice,  I will  hint  to  you  that  the  perfonages, 
whom  I mean,  are  no  other  than  Gentlemen’s 
Servants.  The  cry  among  them  all  is,  What 
can  a pool*  ferving-man  do,  if  he  is  robbed  of  his 
juft  vails  by  fuch  fcoundrels  ? They  are  very  un- 
willing to  let  me  run  further  in  their  debt.  I can 
hardly  get  anv  thing  out  of  their  hands.  If  I call 
for  beer  at  table,  they  are  fure  not  to  hear  me,  till 
their  mafter  orders  them  to  ferve  the  gentleman  ; 
then  I receive  the  leavings  of  the  tankard  juft  out 
of  the  hands  of  the  moft  capacious  fwallowin  the 
company.  In  fhort,  the  peevifhnefs  of  thefemy 
creditors  is  a great  dilcount  upon  my  happinefs. 
I muft  confefs  there  is  no  kind  of  pleafure  in  being 
in  debt  to  them.  However,  I muft  endeavour  to 
bear  this  inconvenience,  and  if  you  will  be  pleafed 
to  infert  this  letter  in  the  Graf  s- Inn  Journal , j 
fhall  be  proud  to  get  into  your  books.  To  be  in 
debt  to  Mr.  Ranger , is  the  ambition  of,  Sir, 

Your  faithful  humble  fervant, 

Robert  Dunfccpe * 


End  of  the  Fifth  Volume * 


